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A C T L SCENE I. 


The curtain draining up^ aifc&virs a fcene of M)unt Pat^ 
ndjfus 5 Pegafus in the proper attitude. Tbe MufeSy in 
garlands J and dre^fesy expreyvue of their cbaraHerSy afcend; 
fuccejjivelyy into fights from between the two point Sy and 
tme downy on the right ^ and left i into their refpeSlivB 
placeSy dijiinguijhed by nicheSy adopted with pilaJierSy fup^ 
porting cornices y with compartmentsy in which are painted 
their feveral mujical injiruments : after whichy appears a 
globe of light y like the evening funy above the hilly whichy 
defcending out of fight y difcovers Apollo in hisfeaty at the 
bead of the Nine Mufes : an altar at the foot of the hill. 

Air 1 

Firjl divifiony with a trumpet. 

4^/.TIlT O W with joy, O ye Mufes ! let the trumpet of 

• • IN glory ■ . . , 

Sound the triumphs of fame, for the heroes of ftory . [Martial. 

Second divifiony with a flute. 

Now, let the flute, attempting gladnefs. 

Sigh, to the foul, in tunet'ul fadnefs* [Plaintive. 

B 3 Third 


6 V^be Mufes in Mdurmttg. 

fbird divijton^ with a vioUff. 
Till the gay vifion, ftarting, earneft, and airy, 
Bids tte wanton meafures vary. [ff^antotc 

Fourth divifion^ with a bafevioL 
But, hark ! each changing note, new pa(fion fliakes ; 
Each aweful found a deep imprefllon makes ; 
The heart glowsyconfciousi and the bofom quakes. [^AwefuL 

liftb Svifion^ with a bautbois. 
O'er the mind, on each occafion^ 
Mufic brings ^Toft invafion-v 
Now, *tis hope ; *'tisy now, perfuafion. [^Perfutffivf^ir 

Sixth divifion^ with a lute. 
She loves,. an(J Graces, now — all, fmile, tranfporting, 
Each nicltingnote dies left— each word is court ing..[-4!»^^«^^ 

Seventh divijion^ with afiagelet. 
But, if a^ new purpofe is light, as the air is^ 
Still to eh« fubjcftythe harmony varies, \J^S^^ 

Eighth divijiorty with an organ. 
In founding anthems mufic fwells defirc, 
Till, loud, and folcmo, all the glowing choir 
Flame, with expanded foul, in facred fire. [Salemn^ 

. Ninth divlfton^ to a French horn^ 
t^mc*$ empire the Mufes inherit ; 
They praife, and rcwartl, and give fjurit; 
They lend an ambition to merit. [Hunting tune^ 

jipoL tothe Mufes.'] Tuneful creators of immortal founds t 
Ye louls of mufic, reft. — Behold, who comes ! 
Pailas ! great partner of our heaven-born care \ 
Some danger o'er the Mufes*^ empire bw'rs; 
High Pindus, confcious' bows, his laurell'd top^ 
And whole Parnaflbs, trembling to his root^ . 
Groans with impending dread ! — Hail, Goddefe, hail ! 
[At the entrance ofFallas^ ApoUo and the Mujes rife^ andbcw^ 

from their places ; then refect them/elves. 
•—Daughter of Jove 1 Imperial charmer, hail ! 
Doubly vidtorious Power ! whom arts, and arms> 
Dependent — with eternal empire crown. 

FaL Spring of asthcrial day ! thou eye of heaven ! 

Fair 


§^ light's 
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*s original f harmonious God ! 
Guardian of Wit, and Health F Apollo, hail ! 
—Late, has my olive, breath'd on by the Nine» 
And batb'd, and tempef'd, in Aoriiaa dews. 
Shed peaceful influence on the weftern world ; / 
Hu(h*d a thfe voice of war j a(nd waking realms 
Hearken, delighted, tq the Mafes' call : 
Genius, rekindling, glows, with promi$'d wit, 
And dawns faint meaning on the nations round. 
Jpol. Fruit of thy cafe ! thou bright'ner of the foul ( 
Pal. FaM'h Itafyy long deaf cq every charm. 

But mufic's voice, and love's ; imperious Spain^ 

Loud Franciy and fujlen England's moping fpleen,- 
Joined with the buttling Vuubmanfs plodding power. 
Devoted^ all^ confjwre to figh for wit : 
Each natiof/s Genius, fcparate, fceks my fmtle ; 
Each to , my courted feet, his offerings brings. 
And prays to be protedled, and ittfpir'd. 
Partial to none, but confcious, jvhat refpeft 
Is yours, celeftial Mufes ! and your God's ! 
Hither I guided their unanfwer'd prayer ; 
Rcfolv*d to have no choice, but your decree. 

jlpoL Goddefs of Wifdom, wifely haft thou judg'd ! 
Uniting, thus, when different PowVs concur. 
Each makes his influence double. 

Air IL 

Wit and wifdom greatly vary, 
Tho' the worW fuppofe 'em one : 
Each alone, they both mifcarry. 
One too dull, and one tog airy : 
Neither's taik compleacly done. ^ 

Wou'd you give new force to either ? 

Take, and join 'em both together. 

Pd. Approach, ye Nations ' let your fuits be heard. 
The Mufes, and their leading Light, all, fmil?. 
Indulgent to your hopes. 

B 4 Air 


15^ ^ Mufes in Mourning. 

Air III. 

The voice of war fliall, now, be heard no longer. 
The fhade of death, no more, fhall darken joy ; 

The jocund fliepherd's reed, now, founding ftronger. 
In love, and peace, fhall mufic*s charms employ : 

The fame of wit fhall, now, caufe emulation. 
And new ambition fire each rifing nation. 

PaL Queen of the nations ! far-fam'd Italy / 
Once, a diflinguifh'd name. 

Enter Genius of Italy ; bis drefsj like that of a lover ^ in an 
Opera^ with a flume of feathers^ and white fatin robe^ 
embroidered with flaming hearts^ intermixed with muji- 
£al inftruments : in his hands^ a rollofmujic fcores^ round 
4 double-headed gilt ftaff. 

Recitativo. 

G. of It. Infpiring Power ! 
And ye, fair Mufes ! once adorning me ! 
And by my fons mofl honoured ! yet once more. 
Give me, to fhine fupreme, in envied wit ; 
And deign to take thefe offerings which I bring. 
Devoted to your fhrine. 

Air IV. 

Take, yc Mufes, take, ye Mufes, 
Wealth, that idle greatnefs chufes ; 
Sounding nonfenfe, fwectly chiming. 
Airs for Opera, foftly rhiming ; 
Muftc fcores, the pride of fcening. 
Take our fongs, and give us meaning. 

All the while this air isjinging^ be lets run a long roll of mufic 
fcore^ wbieh^ at the end oftbcfong^ he la^s down on the altar. 

^ PaL 


Pal. Genius of Spain, unbending, and thtt f 
Of height unfliorten'd and unvaried nod ! 
Raife thy flow foot, and ftep ferencly on. 

Enter Genius vfSpain^ like a formal Spanijh Don^ in a 'hayi 
cloak ; a lon^ Jpada by bis Jide ; and^ under each arm^ A 
large bag of money. 

G. cfSp. I tliank ye, Gods! you, from the youth of time. 
Knew, and confefs'd your gifts mod due to Spain. 
My empire, like eternity, no line 
Not circular, can figure ; for the fuft, 
Injais wide compafs, when .he rounds the globe, 
Forms but a ring, the meafure of my crown. 
And fets, and rifes, in the realms, I r-ule. 

All unaccuftom'd I to hope in vain. 
Let my due thanks, thus low, anticipate 
Apollo's purposed bounty 5 what to afk 
Ycr, fcarce refolv'd : — but what poflefs^d, far knov/n ! 

Air V. 

BlefsM with all, that^s worth defiring, 

In our tafte, alone, too low 
Keep our fancy flill alpiring. 

Let our judgment overflow : 
Swell our fenfe above bravada. 
And accept this warlike fpada ; 

[Draws hisfpada^ aud lays it down^ as ajfo the 
gold andfilver^ on the altar. 
Strongly to guard, what Mufes flightly hold, 
Infpinng fllver, and inflaming gold. 

Pal. Genius of France ! gay fpirit of loud delight. 
Lively concealer of defign, in mirth ! 
Dance into fight ; and, at the Mufes* feet. 
Lay thy meant off'ripgs, and addrefs thy prayer. 


^nter 
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id ^e Mufes in.M$urning. 

Enter Genius of France^ drefs'd like one of their ptites maU 
tres ; the colour of bis eoat whiter embroidered %vitb flower^ 
de-luces ofgoldi 

G, ofFr^ Fatn'd for vivacity, and inbred fire. 
From fruitful France all nations borrow wit. 

The vivid growth of nature ! What 1 aflc, 

Is, that Apollo^ fince I fhine, fupplied, 

With-holds his fmile from others. *Tis my fame. 

To lend my ligbtsy and glitter among nations : 

To guide their learnings fafhions, thoughts, and tafte. 

And, oft,' to change, and to be folIow*d,^ ever. . 



Air VL 

Fond of tht wity we fo long have been fam'd for,- 
Still, O Apollo ! confine it to Frafnce : 
^Tis a requdl, that we cannot be blam'd for, 
Modeft, as any, we ufe to advance -, 
Take, in acknowledgment^ all the French favours,' 
Which, for an age, over Europe have pafs*d : 
Drefles to form, and fo fafhioft behaviours,- 
This is our empire — O, grant it to laft. 

During the fong^ be draws out of bis pockets, and throws 
about y a great quantity of toupees j black bags^ Jhoulder 
knotSy ribbonSf and feathers. 

Pal. Advance, Dutch Mightinefs ! huge growth of care! 
Induftrious heavinefs ! unfbining gem ! 
Dull dignity ! untowerine eminence ! 
Holland's fwoirn Genius! next, prefent thy claims 
Envied, by none, be wonder'd at by all 5 
And ipeak thy blunt propofal. ' 

Enter Genius of Holland^ like a fat Butch fkipper ; under bi$ 
left arm a puncheon : in his right bandy the impaPd UonU 
Jiaffy^ beaded with the bat of Liberty ; to which is hanging 
^finng of herrings. 

G. of 


O P E A a; n 

G. df Hd. -They fay thtt I v^pant wit- thotfd thai bi truc^ 
As true it may be, fince I deal not in'c \ 
Tis fit,' th^t I IhouM buy fome — fell it nwt, 
Apollo ! good Mynheer ! and company ! 
And take, becaufe my bargains, all, are juft. 
Take, in exchange, two quick commodities. 
Of price, to purchafe wit, beyond my call. 
If Mufes arc fair traders. [Prefents bis puncheon of brandfj 

and firing ofbmingu 

Ant VIL 

Tho' wit may be proud of its worth. 
Let none undervalue good drinking \ 
Here's brandy can foon give k birth. 
And raife.a weak head to ftrong- thinking i 
fickle herring's an excellent whet. 
And wiU love of good brandy beget: 
And, fincfe wit is of brandy's conferring^ 
The Mufes ihou'd love pickle herring. 

Pal. Genius of England ! thou art la{V, advance, 
Worthieft, yet, leaft affur^d — for ever (land. 
Thou, lelf-fupported : ftrongetJ*, when alone. 
Nor weak, but where affifted. — Plain, and j;)faver: 
Be bold to fpeak tby claim. 

Enter Genius of England^ like a gentkman-eommoner^ with a 
fquare cap : in one band a pen in an inkhorn \ in the other y 
a few roWd (beets of blank paper. 

G. of Eng. I, confcious of no public want, but one. 
Derive that want from plenty : — Smile, ye Nine ! 
Nor thou, Apollo ! great infpirer ! frown. 
But firm my honeft prayer, — AH England writes j 
Learn'd, and unlearn'd, each fex, all ages write I 
Untaught, unafk'd, unprais'd, unread, they write. 
0, take thcfe fheets, ye Mufes ! harmlefs, yet, [Prefents 

the blank papery and pen- and ink^ oh the altar. 

And 
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And blank, as witlings* brains are. — - Set uscopteS^ 
And blcfs, indulgent to oxxt courteous readers, 
Blefs the wide-fcribling nation, with new Ikill, 
That flatt'ry, when it faints^ may learn to Jhadej 
And fadion, to enlighten 

Ax at Vllh 

Wou'd Apollo, to puzzle the Mufes all Nine,* 

Contrive, how to fet 'cm a tafk without end j 
Let 'cm influence party with party to join, 

And fVill to treat Bolfy like a brother^' and friend f 
Let *em make, men in pl^e/ 

Strive, and priy, to be eas'd j 
And thofe, in difgrace, 
Contented,' and pleas'd : 
Apollo Ihall be my Lord Treafurcr theny 
And the Mufes be married to parliament men., 

PaL Sovereign decider ! thou hiaft heard the claims ;• 
Pronounce thy wi(h*d decree. 

j^pal. Nati6ns,' 'tis well i 
Silent, I lent my car to every plea. 
Impartially attentive : — Now, be dumb ; 
And hear my general judgment. — Itafyj- '^ 

Poflfeffing wit, in vain, delerves no moi^ ;^ 
Unconfcious df its ufes : — Haughty Spain^ 
Mifled by fuperftition,* cripples truth. 
And fetters thought with the conftraint of (tiffhefs : 
France is, in age, too dry, and four, for wit. 
In youth, too light, and wanton : — HoUand creeps'' 
Too prone, and abjedt, for the Mufe^s wing ;• 
And thinks, too thrivingly, to wtfh the watle 
Of Fancy's lofing livclincls. — Thou, tbeny 
England^^ adaptive Genius! temper'd foft,' 
And turn'd, for wit, or folly ! friend to both, 
And both, by turns, preferring : be thou mine ! 
Henceforth the Mufes, wacchtul of thy wifh, 
Shall culcis'ate good tafte, fupport true wit \ 

And 
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Ajod flune m thy produ&ions : — nor was this 

jJndue to thy late moddly, that own'd 

A want, while thefe bpt prided in pofleflion. 

Ajr IX. 

While Ita /y l)oafts of her mufic. 
And Spain of her filver and gold : 
While France is of vanity too fick. 
And Holland to traifHc is fold : 

Let Eogland be known for her nierif> 
Her learning, her honour, and wit ; 
Let her fcorn a low fame to inherit. 
And pri3!;e, what is oobie, and fit. 

PaU Genius of England, crown'd with due fuccefs. 
Stay, and enjoy thy fortune : — Get ye hence. 
Ye difappointed rivals 5 — re-imbark : 
And, unaipiring to be chiefs in wit, 
Purfue more dull diftinAiops. 

Air X. 

« 
• • • 

Outfit. Away, 'away, 

Come away, 
rUnotftay, 
No, no, no : 
I will go. 
Come away. 

Air XI. 

Q. of Sp. Since Apollo is fb rough, 

'Tis enough ; 
Off I blow him with a pufF, 
And rate him at a pinch of fnuff; 
fTis enough. 


Air XH, 

G.fifFr, Ha, ha, ha, 

Tliis plot fliaQ mifcariy i 
I can parry : 
Sa, %, fa. 

Am xm. 

P^ of HoU Let jdthers folkm f>H(«id Apoib 5 

Your Muf* is d jade. 
UnacquaiBted wkk «rad9, 
J^fii too poor ibr a^ Pucish^im (Q follow, ^ 
But PIl outwit *cm j 
And tofit^ttij, 
E*en take back my l?randy, and leai^ \m the berritsg -^ 
'Tis a ilock, that tbey*|) want, and Pii Ijceep the transfei'dog;, 

/ : k. Sp. Jr. Bd. 
All Gen. Juccejftvely, — Oh^^^Oh, ^ Oh^ — Oh. 

//. 5^. Fr. Hoi. 

AH. Gen. fuccejfhtly, r» Woe^ ^ Woe, --Woe, — Woe. 

Gen. of Hcl. -^— Give us comfort, O France ! 

Gen. of Fra. ^ — -- — Coepe, alciig, let us daiice. 

It. Jp. Fr. Hoi. 
AU^ infucceffttm > Oh, -w Oh, - Oh, ^ Oh. 

At the entrance upon this laft line^ they form a dance toflow^ 
mournful muftCy in heavy ^ dullfteps\ one fhaking the body ^ 
unotber the heady a third fhrugging the fiouldersy fcfr. and 
go out dancing. 

Apol. Now, ye pleas'd Mufe) ifmiie upoo your diGftcef 
And, flow-dcfcending, with du(J welcome, greet 
Your fav'ritc Genius. 

^he Mufes comCy fever ally ^ down from the hill^ in meafured 
molionsyjiepping U the found of the ivJtrumentSy in air the 

M 
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firjt (with attitudes proper to tbdr cbaraHerSy in manner 
of the Grecian dances) ; theyfalut^ the Genius of England^ 
0s they pafs in the dance y and range tbemfelves oppofite^ till 
all are defcended : PaUaSy as tbey, fucceffwely pafs^ ac^ 
fuainting tbe Genius witb fbeir names y and dtJiinSionSp 

Apoh Firftof the Mufes, bay*crown*d Clio^ this I 
pives heroes fame^ and teaches praife to Jive : 
This is Euterpe^ with her flowVy wreath, 
Sweet foftner of the foul. — t Tbaliay this, 
Whoie temples a broad ivy garland binds^ 
She, to gay comedy* attunes the mind. 
And laughs mankina to virtue. — This, Melpoment^ 
fright, in her coronet of radiant gems. 
That glitter, like her fancy : Tragedy, 
And all its fcepter*d powers, obey this Muie, 

And the foul fhakes before her. Eloquence, 

And fwieet Perfuafion^ next, in Polyhimmoj. 

Pay England's genius liom^e % her I00& hair, ^ 

Spread, and foft flowing, emblem of hoi:: 5i^rds« -^^ . 

Next, Erato^ brings danger in her eye, 

Kindler of love's Iweet flame j her ^very ftep, ' 

Ten thoufand Cupids^ arm'd^ attend, pnieen. 

And (hoot their influence round her : from her brow, 

Rofes, and myrtles, drink eternal bloom^ 

To flied it, on her votaries. Terpjicborey 

Gay, as her feathery garland, breathes in fong ; 
Light, as the airs, which tremble from her tongue ! 
She fwells the raptur'd foul, to float on found. 

And melts it into mufic. : This, Urania^ 

Mufe, mofl: belov*d of Heaven ! her ftarry crown 
Shines amidft planets, when (he fails the fkics, 
Peteftive of the vafl: prpfound of heaven ! 
And (loops the ftars, to guide aftronomy. 
CaUiopCy circling her front with gold. 
Is the protcdor Mule, who gathers bays. 
To (hade the poet's facred brow, from thunder. 
^- Ever ador'd^x your aufptcious powers, 

IiDmor- 
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Jtnmortal beauties { whole unfading charms 
^loom, for ungrafp'd etjcrnity ! 
, G. of'Eng X)h, fmile, 
Ea:QpitioUs powers of meaning ! paflion's guides * 
Ye, who difturb the mind to mend the heart. 
And charm, with gen'rous purpofe ! Ever fmile ^ 
Ever, thus partial, blefs your .votary's prayer. 

hi% XIV. 

What are good fortune, diftinftion, and greatncfsi 
If wit is but wanting, the reft to adorn ? 
Np man is happy, whom all his elatenefs, 
Untemper'd with reafon, but lifts into fcorn : 
Wifdom, alon^, can to blifs recommenfl us. 
High fortunes cxpofe, but higl> virtues defend us^ 

Apol. C}io ! •?•- bright leader of the tuneful train. 
Guide the lov^d ftranger to the facrcd fpring ; 
And let his faVOuHd taftc confefs its powers. 

^be Mufes join^ here^ in a grand dance^ after wbicb^ CU$ 
gives her hand to the Genius of England^ and leads him up 
tboL hill •, followed by all the Mufes ^ in a repetition of the 
meafures^ and mufic^ ahovementiorf d. They afcend in 
fronts and bowings as they pafs by Apollo^ defcend^ out of 
Jighty on the contrary Jide. 

Pal Now, wou'd high Jove confirm Apollo's choicC| 
He makes our purpofe, fate ! 

Jpol. Jove fliall be fought : 

England has. enviers, e'en amoiig the Gods. 

Juno is fond of Spain for fhe loves pride; 

It recommends her peacocks. — - Love fmiles, warm. 

On amorous Italy. — Vulcan's whole (hop 

Glows red, for Holland's fervice. Aftive France^ - 

Is dear to Mercury ; whofe fhadowy wiles, 

Thofe fine dra\s(n fubtleties, which fools call wit, 

Import more danger, to our favourite charge. 

Than 
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Then all the open anger of thofc powers, 
Who, bravely, own their enmity. — Jove's Fiaf 
Secures us from their praftices ; for this, 
Refolv'd, I tread, forthwith, the courts of heaven; 
JPalJas, mean while, will guard the Mufcs* hope. 

AjR XV. 

Swift, attend me, radiant Light, 
From the day-fpring's glowing ftorc. 
Dart a beam, effulging bright, 
Flaming, half creation o'er ! 
Then, revolving, Ihoot above, 
And bear mc to the throne of Jove. 

jb the ckffe of this air^ a funheam Jhoots down^ andfnatches 

Jpollo uf, from the mount. 

A I R XVL 

M. Go, go, — my good wiflies attend you. 

Keep your fav'rite conftant, and true 5 
But, till more than your wifdom befriend you 

I'll forfeit my flcill, if you do. 
Old England is apt to take dudgeon. 

And not very clearly to fee ; 
She's reftive, by fits, and won't budge on. 

But, like her own wits of South Sea, 
Will let go a whale for a gudgeon. 

And cry — what a profit have we ! 
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Dramatis Person^, 

At P^ury^Lak^^ ?759- 

OsMANT, Sultan of Jerufnletn^ Mr. Mossou. 

LusiGNAN, laft of thp blood of the i ^j^^ Garrick 
ChriftjlM!! Kings of' 5^«/i/ip»?, ; I ^-r--, 

ZaRA, >c.i ^ ^i.A C U C Mr^ClBBER. 

SblUJSI^^'^^5.'^^^ ^{ Mrs.»AVis, 

Nerestan ?jr^,^^ Officers, J JJ'' ?''''' '• 
Chatillon, J ' I Mr. Blares. 

0]R.ASiyiiN, Minifter to the Sultap, Mr. Purtobt. 

Melidor, an Officer in flie Seraglio^ Mr. Scrace, 

S C E N E, the Seraglio, at Jerufalm. 
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AtCovENT-GAj^PEN, ^757' 

OsMAN, Sultan of Jerufakm^ Mr. Barrv. 

LusioNAN, laft pf the blood of the > j^^ Sparks 
Chriftian Kings of 7#ri(/«/m, J 

pRJisMiN, Minifter to the Sultan, Mr. Ridout. 

MELiixiR* an Officer in theSeraglio, Mr. Bransby^ 

TO 



TO HIS 


ROYAL HIGrtNfeSS, 


\ V 


l-H E 


P R I N C E. 


S I R^ 

tl^RlTERS^ who mean no ini^refij but their arisi 
'^ Of undepenMng minds, zxAfiedfafi hearts, 
Difclaiming bopts^ will tmi^ty forms hegledt ; 
Nor need permission to addrefs refpe^. 

Franks as the mailly faith of ancient time, 
Let/r«/^^ for once, approach the ^r^^/, inrbimel 
Nor pubJic benefit, miiguided, fir ay j 
Becauie a private wijher points its way. 

If wondVing, here^ your greatnefs condefcends 
To alk, JFbafs H E, who, tbus^ uncaWdy attends f 

Smikj at a fuitor^ who, in courts, untrac'd, 
Pleas'd, if o^erloolCd^ thus, owns his humble tqfie^ 


Vow'd an unenvier of the bufy great i 
Too plain i^ fiat fry ^ and, too calmiot hate : 


Hid 


The pow'rlefs cottage^ and the peacele& ibronif 
A GXtaX^ftibjell to his 0«;» cofUrol: 
Of 2£!t\vc pafficffs^ biit, unyielding yW; 
Engrofs^d by NO purfuits, amufOi by ^/ » 
But, ^^, as adders^ to ambiti(n(% call : 
Toefnee^ ioTp$^r^ (otprguJkce) to win. 
And, y&/?/r, lodging^hberty, within. 

Pardon, Creat Prince ! th' unfalhionable ftrain. 
That fhuns to dedicate > nor leeks to gain : 
That, (felf-refigning) knows no narrow view j 
And, ^ for ^M^ bleffings, courts, ev*n YOUJ 

Laiei a bold tracer of your meafur^d mind, 
(While, by the mournful Scene, to grief inclined) 
I faw your eloquence of eyes confefs 
Softy«r/iof Belvidera's deep diftrefs. 
Prophetic, thence, fore-deem^d the rifipg years j 
And baiPd SL HA^i^Y nation, ia your tears I 

Oh ! nol^ly touch'd I th* infpiring p&^r^ cbuje^ 

Snatch, from tht fable wafoe^ the finking Muse ! 
Charmihg, he charmed ! the Stag^^ anguilh heal : 
And teach a languid people bow wfeel. 

7ben her full foul^ fliall tragic pow*r impart^ 
And reach tbree kingdoms in their Princes heart f 
UgbtnefSj difclaim'd, IhaU ilujh itfelf away : 
And reasoning Sense refume forgotten fway : 
Love, courage, loyalty, tafte, honour, truth, 
Flafti'd from thtfcene^ recharm our lift'ning youth ; 
And, virtues^ (by your influence /<?rwV^ fuftain 
The future glories of their /(?«)wfer*s reign.. 

Nor, let due care of a protected Stage j , 

Misjudg'd <a)»2(/^^;i/, but i^^r^ hours engage : . ^ ^ 
Strong, ferious truths, the manly A&fe difplays ; . 
And leads charm'd Reafon thro* ihok flow'ry ways. 

While 
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While History's cold care but fafe enrolls^ 
The Mas » (pervafidce) favc9 the piftvr^dy^)^ ( 
AijEond all Egypt\ qums* emtalms mankind: 
And flamps the living features of the mind. 

Time can cjcft the fons of pow*r, from fame i 
And be who gains a worldj may lose his if ame. 
But> cbtrififd arts infure immortal breath : 
Aad, bid tbdr ^ffi dfifmders tread on death ! 

Look back, lovM Prince J on 2gcsjunk mjhade f 
Kndfeely what darkness, abient Genius made ! 
Tkink^ on the dead fore-filers of yow place^l 
%binky on the &crnfrft -founders of ypur race ! 
And, where loftftory flceps in filent night ; 
Charge to their want of tajie^ their want of light. 

When, in your rifing grove, (no c^^nFoerfe nigh) 
Black Ed.ward's aweful buft demands your eye, 
7bink^ from i/pbaf caufe^ blind chronicles defame 
The grofs'fold towVings, of that dreadful name ! 
Search him, thro' fancy : and suppose him, fhown 
By the long glories^ to the Muses known : 
Shining, Sfdofd j — o'crtrampling Deatb*s control ! 
And, openings backward^ all his depth oifoull 

Tit^ ^breathe a confcious^i^, to mourn his fat^ 
Vf ho formed no writers^ like his fpirit,^^^/ / 

To Umn his living thoughts paft hm^renew ; 

And build him honours^ they referve, for you \ 

I am, mth profound relpcdi 

SIR, 

Your RoVal Hiqhkess's 

moft humble 

and obedipnf fer^ant, 

^ A. HitL^ 


P R E F A G E 

T O THE 

READER. 

THE beauties of nature^ ^ill be beauties, everlaft-*- 
ii^fy. If they are fometitnes eclips^d^ by a cloud 

of ill accidents, they difperfe the dark y2:r^^; and, again» 
become amiable. 

But, unwilling to fuppofc, we are, now^ under influ* 
cnce of fuch a cloudy with regard to dramatical iafte^ I 
thought it more decent, (and jufter) to charge its dege- 
neracy to the Stage, than to the Genius of the nation. 

Accounting in this manner for the defeB^ I have often 
taken pleafure, (when turning my fearch to^yards a reme^^ 
ify) to confider it, as no improbable hope, that young 
^ors and ASireJfes^ beginning, unfeduc'd by affected 
EXAMPLES, might go fome length, towards what has 
been faid, of a celebrated writer. 


cc 


JVbo reached Vtr(t6^\ou^ in bis firft Eflay, 


It required, methought, but the afliftance of a lively 
imagination^ join'd to an eafy, and natural, power \ with 
a refolute habitude^ to be, for an hour or two, the very 
pcrfons, they wou*dfeem, — Such z foundation for accom** 
piifh'd ading, lies fo open, and fo clearly in nature^ that 
they, who find it all, muft difcover it ztfirji: becaufe 
when men are once got out of the road^ they who travel 
the f ar theft ^ have but moft length of way to ride hack 
again. 

Yet, the interefted in playhoufes were fo pofitive, in 
the contrary fentiment, that they fubmitted to reverence, 
as a maxim ^ this extraordinary conccffion, " That aStors 
wuft he twenty years fuchy before they can expeSf to he mdfters 
of the air^ and tread ^ of the Stage. 
. ^ * . Now, 
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"Now, there is but one view/ in nature, wherein 1 vtH 
willing to admit of this argument:. I was forced to coH^, 
fifsy I had Teen fome particular ftage airs, and ftage treads^ 
which a man of good fenfe might indeed, wafte a long lifey 
in endeavouring to imitate, and, at laftj loft his labour \ 

However,fincc an opinion, in oppofition to thefe gentle-. 
men's, wanted weight to make /i?^/ believed ^^^/?, which 
had not, yet, been reduced into praSice^ I took a fudden 
rcfolution, adlually to try, who was in the rights by at- ' 

tempting the experiment. This, I knew, was a der 

fign, which, fucceeding, wou*d not fail to give pleafure 
\xii\it public % and, which, «^i/5:^rrj/>j^, cou'd produce no 
worfe confequence, than my. particular mortification. 

I imagined it reafonable to found a trial, of this nature^ 
rather on a new Play, than an old one : and, as sit ought 
to be a play of unquefl'ionabk merit, it mufl have been 
prefumption, and vanity; to have call a thought toward 
any thing, ofny own, — ^Upon the whole, that I might 
keep out of reach either of prejudice, or partiality, a^i?- 
r^» production feemed the propereft choice; and, the 
ZAIRE, of Monfieur de Voltaire^ offered me every thing 
that nature could dp, on the part of the Poet : but, I had 
ftill fomething to wijh^ with regard to that other part of 
her influence, which depended on the Player. 

I had (of late) among the reft of the town, been de- 
prived of all rational pteafure from the Theatre, by a 
monftrous, dnd unmoving affelfation: whichj choking up 
the avenues to pajjion^ had made 2V^^^^ forbidding, 

and HORRIBLE I 

I was defpairing to fee a corre^ion of this folly ; when 
Ifound my felf, unexpeftedly, re-animated, by the war 
which the prompter has proclaimed, and is now, week- 
ly, waging, againft the Ranters^ and fVbiners^ of the 
Theatre % after having undertaken to reduce the A£lor*s 
fcj? «r/, into PRINCIPLES, with defign, by reconciling 
them to the touching, and fpirited, medium^ to reform 
thofe wild copies of life, into fome refefnblance^ at Icaft, of 
their originals. 

Thus, 
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Thus, eof^med in my leMimeo&, I vcntunRi on thit 
t^ of two ci^tal chata£i:ers^ into hand^i notdifqUed^ by 
cuftoii), and obftinate prejudicet ffom pi)HUii% the fkm 

trdcky of NATURB. 

It was eafy to induce Oshan, (83 he is a rdatioo ol^ 
my own, and but too fond of the amufemefit) to make 
trial, how far his delight, in an art, I (hall never allpw 
him to praaifcj n)ight enable him to fupply one part of 
rii^ proof, that> to imitate mture^ we muft proceed, m^ 
natural principles. 

At the fame time, it happened, that Mrs« Ci^bac A was,. 
ficM^tunately, inclinable to exert her inimitable talent, U^, 
additional aid of my purpofe, with view to continue the 
fraltice of a profeffion, for which, her perfoih hor voice^ 
the unafie&ed fenjibility of her beartt (andt h^ facne^ ta' 
finely difpos*d, for affuming^ and expreffingy the FAasSiONs) 
have, fo naturally^ qualify*d her. 

And, to give this bold nffuelty ofdefign^ all its necdfary 
furtherance, Mr. Flbtewood, who profe0es the moft 
generous inclinations, for improvement of his troublelbme 
province, very willingly concurred^ in whatever could, on 
%is part, be of ufe to the enperiment. 

Behold, in this little detail^ from what motives I h^vo 
taken upon me to throw one of the fineft of French ^\vs% 
upon the public. — If my expe£tations are not ftr angely 
deceived^ it will be found, by the events wh^^i; our tafte 
for true Tragedy is declined \ or, the true art of tiding it 
forgotten. 

From the frjl J I can have nothing to conclude, but^ 
that my judgment has been weak^ and mifiahsn^ 

But, if the lafi proves the cafe, I (hall flat&er my felf, 
that tbofe perfons of quality, from who(e imaginary want 
of difcemment fome people have not blujhed to dsrivx 
dieir dull qualities, will, in right of their infuUed under^ 
ftandingj exact, for the future, a warm, and toilfpme | 
exertion, of the Jlrong and the naturdi tho' at the cost j 
of the lazy and affeBed. 

This 
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This would awaken, at once, the refleSlion^ oF many, 
who have it in thdr power to be moving, an4 natural^ 
a&ors; asid, by efie<5):ually comHnting them, that theif 
pident opinion is wrongs bring 'em over (for their own, 
and the public advantage) to embrace, an^ fucceed by, a 
new one. 

Such z ftcp, toward reforming the Theatre, would draw 
on, (as a confequence) many of its nobler improvements. 

For, where «»^//^/w are keeneft, the ijfe%i&/ becomes 

greateft i and, to whatever moft charms^ we, mod cl(jlely, 
aibere ^ and, encours^e it, moft alHvely. 
^ If, in tranjBating this excellent Tragedy, I have r^ard^ 
cd, in fomc places^ the fouU and, in others, the ktter^ 
of the original Mmfieur de Voltaire^ who has made himfelf 
t very capable judge^ both of our language and c$ftems^ 
will indulge me that latitude ; except he fhould, in ob« 
ferving feme alieraiions I have made, in bis names^ and his 
diaion^ forget, that their metvves are to be fbund» in the 
nim of our national differ ence^ 

After what I have faid of the playhoufes, it woiild be 
injuftice, not to declare^ th^t I exclude from the cenfure^ 
of fpeaking, or afting, unnaturally^ any one of the per-^ 
fons, who have been caft into ZARA.—r— And, in par- 
ticular, I muft fay this^ of two of them ; that Mr. Mil* 
WARD, who is already a very excellent^ and hourly rifing 
to be an acamfUJhed ador, has a voice, that both com- 
prehends, and exprefles, the utmoft compafs of harmony. 
■ — And, Mr. Ci^ber, dilcerningly, purfued, thro* the 
numberlefs extent of his walks^ is an a<^or, of as unUmit- 
ti a compafs (j^ Genius, as ever I faw on the ftage : ^nd^ 
is, barely y received, as he deferves^ when the town is mqfi 
Jffoourable. 
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Written by Colley Gibber, Efq; 

Spoken by Mr. Cibb£r« 

cr*HE French, however mercurial ibeymqy feemt^ 
-* Extingui/b half their Jire^ by critic phlegm : 
While Englifh writers Natures freedom claim^ 
And warm their fcenes with an ungevenfd flame : 
^Tisflrange that Nature never Jbould infpire 
A Kzcint'sjudgmenty with a Shakefpear'i/r^/ 

However J to-night — (to fromife much we^re loth) 
But* — you^ve a chance^ to have a tafte of both, 
from Englifh Plays^ Z?lx2l^s JFrcneh author fir'd^ 
Confefs^d his Mufe, beyond her f elf ^ infpit^d \ 
From racked Othello*^ rage^ he rats d his ftyle^ 
AndfnatcVd the brandy that lights this tragic pile i 
Zara*i fuccefi his utmoft hopes outflow ^ 
And a twice twentieth weeping-audience drew. 

As for our ^ngWih friendi he leaves toyou^ 
Whatever inay feem to his performance due \ 
No views of gain^ his hopes or fears engage^ 
He gives a child of leifure to the Stage : 
Willing to try^ if yet, forfaken Nature^ 
Can charmy with any one remembered featur 04 

^husfar^ the Author fpeaks but now^ 'the Player^ 

With trembling heart, prefers his humble prayer. 
To-night the greateft venture of wy ///if. 

Is lofty orfav'dy as you receive a wife: 

If time^ you think^ may ripen her^ to merits 
With gentle yJw7p/, fupport her wavering fpiriti- 

Zara 
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Zara in Franct, at once^ an aSr^fs raifi^ 
Warcn*d into (kill, hy being kindly prais M : 
/ could fuch wonders here^ from favour flow, 
flow would cur ZaraV heart j wifh tranfport gloiv ! 
Butjbey alas! iy jujler fears ,oppre/s% 
Segs but your bare endurance, at the bejt. 
Her un/kilf'd tongue would ^mplie J>Iature fpeak^ 
Nor dares her ioundsj forfal/e applaufes break • 
Ami4fi a tbot^fand faults her iefl pretence 

^0 pleafe is unprefuming innocence. 

When a cbafte heart* s difirefsyour grief demands^ 
pnefllent tear out-weighs a^ tboufand hands. 
Ifjje conveys tffe pleafi^gp^fl^on^, r^oht, 
Guard and^ fupport her^ this decifive night. . . , 

if ^e MIST Alli^^ ar^ finds her ftrength /m fmall| 

Let interpqfingpity — ^^^-^^^break her fall. 

hjou it reflsj to fave htr^i or deftroy^ 

^fi)e draws teqrs from you^ \ wf^-r—^ Joy, 


E Pt 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. C L I V E. 

HERE» tahafurf^t^ Sirsj ^A^jejdous, 
And Chun the pains, that plague thofe TurkilhyWXmy; 
Where love und death y^n bofids^ their Jarts conf<mnding, 
Save us^gaod Hsav*nlfrm ibis new way ^/wounding./ 
Curs'd climate X-^-^bere^ t0 cards, a hne-kft wonum 
Has enfy one pfber black-guards U fumttion ! 
Sigbs^ and Jits mope% with her tame be«ft u gaij^ u : 
And^ that cold treat, k all ibe ^vatjhe plop at! 

Far Ihfn^djbe ence^ fom abler hand heirpng^ 

PoignardV the word ! — and^ tbefirjiisaX w— — 0y«HQ4 

""Slife^ fiiotfd the bloody whim getgrmini^ in Btitaus 
Where woman's freedom bnsfiuh heights, '/^jffirm^ 
Dagg^, MtoVok"^ wcu*dhingm B£S6i AtHM : 
Andy murdered Belks nh-^^^ fu^ Ifhe mtiffft f*— ^ 

Fain wetfd I help tbisfita^^ ?/» mow compdGtmii 

And livei ^ i^^t sBSPtcWH $nt <fffq/lb(cn. ■* 

Four motives, ftrongfy recemmend^ to lovers^ 
Hate of this weaknefs, that our fcene difcovers : 

Firfi then — A woman wilLj cr won't — depend onUi^ 
Jfjbe will do'ty fee will : — and^ there'j an end onU. 
But J if fee won%'-Jince fafe and found your truft is^ 
Fear is affront : jff^ jealoufy injustice. 

Next— it^ who bids bis dear, do what Ihe pleafes^ 
Blunts wedlocks edge ; and^ all its torture eaies : 

For not to kt\ your fuff'ringSj is thefame^ 

As not to iuffer: All the difference name. 

Thirdly The jealous bujband wrongs bis honour i ^ 

No wife goes lame, without fome hurt upon her ; 
And^ the malicious world willftill be gueffing, 
Wboy ofty dines out, dijlikes her own cooVs dr^fling. 

Fourthly, ^^rilaftly to conclude my URure^ 

If you wmfd FIX /it* inconftant wife respect her. 

She who perceives her virtues over-rated. 
Will fear to have tV account more yc^^Jlated: 
.Andy borrowing/r^w i6^ pride, the good wife's si^i^MivCf 
Grow REALLY SUCH— ^— /^ merit ^'Ci^r efteeming. 

zara; 
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ACT LSCEMEI. 


Zam WSelima. 


M TT moTtt my wpndcir^ yo«»ig» and beauteous Zara, 
J[ Whence thefe new fentimcnts in^ire your heart I 
Tour peace of mind increafes wkh your charms \ 
Tears, now, no hai^rfliadeyour^es' foft luftre; 
You meditate no neiore, thofe hd|)py climes. 
To which Nereftan *wiH return to guide you : 
You talk no more of that gay nation, now, 
Where men adore their wives, and w(Anan*s power 
Draws pev'rcnce from a poHlhM people's foftnefs ; 
Their hufbands* equals ; and their lovers* queens F 
Free, without fcandal ; wife, without reftraint ; 
Their virtue, due to nature, not to fear ! 
Why have you ceas'd to wiih this happy change ? 
A barr'd fer^io ! -^'-^•- — fad, unfodalli&l 
Scorned, and a flave ^ All this Ikis loft its terrCMT : 
And Syria livab, now, the banks of Seine \ . 

Zurvi. Joy^ which we do not know, we do dot wiih ; 
My fate*s bound 4n, by Sion'S fecred wall ; 
Clos'd, frofn my infancy, within this palace, 

Cujiom 
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Cujlom has learnt, from time the power to pJeafi ^' 
I claim no (hare in the remoter world, 
'JThe Sultan's property, his will my law ; 
Unknowing all, but him, his power, his fame 5 
To live his fubjeft, is my only hope. 
All, clfe, an empty dream, ^ 

SeL Have you forgot 
Abfcnt Ncreftan then ? Whofe-gentrous friendftup. 
So nobly vow'd redemption from your chains ! 
-Jiow oft have you admir*d his dajintlefs Joul ! . 
Ofman, his conquVor, by his courage, charm*d, 
Trufted his faith, and, on his word, released him : 

Tho* not returned, in time we, yet, cxDcdlhiai^ 

Nor had his noble journey other motive. 

Than to procure our ranfom : And is this. 

This dear, warm, hope becorpe an idle dream ? 

Zara. Since, after two Ions years, he not returns^ 
'Tis plsdn, his promife ftretch'd beyond his power : 
A ftrangcr, and a flave, unknown like him, ^ 

Propofing much, means little ; Talks, and vows, 

Delighted with a profpeft of elcape : 

He promised to redeem ten Chriitiaiis more, . 

And free us all, from flavery 1 1 own, 

I once admir'd.th* unprofitable zeal. 

But, now, it charms no longer. r? . . 

5^/. What! if yet. 
He, faithful^ ihou'd return, and hold his vow ! . 
WouM you not, then " 

Ztfr^. No matter Time is pad; 

And every thing is changed -^ - 

Sel. But, whepce comes this ? 

Zara. Go — 'twere too much, to tell thee Zara's fate ; 
The Sultan's iecrets, all are iacred, here : 
But my fond heart delights to mix with thine;?* ' ■ - ■ 
t Some three months paft, when thou, and other flaves^ 
Were forc'd to quit fair Jordan's flow'ry bank ; 
heaven, to cu( fhort the anguiih of my days, 

Rais'^ 


r**^ 
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RalsM me, to comfort, by a powerful hand I 
This mighty Ofman ! 

S^/. What of him ? 4 

Zara. This Sultan ! 
This conqu'ror of ihe Chriftiahs I loves » 

Sel. Whom? 

Zara. Zara ! — "- — ,, 

Thou blulheft, and I feuels, thy thoughts accufe me | , 
But, know me better — *twas unjuft fuipicion : 
All Emperor, as Tic is, I cannot ftoop 
To honours, that bring (hame and bafenefs with. 'em : 
Rcafon, and pride^ thofe props of modefty, 
Suliain my guarded heart, and flirengthen virtue ; 
Rather than fink to infamy, let, fiwiW , - 

Embrace me, with a joy j fuch love denies : . 

No 1 fhall, now, aftonifti thee ; — Hisgreatnefs 

Submits, to own a pure and honeft flame j ,. 

Among the (hining crowds^ whicK//W, iofleafe,Kmi 
His whole regard is fi^'d on /ne^ alone : , 

He offers marriage— and its rites, now, wait, •;. : 
To crown me Emprefs of this Eaftern world. . 

Sel. Your virtue, and your charrris, deferve it all i 
My heart is not furpris*d, but ftruck, to hear it ; 
If, to be Emprefs^ can compleat your happinefs, 
Irank my felf, with joy, among your Haves. 

Zara. Be»^ftill, my equal— and enjoy my bleflings J 
For, fbou partaking, they will blefs me more. 

5^/. Alas! but Heaven ! will it permit this marriage ? 
Will not this grandeur, fafely, call'd a blifs. 
Plant bitternefs, and root it, in your heart ? 
Have yOu forgot, you are of Chriftian blood ? 

Zara. Ah me ! what haft thou faid? Why would^ft thou 
thus 
Recal my wav'ring thoughts! — How know I, what. 
Or whence I am ? Heaven kept it, hid, in darknefs. 
Concealed me from my felf,. and from niy blood. 

Sel. Nereftan, who was borrt a Chriftian, here, 
Afferts, that you, like him, had Chriftian parents ; 

Vol. II. D Eefides 
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Befideis— 3^/ crofi, which, from your infknt years. 
Has been preferv'd, was found upon your bofom, ' 
As if delign'd, by Heaven, a pledge of faith. 
Due to the God, you purpofe to ror&ke ! 

Zara. Can my fond heart, on fiich a feeble proof. 
Embrace a faith, abhorred l^ him I love ? 
I iee, too plainly, cuftom forms us all ; 
Our thoughts, our morals, our moil fix'd belief. 
Are confequenccs of our place of birth : 
Bom beyond Ganges, I had been a Pagan : 

In Francef, a Chriftian ; 1 am, here, a Saracen : 

'Tis but inftruSiony all ! Our parents* hand 
Writes, on our heart, thefirft, faint charaders. 
Which time, re-tracing, deepens into (b^ngth. 

That nothing can eflface, but Death, or Heaven ! 

Thou wcrt not made a prisoner in this place, 

*Till, after reafon, borrowing force from years. 

Had lent itsluflre, to enlighten faith : 

For me, who in my cradle was their flave. 

Thy Chriftian doftrines were, too lately, taught me : 

Ye^ far from having loft the rev'rence due. 

This crofs, as often as it meets my eye. 

Strikes thro' my heart a kind of awetul fear! 

I honour,' from my foul, the Chriftian laws, 

Thofe laws, which, foft^ning niiture, by humanity. 

Melt nations into brotherhood ; no doubt, 

Chriftians are happy ; ^nd, 'tis juft to love *em. 

Sel. Why have you, then, declared yourfelf their foe ? 
Why will you join your hand, with this proiid Ofmah's ? 
Who owes his triumphs to the Chriftians' ruin ! 

Zara. Ah! — ^o couid Jligbf tjbe offer of his heart ? 

Nay for I mean to tell thee all my weakncfs 

Perhaps, I had, ere now, profefs'd thy faith. 

But Ofman lov^d mt and I've loji it all : • 

I think, on none, but Ofman my pleas'd heart, 

Fill'd with the blefling, to be lov'd, by bimy 
Wants room for other happinefs :—— Place thou, 
Bcfpre thy eyes, his merit, and his fame. 

His 
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His youth, yet, Ucxabung but ii> manhood^ ^ da'^^a ! 

How many cqiii^gfM K^ings have fwell'd hi& power f 

Think, too, hofw lovely ! how his brow becomes 

This wreath of early glories ! -r*4-Oh I my friend I 

I talk ppt of a fccpter, which he giVjcs me t 

No — to be charpi^i with that, . were thanks^ too humbte t 

Oflfenfive tribute, anc^ too popr, for love ! 

*Twas Ofman woa my heart, not'Ofman*s crown i 

I love not, in him, aught, befideshimielf. • 

Thou think'll, perhaps, that tfaefe are ftarts of paflkwl j; 

But, had the wijl of Heav'n, Ms bent to Wets hittij^ 

Doomed Ofman to my chains, and me, to fill 

The throne, that Qfman fits oh-— ruin and wf etchednefsi 

Catch and confume my wiihes, but I wou*d— ' — 

To rai/emcy w my Jilf^ defcendtohim. 

M. Hark! thewifli'd mixSc fou«ds I — *Ti^ he— — h« 
coipes. — - [£^/^'Selima. 

^ara. My heart prevented him, and found him near : 
Abient, two whole k)iig days, the flow-pac'd houi^^ ' 
Atlaft, is come— and gives him to my wifhes f 

Enter Ofman, reading a paper^ which be re-delivers /rf 

OrafmiHi 

Ofin. Wait my return— —or^ ftiou'd there be a caufe^ 
That may require my prefcncc— — do not fear 
To enter— ever mindful, that my own [Exii Orafmini 
Followi my people's happinefs.^*— ^^ At length. 
Cares have released my heart ' to love^ and Zara. 

Zara. 'Twas not in cruel abfence, to deprive me 

Of your imperial image every where. 

You reign, triumphant 2 memory fupplics ' 
Reflcdtion, with your powV ; and you, likdHeaven^ 
Are always prefent and are always gracious. 

Ofm. The Sultans^ my great anceftors, bequeathed 
Their empire to me, but their tafte they gaVe not ; 
Their laws, their lives, their loves^ delight not me : 
I know, our prophet fmiles on am'rous wilhes i 
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And c^ens a 'wicic field, . to vift defire : . 
I know, that, at my will; I niight poiielsis 
That, wafting tendcrnefs, in wild profufion, 
I might look down, .to *ny furrounded feet, 

And biefs contemiing beauties. 1 might fpeak. 

Serenely flothful, from, within my palace. 

And bid mypleafure be niy people's law. 

But, fweet^ as foftneis.is, its end is cruel ; 

1 can look round, and count a hundred Kings, 

Unconqucr'd, by themfelves, and (laves to others : *. 

Ilence wajs Jerufalem, to Chriftians loft ;. . * ' - 

But Heaven, toblaft that unbelieving race. 

Taught me to l^e a King, :by thinking like one. •" . 

Hence, from the diftant Euxine to the Nile, * 

The trumpet's voice has wak*d the world to war ; 

Yet, anriidft arms, and doath, ^iy power has reach'd mc : 

For thou difdain'ft, like me, a languid love ; 

Glory, and Zara, join-— and charm, together. 

Zara. I hear, at once, with bluflics, and, with joy. 
This paflion, fo unlike your country's cuftoms. 

Ofm. Paffion, like mine,difdains my country's cuftoms, 
Thejealoufy, the faintnefs, the diftruft, 
, The proud, fuperior, coldnefs, of the Eaft : 

I know to love you, Zara, with efteem ; 

To truft y0ur virtue, and to court your foul. 

Nobly confiding, I unveil my heart, 

And dare inform you, that, 'tis all your own : 

My joys muft, ^//, be yours only my cares 

Shall lie, conceal'd, within— —and reach not Zart. 
Zarji., QWig'd, by this excefs of tendernefs. 

How low, how wretched^ was the lot of Zara ! 

Too poor, with aught, but thanks, to pay fuch bleflings ! 
Ofm. Notfo — I love and wou'd be loy'd, again ; 

Let me confefs it, I poffefs a foul, 

That what it wifties, wiflies, ardently. 

I fhou'd believe, you ha ted^ had you pozter 

To love^ vfith moderation : 'Tismyaim, 

1 n every thing, to reach fupreme perfection. 

^ > If, 
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If, with an equal flame, I touch your heart. 

Marriage attends your fipile-^but know, 'twill make 

Afe wretched, if it makes not Zara happy. 

Zara. Ah ! Sir, if fuch a heart, as generous Ofman's, 
Can, from my will, fubmit to take its Wife, 
What m6rtal, ever, was decreed fd happy ! 
Pardon the pride, with which I own my joy ; 
Thus, wholly, to poflefs the man, I love ! 
To know, and toconfefs, his will my fate ! 
To be the happy work of his dear hancls ! 
To be 

Enter Orafmin. 

I 

Ofm. Already interrupted ! What ? 
Who? Whence? 

Oraf. This moment. Sir, there is arrivM 
ThatChriftian flave, who, licens'd, on his faith, ^ 
Went hence, to France -= — and, now recurn'd, prays 
audience. 

Zara. [Jfide.] O ! Heaven ! 

Ofm. Admit him —What ? — Why comes he not ?-^ 

Oraf. He waits, without.— No Chriftian dares approach 
This place, long facred to the Sultan's privacies. 

Ofm. Go— bring him with thee-Monarchs, like the fun. 
Shine but in vain, unwarming, if unfeen : 
With forms, and reverence, let the greai approach us ; 

Not the unhappy. Every place, alike. 

Gives the diftrefsM a privilege to enter.— [£^/V Orafmin. 
I think, with horror, on thefe dreadful maxims. 
Which harden Kings, infenfibly, to tyrants. 

Re-enter Orafmin, with Nereftan. 

Ner. Imperial Sultan ! honoured, ev'n by foes ! 
See me, return'd, regardful of my vow. 
And, punftual, to dilcharge a Cbriftian's duty : 
1 bring the ranfom of the captive, Zara, 
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JFair Selima, the partner of h* fortufid, 

And of ten Chriftian captives, pris'ner*, here, .... 

you promis'd. Sultan, if 1 fliouM return^ 

Tc grant their rated liberty : Behold, 

1 ^a/» returned, and they are your^, norm>n^,, 

I wou'd have ftretcb'd my purpofe to ^felf^ - : - 

But Fortune has deny'd it;-^-^ -My po<)r All 

Sufficed, no further; and a noble poverty. .. , 

Js, now, my whole pofleffion :r 1 redeem 

The promised Chriftians \ for I taught *em hc^, - 
But, for my felf, I come, again, your flave. 
To wait the fuller hand of future charity. 

Oftn. Chriftian ! I muft confefs, thy courage charms roe j 
Eut let thy pride be taught, it treads too high. 

When it prefumes t climb ahfove my mercy. ^ 

(Go, ranfomlcfs, thy felf and carry back - • 

Their unaccepted ranfoms, joined with gifts^ 

Fit to reward thy purpofe: Inft^ad of ten. 

Demand a hundred Chriftians •, they are thine : 

Take 'em and bid 'em teach their haughty country, 

They left fome virtue, among Saracens. 

Pe Lufignan, alone, excepted He^ 

Who boafts the blood of Kings, and dares lay clairn 
To «jy Jerufalem " ■ 'that claim his guilt ! 
3uch is the law of States, had / been vanquifli'd. 
Thus had he faid oime: I mourn his lot. 

Who muft, in fetters, loft to day-light, pine. 
And figh away old age, in grief, and pain.«> - »■■■ 

For Zara but to name her, as a captive. 

Were to diftionour language ;. ftie's a prize. 

Above thy purchafe. All the Chriftian realm?, 

With all their Kings to guide 'em, wou'd unite 
In vain, to force herfrom me. — Go, retire — 

Ner. For Zara's ranfom, with her own confent, 
I had your royal word — For Lufignan . ■ ■ - 
ynhappy, poor, old man — 

Ofm. Was I not heard ? 
fiavc I not told thee, Chriftian, all my will ? 
. * 'What, 


J 


Z A R A. 39 

What, if I praisM thee ! This prcfumptuous virtue, 

CmpeUing my eftcem, provokes my pride : 

Be gone .and, when to-morrow's fun ftiall rife 

On my dominions, be not found— —too near me. 

[£x/V Nereftan. 

Zara. [Jfide.l Affift him, Heaven! 

Ofm. Z2ur2ij retire, a moment * - ■ 
Affume, throughout my palace, fovereign empire. 
While I give orders, to prepare the pomp, 
That waits, to crown the miftrefs of my throne. 

[Leads her out^ and returns. 
Orafmin ! didft thou mark th* imperious /lave ? 

What could he mean ? he figh'd— -arid, as he went. 

Turned, and lopk*d back at Zara !~ did*ft thou mark it? 

Oraf. Alas ! my fovereign matter ! let not jealoufy 
Strike high enough, to reach your noble heart. 

Ofm. Jealoufy, faid*ft thou ? I difdain it : No . 

Diilruft is poor, and a mifplac'd fufpicion 
Invites, and juftifics, the falfhood fear'd. ■ > 

Yet, as I love with warmth fo, I cm^d hatel 

But Zara is above dilguife and art : 

My love is ftronger, nobler, than my power. 

Jealous ! I was not jealous if I was, 

lam not — no — my heart — but, let us drown 
Remembrance of the word, and of the. image : 

My heart is filPd with a diviner flame. •— ^ 

Go — and prepare for the approaching nuptials ; 
Zara to careful empire joins delight. 
I muft allot one hour to thoughts of ftate, 
Tiien, all the fmiling day is love and Zara's. 

[^Exit Orafmin. 
Monarchs, by forms of pompous mifery, prefs'd. 
In proud, unfocial mifery, unblefs'd, 
Wou'd, but for love's foft influence, curie their throne. 
And, among crowded ipillions, live^ alone. 
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A C T II. SCENE I. 

1 

Nerejlan^ ChatiUon. 

Chat. TV /TAtchlefs Nereftan ! generous, aftd great ! 

XVX You, who haye broke the chains of hopelels 
You, Chriitian Saviour, by a Saviour^ fent ! [flavesT 

Appear, be known, enjoy your due delight ; 
The grateful weepers wait to cJafp your knees, I 
They throng, to kifs the happy hand, that fav'd 'em- : 
Indulge the Jcind impatience of their eyes. 
And, at their head, command their hearts, for ever. 

JSer lUuftrious Chatillon, ! this praife overwhelms me j 
What have I done, beyond a Chriftian's duty ? 
Beyond, what j<7« wou'd, in my place, have done? 

Chat. True— it is every honeft Chriftian's duty ; 
Nay, *tis the blefling.of fuch minds as ours. 
For others* good to facrifice our own.-- — - 
Yet, happy they, to whom Heaven grants the power, 
'To execute, like you, that duty's call ! 

For us the relicks of abandoned war. 

Forgot in France, and, in Jerufalem, 

Left, to grow old, in fetters-, Ofman's father 

Confign'd us to the gloom of a damp dungeon. 
Where, but for you, we muft have groan -d out life 5 
And native France have blefs'd our eyes no n^ore. 

Ner. The will of gracious Heaven, that foften'dOfman, 

Infpir'd me, for your fakes ; — ; but, with our joy^ 

Flows, mix*d, a bitter fadnefs ^*1 had hop'd. 

To fave, from their perverfion, a young beauty. 

Who, in her infant innocence, with me. 

Was made a flave by cruel Noradin -, ' 

When, fprinkling Syria, with, the blood of Chrillians, 

Csefarca's walls faw Lufignan, furpris'd, 

An.d the proud crefcent rife, in bloody triymph ; 

From 
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From this feraglio, having, youngs efcap*(d, ' • 

•Fate, three years fince, reftor'd me to my Chains 5 

Then, fent to Paris, on my plighted faith, 

I flatter'd my fond hope, with vain refolvesr, • 

To guide the lovely Zara to that court, * ' 

Where Liewis has eftablifli'd Virtue's thronfe ; 

But Of man will detain her— ^-^yet, notOlVnani 

Zara» herfelf, forgetsiheisa Chriftian, 

And /(W^j .the tyrant Sultan ! — • — Let that pafs.:. 

I mourn a difappointment, ftill more cruel ; 

The prop of all our Chriftian hope is loft ! . 

ChaL Difpofe me at yourwilt-^ — -I am your own. 

Ner. Oh, Sir ! great Lufignan, fo long their captive, 
That.laft, of an heroic race of Kings ! ' 

That warrior ! whofe paft fame has filPd.the world ! 
Ofman refufes, to my fighs, for ever ! 

Chat. Nay, then we have been all redeemed in vain ; 
Perifli that foldier, who would quit his chains. 
And leave his noble Chief behind in fetters. 
Alas ! you know him not, as I have known him ; ' 
Thank Heaven, that plac*d your bir\h fo far remov'd 
From thofe deteftcd days of blood and woe j 
But I, lefs happy, was condemned to fee 

Thy walls, Jerusalem, beat down '■ and all 

Our pious fathers' labours loft, in ruins ! 

Hcav*n ! had you feen the very temple rifled ! 

The facred fepulchre, itfclf, profan'd ! 

Fathers with children, mingled, flame together ! 

And our laft King,^ opprcfs'd with age and arms, 

Murder'd— — ~and bleeding, o'er his murder'd ions \ 

Then, Lufignan, fole remnant ot his race. 

Rallying our fated few, amidft the flames, ' 

Fearlefs, beneath the crulh of falling towers, 

The cpnqu'rors and the conquered, groans and death I n 

Dreadful and, waving in his hand his fword. 

Red with the blood of infidels cry 'd out. 

This way, ye faithful Chriftians ! follow me ■ 

N^f Hqw full of glory was that brave retreat I 

Cbat0 
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Chat. *Tw4$ Heaven, no doBbt>that£i v VI» ^ Jed him on> 
Pointed ^ path ; and march'd our guanitan guide : 
We rcach*d Caefarea — 7- there, the general voice 
Chofe Lufigpan, thenceforth, to give us Jaws ; 
Alas ! *cwas vain — '— Ca^farea couM not ftand. 
When .Sion'^ felf was falPn ! -^ — wc were betray'd ; 
And Lufignan condemned, to loigth of life. 
In chains, in damps, and .darknefs, and defpair : 
Yet, great, amidft his miferies, heJook'd, 
As if he could not feel his fate, himfelf. 

But as it reached his followers r and fhall .we. 

For whom our gen'rous Leader foflfcr'd this. 
Be, vilely, fafc ? and dare be blefs'd without him ? 

Ner. Oh ! I IhouM hate the liberty, he fbar'd not : 
I knew too well, the miferies, you defcribe. 

For I was born, amidft 'cm chains, and deaths 

Casfarea loft, and Saracens triumphant. 

Were the firft objefts, which my eyes e*er look*d on. 

Hurried, an infant, among other infants, 

Snatch'd, from the bofoms of their bleeding mothers, 

A temple lav*d us, till the flaughter ceas'd j 

Then, were we fent to this ill-fated city. 

Here, in the palace of our former Kings, 

To learn, from Saracens, their hated faith. 

And be cbmpleatly wretched. — Zara, too, 

Sha»'d this captivity ; we, both, grew up, 

3o near each other, that a tender friendlhip 

Endeared her to my wifhes, — My fond heart ■ " 

Pardon its weaknefs ! bleeds, to fee her loft. 

And, for a barb'rous, tyrant, quit her God ! 

CbaL Such is the Saracens', too fatal, pplicy ! 
Watchful feducers, ftill, of infant weaknefs : 
Happy, that j<?«, fo young, efcap'd their hands ! 

But, let us think may not this Zara*s int'reft, 

LoviQg the Sultan, and, by him^belov'd. 
For Lufignan procure feme fofter fentence ? 
The ^ife, and juft, with innocence^ may draw 
Their own advantage, from the. guiit of others* 

Ner. 
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Ner. How ihall I gain admiifion to her ptefence ? 
Ofman has baaifli'd me—— but that's a trifle j 
Will the feragho's portals open to me ? . , 

Or, cou*d I find, that^ cafy, to my hopes,, 
What profped: of fuccefs, from an apoftate ? 
On whom Icannot look without diidaia ; 
And who will read her fhame, upon my brow ? 
The hardeft trial of a g^n'rous mind, , 
Is, to court favours, from a hand it (corns. 

Chat. Think, it is Lufignan, we feek to ferve. 

Ner. Well — it Ihall be attempted — ^^Hark ! who's this? 
Are my eyes falfc ? or, is it, really, fhc ? 

Enter Zslpsl. 

Zara. Start not, my worthy friend ! I come to feek you ^ 
The Sultan has permitted it ; fear nothing : -- — 
But, to confirm my heart, which trembles, near you. 
Soften that angry air, nor look reproach ; 
Why fhould we fear each otho*, both, miftakifig ? 
Aflbciates, from our birth, one prifon held us. 
One friendHiip taught afBi<5tion^ to be calm ; 
Till Heav*n thought fit to favour your efcape. 
And call you to the fields of happier France ; 
Thence, once^^ain, it was my lot to find you, 
A prisoner here ; where, hid, amongft a crowd 
Of undiftinguifh'd ilaves, with lefs reftraint, 

I fliar'd your frequent converfe j 

It pleased your pity, ihall I fay your frtendfhip ? 
Or, rather, ihall I call it generous charity ? 
To form that noble purpofe, to redeem 

Piftreisful Zara you. procured my ranfom. 

And, with a greatnefs, that out-foar'd a crown. 
Returned, your felf a ilave, to give me freedom ! 
But Heav*n has caft our fate, for different climes ^ 
Here, in Jerufalem, I fix, for ever : 
Yet, among all the ihine, that marks my fortune, 
I ihall, with frequent tears, remember yours ^ 

Your 
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Your goodncfs will; for ever, footh my heart. 
And keep your image, ftill a dweller, there. 
Warm*d, by your great example, to protect 
That faith, that lifts humanity fo high, 
rU be a mother to diftrefsful Chriftians. 

Ner. How! — Tou]^xott6i the Chriftians ! Tdu^ who can 
Abjure their faving truth ! —and, coldly, fee . 
Great Lulignan, their Chief, die flow in chains ? 

Zara. To bring him freedom, you behold me here ; 
You will, this moment, meet his eyes, in joy : 

Chat. Shall I, then, live, to blefs that hippy hourT 

Ner. Can Chriftians owe fo dear a gift to Zara ? 

Zara. Hopelcfs, I gathered courage, to intreat 

The Sultan, for his liberty ^^ Amazed, 

So foon, to gain the happinefs, I wifli^i ! 

See ! where they bring the good, old Chief, grown dim. 

With age, by pain, and forrows, haften*d on ! 

Chat: How is my heart diffolv'd, with fudden joy ! 

Zara. I long to view his venerable face. 
But tears, I know not why, ecKpfe my fight ! 
I feel, methinks, redoubled pity for him ^ 
But I, alas ! my fclf, have been a flave ; - 
And, when we pity woes, which we have/^/, 
*Tis put a partial virtue ! 

Ner. Amazement — whence this greatnefe, in an infidel ? 

Enter LuGgnan, led in by two guards. 

Luf. Where am I ! What forgiving angel's voice 
Has caird me, to revifit long*loft day ? 
Am I with Chriftians ? — I am weak — forgive me. 
And guide my trembling fteps. — Pm full of years. 
Yet, mifery has worn me more than age. 
[Seating him/elf.] Am I, in truth at liberty ? 

Chat. You are ; 
And every Chriftian's grief takes end, with yours^ 

Luf. O, light ! — O ! dearer, far, than light ! that voice ! 

Chatillon ! is it you ?»~my fellow martyr ! 

And 
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And (hall our wrctchcdiiefs, indeed, h^vt end ? ; ;~ ; 

In what place art weitiow ? — my feeble eyes, 

Difus*d to day-light, long', in vain, to find ypu. ' - 

Chat. This w^i the pkl^fcc of your royal fathers, 
^iSj now^ the fon of Noradin'sferaglio. . 

Zara. The matter of thiis place — the mighty Ofman [;y 
Diftinguiftics, and loves to cherifli, virtue ; ' 
This gen'rous Frenchman, yet a ftranger to you, \ ^ 

Drawn from his native foil,' from peace, and reft. 
Brought the vow'd raiifoms of ten Chriftian (laves, 
Himfelf, contented, to remain a captivj* : 
But Ofman, charmed by greatnefs, like his own. 
To equal, ,wbat he'lov^d; ha^ giv*n hini, ycU. - ; 

ImJI So genVous France irifpires her fecial fons T 
They have been, ever, dear, and ufeful to me! .. ' 

Wou'd I were nearer to hini— -Noble Sir! ; ^ 

How have I merited, that you, for me,' • - 
Should pafs fuch diftant feas,- to bring mef bleflings. 
And hazard your own fafety, for my fakt ? ' 

Ner. My name. Sir, is Nercftan Born in Syria, 

I wore the chains of flav'ry, from my biVth ; 
Till, quitting the proud crefcent, for the court. 
Where warlike Lewis reigns, beneath his eye, 
I learnt the trade of arms : -- — the rank, I hold. 
Was but the kind diftinftion-, which he gave me. 
To tempt my courage, to deferve regard.' 
Your fight, unhappy Prince, wou'd charm his eye*; 
That beft, and greateft Monarch, will behold. 
With grief, and joy, thofe venerable wounds. 
And print embraces, where your fetters bound you : - 
All Paris will revere the crofs's martyr ; 
Paris, the refuge, ftill, of ruin'd Kings ! 

Luf. Alas ! in times, long paft, Vycfeen its glory : 

When Philip, the victorious, liv'd I fought, 

Abreaft, with Montmorency, and Melun, 

D'Eaftaing, De Neile, and the far- famous Courcy i 

NameSj^ which were, thcn^ the praife, and dread, of war ! 

But 


46 z A R a; . 

But what have I to do, at Pari% mwf 
I ftand upon the brink of the cold graye ; , 
S'baf way, my JQUracy lies — -to find, I hoj^ 
The King of Kkfgs^ and move remcmbntacc, therc^ 
Of all my woies, long-fufier*d, for bis laker -^**-^ 
Ypu, gen'rous witnefl^s of my laii hour. 
While I yet live^aflift my humble prayers^ 
And join the refienaUQii of my foul* 
Ncreftan! ChatilTon! and you «-~* fair mourner!! 
Whofe tears do hooour to aa old man's (^ow$! 
Pity a father, tHe unhappieft^ fore ! > 
That ever felt the hand of angry Heaven ! 
My eyes, tho* dying, ftiU, can nimilh tears : - . 
Half my long life they flow'd, and, ftill, W flow ! 
A daughter, and three fons, my heart's proud h^j^y 
Were, all, torn from me, in their tendVeft yean* i 
My friend Chatif Ion knows, and can remember-— ~ 

Cbaf. Wou'd I were able, iq forget your woe. 

Liif. Th^u wcrt a prisoner, with me in Caefarea, 
And, there, beheld'ft my wife, and two dear fons 

Periih, in flames they did not rued the grave. 

Their foes wbu'd have intfd *em !— I beheld it \ 
Hujband! zad/atber! hclplefs, I beheld it ! 
Deny*d the mournful privilege, to die ! 
If ye are faints ip Heaven, a^ fure ! ye are ! 
Look with an eye of pity, on shai brother, 

That fitter, whom you left ! if I have, yet. 

Or fon, or daughter : for, in early chains. 

Far from their loft, and unafiitting father, 

I heard, that they were fent, with numbers more. 

To this ieraglio ; hence, to be difpers'd. 

In namelefs remnants, o'er the Eaft, and fpread 

Our Chriftian miferies, round a faithlefs world. 

Chat. *Twas true— for, in the horrors of that day, 
I fnatch'd your infant daughter, from her cradle j 
But, finding evVy hope of flight was vain, • 

Scarce had I fprinkled, from a public fountain, 
Thofe facred drops, which walh th^ foul from fin ; 

When, 
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When, ffotn my bleeding arms, fierce Sarac6is " 
Forc'd the loft innocent, who, fiiiiling, lay. 
And pointed, playful, at the fwarthy fpoilers ! 
With her, your youngeft, then, your anty fbn, 
Whofe little life had reached the fourth, fad year. 
And, juft giv'n fenfe, to /<?^/ his own misfortunes. 
Was ordered to this city. 

tier. I, too hither, 
Juft, at that fatal age, from loft Caefarea, 

Came, in that crowd of undiftinguifli'd Chriftians. ^ 

. hiif. You? — came j'c^ thence? — Alas! who knows but you 
Might, heretofore, have fecn my two, poor children ? 
\Loddngup^}^7\i\ Madam! that fmall ornament you wear. 
Its forni a ftranger to this country's faihion,, . . 

How long has it been yours ? 

Zara. From my firft birth. Sir 

Ah! what !— you feemfurpris'd !— why lhould/i&/j move y<Mj ? 

£«/ Wou*d you confide it to my trembling hands i 

Zara. To what new wonder, am I now refcrv'd ? 
Oh I Sir, what mean you ? 

tjif. Providence ! and Heaven I 
O, failing eyes ! deceive ye not my hope ? 
Can this be poffible ? — -Yes, yes — *tis (he ! 
This little crofs--T- 1 know jt, by fure marks ; 
Oh! take me, Heav'n ! while I can die with joy— i- 

Zara. O ! do not. Sir, diftradt me ! — rifing thoughts^ 
And hopes, and fears, overwhelm me ! 

Luf. Tell me, yet. 
Has it remained, for ever, in your hands ? 
What! — both brought captives, from Casfarea, hither? 

Zara. Both, both 

Ner. Oh, Heaven! have I then found a father ? 

Luf. Their voice ! their looks ! 
The living images of their dear mother ! , 

O, thou ! who, thus, canft blefs my life's laft fand ! 
Strengthen my heart, too feeble for this joy. 
Madam ! Nereftan !— — Help me, Chatillon ! [^^ifing. 
Ncrcftan ! if thou ought'ft to own that name, 

" , Shines 
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Shines there, upon thy noble breaft, a nobk fear. 
Which, ere Caefarea fell, from a fierce hand, 
Surprifing us, by night, my child received ? 

Ner. Blefs'd hand ! — 1 1 ear it, Sir — the mark is there I 

Luf. Merciiful Heaven ! _, ; 

'Ner. \kneeling\ O, Sir ! — O, Zara, kneel. 

Zarai [kneeling.'] My father! Oh! 

Luf^ O, my loft children ! r 

Boib. Oh! . 

Laif. My Xon ? my daughter ! loft, in embracinjg you, 
I wou*d, now, die J left this fhould prove a dream. 

Chat. How touched is my glad heart, to f^c their, joy ! 

Luf. Again, I find you -^-T- dear, in ^r^/^i&^^»^y}; - 
Oj my brave fon — and, thou, my nanielefs daughter ! 
Now, difljpate all doubt, remove all dread : 
Has Heaven, that gives me back my children— giv^i *eni* 
Such, as I loft *cm ?-— come they, Chriftians, to me ?— . 
One weeps— and one declines a corifcious eye f 
Your filence (peaks -too well I underftand it. 

Zara. I cannot. Sir, deceive you — ^Ofman's laws , 
Were mine — and Ofman is net Chriftian.—- • 

Luf. Oh! my mifguided child! — at that fad word. 
The little life,, yet mine, had left me, quite. 
But that my death might fix thee, loft, for^ven 
Full fixty year^, I fought the Chriftians* caufe, ^ 

Saw their doomed temple fall, their power deftroy'd : 
Twenty a captive, in a dungeon's depth. 
Yet, never, for my fclf my tears fought Heaven j 
All, for my children, rofe my fruitlefs prayers : 
Yet, what avails a father's wretched joy ? 
I have a daughter gain'd, and Heaven an enemy. 
But *tis mjf guilt, not hers — thy father's ^y^» 
Deprived thee of thy faith -^ — yet, do not lolc it : ' " 

Reclaim thy birthright think upon the blood 

Of twenty Chriftian Kings, that fills thy veins 5 . 

*Tis heroes* blood the blood of faints and martyrs! 

What wou'd thy mother feel, to fee thee, thus ? 
She, and thy murder'd brothers? — think, they call thee; 

Think, 
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Xhink, that thou.fee'ft 'em ftretch t;heir bloody arms. 
And weep, to win tftee, from their murderers* bofom. 
Ev*n in the place, where thou hetraj'fi thy God, 
He^i, my. child, td favfc tHee.— r-jfurn fhy ^yci, 
And fee ; for thou art near^ his facred fepulchre ; 
Thou can'ft not move a ftep^ but where he trod I 
Thou trembleft-' — OH ! admit me to' thy foul \ 
Kill riot thy aged, thy afflifted father.; . ' , 

Take not, thus foon, again^ the Uffc thou gav'ft hini 5 
Shame not thy mother— nor betray thy God. — 7** - 

Tis paft repentance dawns, in thy fwect eye« j . 

I fee bright Trutli, defcending to thy heart, 

And, npWi my lorig-loft child, is fpund^ for ever. • , • 

Mer. 01 doubly blcfs'd! a fifter^ and a foul^ . ; ., j^^ 
To be redeemed together ! . . . . -^ 

Zard. O !. my father ! - .. 

Dear author of my: life ! inform rae^ teach riie,- 
What ihou'd my. duty do ? : ^ 

Luf By one Ihort word. 
To dry ijp all my tears^ and make life welcomes^ ; 
Say, thou art Chriftian. . ; ^ 

i lara. Sir -rr 1 am a Ghriftian. 

ImJ. Receive hcr^ gracious Heaven ! and blefs her, for \U 

Enter Orifmin. 

' ... 

. Oraf. Madam^ tkt Sultan ordered me, to tell ypu^ 
That he expeds, you, inftant, quit this place, 
And bid your laft farewcl to thefe vile Chriftians : 

^ You, captive Frenchmen^ — follow me-^ for youi 

[It is my tafk, to anfwcr. 

I Chat. Still, new miferies I . ". . 

How cautious ihan Ihou'd be, to fay, Vm happy I 

i«/; Thfefe are the times^ when men of virtue, prpvc# 
That, 'tis the mind,' not blood,, infures their firmnefs. 

Zara. Alasi! Sir-^-^Oh!-— 

Luf. Oh, yoo 1'---^. I dare not; nanje ydu : 

Farewd but, come what rn^y, befyre, remember^ 

You keep thcf^fal/fecret l— H for the rcft,- 

^^e all to Heaveny-^l-- be faithful, and be bleft. 

Vox. II. E . A C t 
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ACT III. S C iE N E I, 

Ofmdny tvA Ordfmn. 

• 1 ' 

Ofm. /^ Rafmin ! this alarm was falib, and gRrandtefs ^ 

• Vl/ ticwis, no longer turns hia arms^ on Jir «' 
The French; grown wlsary, by a length of wioe^ 
Wifii nfot, at once> to quit their fruitful piaim» 
And famifh, on Arabians defart fands. 
Their fliips, *tis true^ have fpread the Syrian feas ; 
And Lewis, . hoveriftg oW the cbaft of Cyprus, 

Alarms the fears of Afia; but^ IVc kiu^nt. 

That, fleering wide, from our unmenat'dports^ 
He points his thunder at th* Egyptian fliore. 
There, let him war, and wafte my. enemies i - 
Their mutual conflid will but fix my tfarom* 


.^^•■taiiM 


Releafe th6fc Chriftians-^ 1 reftore their freedom i 

*Twill pleafe their mafter, nor can weakeiU»^ .* 
^Tranfport *em, at my eoaft, to find dhetr King ^ 
I wilh> to have Mtakn^'Gt) me : carry thither^. 
This Lufignan, whom, tell him, I riftore, / 
Becaufe I cannot fear his fame in arms ; 
But bVe him^ for his virtue, and his blood* 
Tell him, my father having conquered, twiccy 
Condemh*d him to perpetual chains > but I 
Havetfet him^^f^ that I might triumph, more. \ 

Oraf. The Chriftians gain an army, in bis mffft. 

Ofm. I cannot fear a found — ^ 
* Oraf. !But, Sir — — ftou*d Lewis ■ ■ ■ 

Ofm. Tell Lewis, and the w/^M — -^itjfed/be-fo t 
ZaraproposM it, and my heart approves: \ 

Thy ftatefman's reafon is too dull, for love!! .^ . 

Why wilt thdii foreeme, to confefe it~all fc : J • : 
Tho* I, to Lewis fend back Lufignan, 
I give him but to Zara 1 have-grieVd her i 
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And ow'd her the atoncmenC of this Joy- . ' ... 

thy falfc advices^ -whifch^ but ijow, mifled 

My ainger^ cq confine thoie helpk{$ Chriitiahs^ 

Gave herjn pain».I f^U &r iier^iaQd aie: * . 

But I talk on^and .'waAe.the rrnilu% laiome&ts. 

For one long boor^ I ydi defer aiy miptials ^ 

But, \i$ ootJ^btH^ Jboiur I 'tviil all be hers ! 

She wou*d ei^ployi ki'm^. /confercacc, am,. 

With that Nereft^, iRfhiom thou j5:n»w'ft--rt-thatChriftiBn f 

Ord/.Afldihftvie.yi^y, Sir; indalg^d cbat Dtange defire?^ 
. 0^. What mean'^hou P.they iWDtmfantflavcs^together^ 
Fjriends Hiould p^r/^ kindi wibb ziot to meet no more; 
When Zara a&a; I will xefufe her nothings 
Reftraint w^ f^vtt made for thoiey^ we love ; 
Down; with tjbefc rigour)^; of the proad feraglio ; 
I hate its laws i ■ . where blind auifterity : . 

Sinks virtue to necdfity. — : — My bipod 
Difclams j^^HU^A^an jcaloufy j---^--I hold 
The fierce, free, pjlaionefd, of my, JSCythian ancei^s^ 
Their open confidence:* their hdnoft hate. 
Their Iwt^ .un&airing, and thi^ir aogpr, told^ \ 
Go — the good C^^iiftutn wmca-nrconda&hiinto her$ 
Zara( expedb tjiee-^hat fhe wills, obey. {Exit OfnfiaC 

Oraf Ho ! Chiiftian ! entcr^ wait, a moment, herd j 

. \^j^ Nereftan. 

Zara,WinibOn; approach — Tgo,tofindhef ' ['£;v/V Of afmlnj 

Net. In what a ftate,in what a place, I leave her! 
P, faith ! O, fatlier t O ! my poof, loft fifter \ 
She's here 1 — i--^ . 

Thank Heaneo; it is not5-then; utitowful. 
To fee you^ yiet^onoe hsoie^ my iovely Mcr ! ^ 
Kot all fe happy J T-rrr-'We, who mcit j but .'nd wv 
Shall nw^ XDiGaiMgaikTr^TriQS Lafigqan ■ * • ■ r" -* 
We fhall jbe orf^i0%iftill,..and wacn a father. ;, . . . 

" E 2 Zara^ 
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Zara. Forbid it. Heaven ! 

Ner. His laft, fad hour's at hand. - 


That flow pf joy, which followed our difcovery. 
Too ftrong, and fudden, for his age's wcakncfs. 
Wafting his fpirits, dry*d the fource of life. 
And Nature yields him up to Time's demand : 
Shall he not die, in peace ?p >■ Oh! let no doubt 
Difturb his parting moments, with diftruft ; 
Let me, when I retiwn, to clofc his eyes, 
Compofe his mind^s impatience, too, and tell him, 
,Your are confirm*d a Chriftian, ■ ■ 

Zara. Oh ! may his foul enjoy, in earth, and heaven^ 
Eternal reft ! nor let one thought, one figh. 
One bold coniplaint, of minty recall his cares ! 
But, you have injured me, who, ftill, can douhh* 
What ! am I not your.fifter ? and fhdWyou 
Refufe me credit ? you fuppofe me light? 
You, who fhou'd judge nty honour, by your own ! 
ShdXlyou diftruft a truth, I dar*d avow. 
And ftamp apoftate^ on a (ifter's heart ! - ^ 

Ner. Ah !. do not mifconceive mei-~-^if IcrrM, 
AfFeftion, not diftruft, mifled my fear 5 
Your will may be a Chriftian, yet not you : 

/There is a facred mark r- a^» of faith, 

A pledge, of promife, that muft firm your claim 5 
Wafli you from guilt, and open heaven, before you . 
-Swear, fwear, by all the woes, we all havie borne, 
"By all the martyr'd faints, who call you daughter ; 
That you confent, this day, to feal our faith. 
By that myfterious rite, which waits your call. 

Zara. I fwear, by heaven, and all it*s holy hoft. 
Its faints, its martyrs, its attefting angels. 
And the dread prefence of its living Author, 
To have do faith, but yours ; — to die, afChriftian I 
Now, tell me, what this myftic faith requires ? ' ^ 

Ner. T^ hate the happincf^ of Ofmah's throne, . - ^ 
And love that God, who, thro* this maze of woes, 
Has brought u;s all, unhoping, thus, together j 

For 
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For mc - * 1 1 am a foldier, uniitftruftcd. 
Nor daring to inftrudt, tho* ftrong in faith ^ 
But I will bring th' ambafiador of Heaven, 
To clear your views, and lift you to your God : 
Be it your taik, to gain admiflfion for him. 


But where ? from :whom ? — Qh ! thou Immorul Powcf ! 

Whence can we hope it, in this curs'd feraglio ? 

Who is this flave of Ofman ? — — - — ryes, this flave ! 

Docs Ihe not boaft the blood of twenty Kings ? 

Is not her race the fame, with that^ of Lewis ? - 

Is ihe not Lulignan's unhappy daughter ? 

A Chriftian ? and my fifter ? — ^ — ^ yet, a flave ! 

A willing flave ! -* 1 dare not fpeak, more plainly. 

Zara. Cruel ! go on Alas ! * you know not m^ ! 

At once, a ftranger, to my fecret fate. 

My pains, my fears, my wiflies, and my power :- 

I am 1 will be, Chriftian ■■ will receive 

This holy prieft, ^ith his myfterious bleffing j , 
I will not do, nor fufFer, aught^ unworthy 

My felf, my father, .or my fathgr-s race. — '• 

Bw, tell me ^ -nor be tender, on this poinjt jr 

What punifhment your Chriftian laws decree, 
For an unhappy wretch, who, to herfelf. 
Unknown j and, all abandoned, by the world, . 
Loft, and enflav'd, has, in her Sovereign mafter. 
Found a prote£tor, gpnerous^ as great. 
Has touch'd his heart, and giv'n him, all her own ? 

Ner. The punifliment of fuch a flave, fim'd be 
Peath, in this world and pain, in that to come, 

Zara. I am th^t (lave — ftrikc heye—and fave my ftiame : 

Ner. Deftru6tion to my hqpes ! can it be you ? 

Zara. It is -^ — ador'd by Qfman, I adore him : 

This hqqr, the nUpt'ial rites will make us, one. 

Nfr. What ! marry Ofn)an !— Let the world grow dark. 
That the extinguilh'd fun may hide thy fliame ! 
Cou*d it be thus, it were no crime to kill thee. 

^ara. Strike, ftrike — I love hiO)-™ycs, by Hoav'n ! I 
Joyehim. ^ .' . .' . 

E 3 Ner^ 
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Ner. Death is thy dtie-^— bu^hSHfty dqe fr^ i^j 
Yet, were the honour df Our houfe no bdr^-^ 




My father's fame, and the too gentfelkws * • / * '-y 

Of that reiigiort, which thmi haft Mgrieid-^^''-^^ 

Did not the God, th<Mi ejuit^ft, hdldbafek my arm,:: " ^^'' 

Ndt'th^r^-^^ — ^I c'oU'd'h^fi there s---^*^'!:M, by t^ fduly-f; 

I wou*d rufii defp'rate, to the Sultan's brfeaffi ' ': -^ ; ' 

Andplunge rfiy (Word in his proud Wart WKb damrts ^hcc^ 

Oh 1 Ihamc t Ihamc ! fhame ! at fucR a tinne, as thii ? 

When Lewis, that awak'rier of the wbrB, " ' f 

Beneath the lifted ci»dSVinakesEgypt-^J 

And draws the fword of Heaven, to fpi-^afd our faith } ' 

jVi?w, to fubmit to fee my fifter,^ doom*d; \ ' '*: 

A bofom flave, M him, whofe tyrant teart ' ' 

But meafures glory, by the Chriftians* woe ! 

Yes — -I will dare acquaint our fath<^r with it ; 

Pepartiflg Lufignan may live, fo locig^ 

As juft, to hear, thy fbame, and die td'fcape it. 

Zara. Stay---*my tcio aftgry bfothtfr^— fl:^--pjbrh^]p2^ 
Zara has relblqtion, great,^ as thine : «^ \ - . 

'Tis cruel- — — and uokind?—- Thy pdrds^it crimes- -^ ' 
My weaknefs but misfdriiMe ! Doft th6\x iuflfer ? 
I fuffer more ;-^— -Oh \ wou'd to Heaven, this Wood' 
Qi twenty boafted kings, would ftop, at once. 

And ftagnatein my heAft \ it, then, no more^ ' 

,Wou'd rulh, in boiRng fevers, thro' my veins. 
And every trembling drop, be fiHM with Ofman, 
How has he lov*d me ! how has he Ghlig^d me ! 
I owe thee to him ! whait has he not done. 
To j uftify his boundlefs pow*r of charming I 
For me^ he fdftens the 'fevere decrees - 

Of his own faith ; — — ^---and is it juft, that mine 
Should bid me hate him, but becaufe he* loves me ? 

jNJo — .: — ^i will be a Chriftian but, prefcrvQ , 

My gr^itode, as facred, as my faith ; 
If I have death to fear, for Ofman's fake. 
It muft be from bis f«Wi*?/?, not his love: 

Ner. I muft at once, condemn, and pity thee 5 

I cannot 
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I cannot point thee dtit, which way to go, -; \ ; 
But Providence will lend its light, t^guifde thcc.^ ' 
That facrcd titc, w4iich thou (halt,' fiow, rdceive,' • ^ ^ 
Will ftrengthen, and'fupport, thy* -feeble heart,' , ' . i\ '^^ 
To live, aa inaibcent ; or die, a rft^yr : - J - '-^^ 

Here, then, begin performance of thy vow ; .' 

Here, in the o-embing horrors of tfhy'fobl, '? * ' , 

Promife thy King, thy father, and thy God, ' ' •^'* - 

Not to accomplifh th^ detefted nuptials, . . ' \ 

Till, firft, the reverend prieft hais cleared your eyesr; '-' - 
Taught you to know, and giv'n you claim to HcavetiV ^ 
Promifeme this— 1 .; : ; 


• 9miitt^m^ 


Zara. So blef? me. Heaven ! I do. 

Go haften the good prieft, I will expeft him ; 

But, firft, return chear my expiring father, . 

Tell him, I am, and will be, aH he wiftics me : 

Tell him, to give him life, 'twere joy, to die. . • -^ 

Net, I go— farewell r——-' farewell, unhappy fifter'! 

' {^Exit Kjsreflian* 

Zara. I anrt alone and nowbe juft, my heart | ' 

And tell me, wilt thou dare betray thy God! 
What am I ? what am I about to be ? 

Daughter of Lufignan ? pr wife to Ofman ? 

Am I- a lover, m6(t ? or, moft, aChriftian ? , ^ 

Wou'd Selimia were come ! and yet, 'tis juft, • 
lAl friends fliou'd fly her, who forfakes herfelf : " 

What fliall I do r — What heart has ftrength, to bear 
Thefe double weights of duty ? — Help n>e. Heaven ! 
To thy hard laws I render up my foul ; 
Put, Oh ! demand it back — for, now, *tis Ofman's.— * 

Enter Ofman, 

Ofm. Shine out, appear,: be found, my lovely Zara? 

Impatient eyes -attend the rites expedt thee ; 

And my devoted heart, no longer, brodcs 

This dtftance from its foft'ner ! all the lamps 

Of nuptial love arc lighted, and burn pure, 

E 4 As 
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As if they drew ^heif bwghtnefs from thy blulfac^ 2 " 
The holy^ niofque is fijrcj with fragrant fumc3t * * 

Which emulate the jTweethefs of thy br^atiwig : • 
My proftrate people, ali, confirm my chaicc^, . 
And fend their fouls to Heaven? in pjayer» for btlefixng^.* 
Thy envious rival^^ cpnfcjous of thy fight, • . . 

Approve fuperior charm|5, and join to praiie thee j 
The throne, that waits thee, feems tq fhine, more richly. 
As all its gems, wifh animated luftre, 
pear'd to lopk dim, benpath the eyes-pf Zara ! 
jCqpie, my flow Iqye ! thp ceremonies wait thee ; 
Come, and begin, from this dear hour, my triuffiph. 

Zara. Oh ! what a wretch arn I ? .Q ^ grief I Oh, love } 

Ofm. . Come : — come 

Zara. Where fliall I hide py blpflies ? 

bfm. Blulhes ? - — here in my bpfem, hide 'enj, 

Zara. My Lord ? 

0/m. Nay, Zara — ^g}ye me thy hand, and come— rrrr 

Zara. Inftruft me. Heaven ! 
What I fliou'd fay Alas ! I cannot fpealc. 

bfm. Away this ipodeft, fwcct, rejuftant, trifling. 

But doubles my defirc§, ^nd thy owp beautiM ! 

Zara. Ah, me ! 

Ofm. Nay — but thou (hoqld'ft not be fod, cruel—- 

Zara. I cgi^ nq longer, be^r it Oh ! my Lord*? - 

Ofm. Ha!—— — v\rhat ! -whence? hpw?— —' 

Za^a My Lord ! my Sovereign ! 
Heaven knows, this marriage wou'd have bpen a blifs^ 
Above my humble hopes I-^yet, witnef3i love ! 
Not from the grandeur of your throne, that blifs, 
But, from the pride of calling Ofman, mine. 
Wou'd you had been no Emperor ! and I, 
Poflefs^d of power, and charms, deferving^^« / 
That, flighpng Alia's thrones, I might, alone. 
Have left a profFcr'd world, to follqw j^w, 
Through defarts, uninhabited by men. 
And blef^'d, with ample room, for peape, and love.: 
Bur, asit/j — — thefe Chriftians > 


Ofin. Chriftians! what! 
How ftart two images into thy thoughts, 
&) diftant -r-n — ^as the Chriftians, and my love ! 

Zara. That good, old Chriftian, feverend LuHgnan, 
Now, dying, ends his life, and woes, together ! 

Ofm. Well ! let him die what has t^jy-heart to feel. 

Thus prefling, and t^qs tender, from the de^th 

Of an old, wretched, Chriftian? — Thank our prophet, 

Thoa arc fip Chriftiap ! Educated, here. 

Thy happy yputh was taught our better faith : 
Sweet, as thy pity fhines, 'tis, npw, mif-tim*d 5 
Wh^t ! thp* an aged fqflf^rer dies, unhappy. 
Why (hou*d his foreign fate difturb our joys ? 

Zara. Sir, if you love me, and wou*d have mc ^hifil^. 
That I am truly dear r- 

Ofm. Heaven! // I love — -rr- 

Zara. Permit me — - — 

Ofm. What? 

Zqra. Tq defire— t-—- :-•? 

Ofm. Speak out • 

Zara. The nuptial rites 
May be deferred, till— -... 

Ofm. Whgt? is th^t tlie voice 

Of Zara? 

Zara. Oh! I caqnQt bear hjs frowa! 

Ofm. Of Zjiral 

Zara. It is dreadful to my heart. 
To give you but a feeming caufe, for anger \ 
Pardon my grief r— alas ! I cannot bear it j 
There is ^ painful terror, in your eye, - 

That pierces to my foul Hid, from yoqr fight^ 

I go, to make a moment's truce, with tears, 

Ajid gather force, to fpeak of my defpair [^Exit diford^edi. 

Ofm, I ftand, immoveable, like fenfelefs marble I 
Horror had frozen my fufpended tongue ; 
And an aftonilh'd filenpe robb*d my will 
Of power, to tell her, that fhe fliock'd my foul ! 

Spokq flie to me ? fure ! i mifunderftood her ? 

Cou'd it be me^ fhe left ? What have I fccn ? 

3 JS?^^ 
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^nier Orafmin. ; 

Orafmin 1 what a cfiange is here ? — (he's gone, • ' 
And I permitted it, I know not how { - - 

Oraf. Perhap5, you butaccufc the charming f^It 
(Of innocence, too modeft, oft, in loVe. ' • 

Ofm. But why, and whence, thofe tears? — th€>fe looks! 
that flight? . 

That grief \ fo ftrongly ftamp*d on every feature ^ ' - 
If it has been that Frenchman !— what a tho!i)ght^! 
How low, how horrid, a fufpicion, that ! 
The dreadful flaft, at once, gives light, and ki!ls-me ; 
My too bold confidence repel Vd my caution ; 
An infidel! — a flave! — a heart, like mihe^ ' 
Reduc'd, to fufFer, from fo vile a rival ! 
But, tell me, did'ft thou mark Vm at their parting ? 
Didft thou obferve the language of their eyes i^ 
Hide nothing from me— Js my love betrayed ? • 
Tell me my whole difgrace : nay, if thou tremWcft, 
I hear thy pity fpeak, tho* thou art filent. 

Oraf. 1 tremble, at the panjgs, I fee you fofFer ; 
Let not your angry appreheniion urge 
Your faithful flave, to irritate your anguifli j 
I did, 'tis true, obferve fome parting tears ; 
But, there are tears, of charity and grief : 
I cannot think, there was a caufe, deferving 
This agony of paflion 

Ofm. Why no- — I thank thee — r» 

Orafmin, thou art wife ! it couki not be, 

That I fbou*d ftand, expos'd, to fuch an infolt: 

Thou know%, had Zara meant me the offence. 

She wants not wifdom, to have bid it, better ; 

How rightly did'rf thou judge ! — Zara ftiall know it ; 

And thank thy honeft fcrvice--- After all. 

Might flie not have fame caufe for tears, whtdh I 

Claim no poocern in--*but the grief it gives her? 

What an unlikely fear -from a poor flave! 

Who goes, tb-morrow, and, no doubt, who wiflies. 

Nay, who refd vcs, to fee thefe clifncs no more ! 

Oraf 
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Oraf. Why did you, Sir, agkmft oiir couhtry^s cuftom^ 
fnduke him, with a fecond leave totpmi ? . 

^e faic?,' he 'ftould renitn, orice more, tb jec her* 

OfmrKcKMTTi l-T-^the traitor! be retJum !— pares he 
Prefumc, to prcfe a fecond interview ? 

Wou'd he be feen again ? He ftiall be feen ^ 

But, dead j I'll punilh the audacious flave, . 

To teach the faithlefs f^ir, to feel my anger : 
Bc/i/?, my tranfports y violence is blind :. 
Iknow, my h^sart^ at ontc, is fierce, and w:eak; 
1 feci, thai I defcend, below my felf j 
Zara can never, juftly, be fufpeded j * 

bier fweetnefs ^as not formed to cover treafon : 
Yet, Ofman muft not ftoop to woman's follies. 
Their tears, confipIaintSj regrets, and recotKllemcnts^ 
With all th^ir light, Gapricious, roll of changes. 
Are arts, too vulgar^ to be try'd on me. 
It wou-d become me, biettf t, to refume 
The empire of my will ; -r.-Ratfaer than fall 
Beneath my^ felf, I mull, h6w dear foe'er 

It cofts me, rife- till 1 look down, on Zara j 

Away — but mark rne— thefe feraglio doors, 
Againft all Ghriliians, be they, henceforth, fhut, 
Clofe, as' the dark retreats of filent death. r — 
What have I done, juft Heav*n ! thy rage to move. 
That thou fliou'dft fink me down, fo low, to love ? 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Zara^ Selirna. 

W. \ H ! Madam, how, at once, I grieve your fatei 
j[\ And, how admire your virtue!— Heaven permits. 
And Heaven will give you ftrength, to bear misfortune i 
To break thefe chains,To ftrong, and yet, fo dear. 
Zara. Oh ! that Tcou'd fupport the fatal ftruggle! 

Sel. 
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Sel. Th' Etcoial aids your weaknefs, fees, yoifr -will ;^ 

Direfts yourpurpofe, and rewards your forrows^ . 

Z^r/?. JsTeyer had wretch mpre paufe, to hope^ \ he does. 

i5^/. What! tho' you,here^ noipore, behold your father 
There is a Father to be found above, ..... 

Who can reftorg that father to his daughter. > '., 

Zara. But, I have planted pain, in Qfman^s bofbm ; 
He loves me, ev*n to death ! — and I reward hiin,, 
With anguifh and defp^ir ; — ^ How bafe! how crviel ! 
But I defeirv'd hiiw not, I flipuM have been 
Too happy, and the hand of Heaven repcll'd mc. 

Sel. What! will you, then, regret the glorious Io(s, 
And hazard, thus, a viflVy, bravely WQP ? ' . 

Zara. Inhuman vidlpry I — — thou dpft not know. 
This jove, fo powerful, this fole joy of life, 
This firft, beft hope of earthly happiqefs, . 
Is, yet, lefs powerful, in rny h^^rt, than Heavep ^ 
To him, who made tha^t heart, I ofFpr it j 
There, there, ,1 facfifice mybleedipg paffion : 
I pour, before hii^» cv'rv guilty tear, 
I beg him, to efface the rond impreffion, 
And fill," with his owp Image, all my foul j 
But, while I weep, and figh, repent, and pray, . 
Kemembrance brings the bbjeft of my love, 
And ev'ry light jllufion floats-before him, 
I fee, I hear him, and ^gain, \iQ pharms j 
Fills my glad foul, and (hines, 'twixt me, and Heav'n ! 
Ph ! all ye royal anceftors ! Qh, father ! 
Mother ! you Chriftians, and the Chriftiaps* God ! 
You, who deprive me of this generous lover! 
If you permit me not to live for him. 
Let me not live, at all, and I am blefs'd : 
Let mc die, innocent -, let his dear hand 
Clofe the fad eyes of her, he ftoop'd to love. 
And I acquit my fate, and afk no more. 
But he forgives me not — regardlefs, now, 
Whether, or how, I live, or, when I die, 
He quits me, fcorns me and I, yet live op. 
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And talk of death) as diflant, 

Sel. Ah! delpairnot» 
Truft your eternal helper, and be happy. 

Zm^a. Why what has Ofman done, that be^ too, 

fliou'd not ? 
Has Heaven, fo nobly, forxn'dhis hearts to. bate it ? 
tienVous, and juil, beneficent, and brave. 
Were he but Chriftian — rr-wfaat can man be more ? 
1 wifh, methinks, this neverend prieft were come ; 
To tree me from thefe doubts, , which ihake my ibul : 
Tct, know not,* why I Ihou'd not dare to hope. 
That Heaven, whofe mercy all confeis, add feel. 
Will pardon, and approve, thV alliance wifli'd ; 
Perhaps, it feats me on the throne of Syria, 
To tax my powV^ f<^ theie good Chriilians' comfort. 
Thou know'ft, the mighty Saladine, who, firfl, 
Conqucr'd this* empire, from my father's race. 
Who, like my Oiinan, charmM th* admiring world. 
Drew birth, tho* Syrian, from a Chriftian mother. 

Sel. What mean youj Madam ! Ah ! you do not fee !-r 

Zara* Yes, yes-* 1 fee. it all ; I am not blind : 

I fee, my country, and my race, condemn me ; 
I fee, that, Ipiceofall, I ftill love Ofman.— — 
What ! if I, now, go throw me at his feet. 
And tell him, there, fincerely, what I am ? 

Sel. Confider — Tbat might coft your brother's life, 
Expofe the Chriftians, and betray you all. . . 

Zara, You do not know the noble heart of Ofman* 

Sel. I know him the protestor of a faith, 
Sworn enemy to ours. — The tnore he loves. 
The lefs will he permit you, to profefs 
Opinions, which, he hates. To-night, the prieft. 
In private, io.troduc'd, attends you, herej 
You promised him admiffion™- , 

Zara. Wou*d I had not ! ' 
I promis'd, too, to keep this fatal fecret ; 
My fatherJs org^d.command required it, twice j 
I mult obey, vsUdangcrous^- as it is : ^ 

Compel I'd 
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Comjpell'd to filence, Ofinan! is enrig^di 
Sulpicion follows, and I loie kis love. 

Ef^ Ofinan: 

Ofm. Nfadamttheiiewasi4imie,:wheii my ^hafanfdlie^ 
Made it a virtue^ to be U)ft, iaiove ; 
When, without biuihiogj I indulged my flame i 
And ev^'ry day^ ftili^ made yoa^ dearer to nie. 
YoQ uug^t me, l^adam, to believe, my love 
Rewarded, and returned ■ * ■" ' ■ ndr was that hope^^ 
Methinks, too bold for neafon x. Emperors, ' 
Who chufe to ligh, devoted, at the feet ... .. 
Of beauties, whom the world conceive their fiaves. 
Have fortune's claim, at kpft, to iurefuccefs x . . 
But, 'twere pco&ne to think of pqw^r, m lOVe. - 
Dear, as my pafTion makes you^ I decline. 
PoiTeffion of her cfaarmi, whofe heart's anodief's s 
You will not find me a weak, jealous,^ k>T^r, 
£y coarfe reproaches giving pain to ypu^ 

And (haming my own greatneisi wounded de^ff' 

Yet fhunning; and diidainkigi low complaint^ 
I come iotell you -~-^-- 

Zara. Gme my trembling heart , : 

A moment's refpite 

OJm> That unwilling coldnefs. 
Is the juft prize of your capricious iigbtnefs % 
Your ready arts may ^re the fruitlefsL pains. 
Of colouring deceit with fair pretences ; . . 
I wou'd not wi(h to hear your flight excufei ; 
I cherifh ignorance, tofave my blufhes. 
Ofman, in ev'ry trial, (hall remember. 
That he is Emperor, — -— Whate'cr I fiifffcr^ . . 
*Tis due to honour, that I give up you. 
And, to my injur'd bofom, take defpair,' 
Rather than,- fhamefuQy pofiefs you, fighihgV . . 
Convinc'd, thof^ fighs were, . never, meant lor ftiel— - 
Go, Madam — you.arefree--r^Fc<miO{man'spow*j:. 


Expcd: no wrongs, bi:C^fee ids Uct na itM^e. 

Zara. At iaft^ ^tis come^^Mihe fear'dy the murd'k'mg 
moment 
Is come — and I am ciurs'd bf earth and heaven ! 

[Tbriows berfi^ im the grwni* 
If it is trae^ that I am lov^*d no more i^-^*^ 
Ifyou 

Ofm. It i& too tfueV '^finke requires it ; 
Itis too true, that I> unwiUing; leave you : 
That I, at om:^ fciicunce you, and adore. — 
Zara J-^you weep l-^— ^ 

Zara. If I am doom'd to lofe yod. 
If I muft wander o'er aii empty worlds 
Unloving, and ui^tov'd— Oh ! yet, dojuftice 

To the affiifted db not wrong me doubly : 

Punifc mes if tiijicedful to your peace, 
Butfay not, I deferv'd k-^ — This, at ioaft^ 

Believe ^-fori not the greathe^ of your Ibul 

Is truth, more pure, and facrtd-—— -no regret 
Can touch my bleeding heart, for havit^ loft 
The rank, Jof her^. yim raife to fcare y6u^ throne ^ 
I know, t never ^aghc to have been there $ 
My fate, and myddediS' pequi^e^ I lofe you : 
But ah i my heart was, never> known lo Ofman. 
May Heaven, thai: ptttt^has, for ever haae me. 
If I regret the lofs of aoght, b^t you. 

Ofm. Rife— rife— tfete*" means not love, [Raifes her. 

Zara. Str&c*--ftrike me. Heaven 1 

Ofm. What ! j^ it lov^^ to force yourfelf to wound - 

The heart you wjfh to jgfe^dto ?— But I find. 

Lovers, leaft kM^w Smfil'Ves^ for, I believed. 

That I had tik^n back the pov^cr I gave you ; 

Tet, fee !-^ou did but weep, and have refum'd me! 

Proud, as I am — Imuftconfefs, onewifh 

Evades my power —the blefSng to forget you. 

Zara i!hy tears-' arfe^fotm'd to teach difdain. 

That foftnefs can diiarm' it^ — -*Tis dec^reed, 

I muft,. %t wtVi l&vt — r- buty fwm what caufe^ 

If 
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If thy confenting heart partakes tof fires,* 
Art thou relu(5bant to a bleflingi . meant me ; 

Speak, is it levity or, is it fear ? 

Fear of a'power/ that, but for hicffing tbeCj 

Had, without joy, been painful. Is it artifice ? 

Oh ! fpare the needlefspains-rrr-ifr/ w^s not paade 

For Zara ; Art^ however innocent. 

Looks hke deceiving: I.dbhwrr'd it^ ever. . 

Zara. Alas ! I have no art^ not ey'n enough^ 
To hide this love, and this, diftrei?., you give? me. 

Ofm. New riddles ! fpeak, with plainnefs, to my fouJ i 
What can'ft thou mean ? 

Zara. I have no power to fpeak it. - J 

Ofm. Is it fome fecret^ dangerous to my ftate ? 
Is it fome Ghriftian plot, grown^ipe, againftme? 

Zara. Lives there a wretch,- lb vile, as to betrny you ! 
Ofman is blefs*d, beyond the reach of fear ; ' 
Fears, and misfortunes, threaten only Zara. 

Ofm. /!f% threaten Zari ? 

Zara. Permit me, at your fect^ 
Thus, trembling, to befeech a favour from you. 

Ofm. A favour !— Oh ! you guide the will of Ofman. 

Zara. Ah! wou*d to Heaven, our duties were united^ 

Firm, as our thoughts and wiibea ! But this day. 

But this one fad, unhappy day, permit me. 
Alone, and far divided, from your eye. 
To cover my diftrefs, left you, too temler, 
Shou'd fee, and fhare it with iper — -from to-morrow,- 
I will not have a thought, concealed from you, 

Ofm. Whatftrangedifquietlfromwhatftrangercaufe ? 

Zara. If 1 am j^^Ily blefs'd with Ofman's love. 
He will not, then, refufe this humble prayen 

Ofm. Ifitmuftbe, itmuft. — Be pleas'd-^— my wilt 

Takes purpofe, frpm your wifhes 5 — and, confcat , 

Depends not on my choice, but yog r decree : 

Go but reqiember, how he iQjPjes, who thus,. . 

Finds a delight in pain, becaufeyou give it* '\ . ' 

Zara, It gives me more tba)i paia, tp make y(Su ^I K-' 

Ofm. j 
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Ofm. And— —can you, Zaifa, leave mc ? , ' 
^ara. Alas ! my Lord ! lExit Zar^' 

Ofm. IJlone.] It ihouM be, yet, ntethinks, too foon to 

: fly me! 
too fooii, as y^, toVrong in jr ealy faith i 
The fnore I think, thfe lefsV can conceive. 
What hidden caufe fliou*d raife fuch ftrange defpaif ! 
Now, when her hbpcs have wings, and ev'fy wilh 

Is courted to be lively ! When I love. 

And joy, and empire, prefs her to their boibm ; 
When, not alone bclov'd, but, cv^ri, a lover: 
Prrfrffing, and accepting ; blefs'd, and bleffing • 
To fee her eyes, thro' tears, fhine myftic love ! 
Tis madnefs \' arid I were unworthy power. 
To fuffer longer, the capricious infult ! 

Yet, was I blamelefs ? No — —I Was too ralh j 

I have fcit jealoufy, and fpoke it to her 5 

I Have diftrufted her ^ and, ftill, fhe loves : 

Gcn'rous atonement, that ! and *ris my duty ' 
To expiate, by a length of foft indulgence. 
The tranfports of a rage, which, ft ill, was love, 
H«hccforth, I, never, will fufpeft her falfe 5 
Nature's plain power of charming dwells about bct^ 
And innocence gives force to ev'ry word : 
I owe full confidence to all, ihe looks^ 
For, in her eye, fhines trudi, and ev'ry beam 
Shoots confirihation round her :— I remarked, 
Ev'n, while fhe wept, her foul, a thoufand times, ' ^ 
jSprung to her lips, and long'd to leap to mine, 
[Withhoneft, ardent^ uttVanceof her love.-— 

10 can poflefs a heart, fo low, (o bafe^ 
to look fuch tendernefs, and, yet, have none ? 

Enfer MtWdor^ w/VAOrafinin. 

Mtl. This letter, great difpofer of the world ! 
AddrefsM to 2ara, and, in private brought, 
{Tour faithful guards, this moment intercepted, 
■ Vol. II. F A^id, 


1 
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I And, humbty, pficrto jojur fovcr^igp eye. 

i^^ G^me nearer; give ita^e-^To^ZiicaJH^r.Rifc^ 
]Bri% j^ v^ith fpec4-r-flwnc on ^our f^f tt'r^jjg d^ft^iRCp— 

[/fiz;i2;za;f^, andfnatcbing the ktter. 
Be honeft — apvJ ^pprpachnws, like a fubje^t, , ,- 
Who fcrvcs the Pimce, yet, not for^ts ijp in^% ,; - 

JJjft/,. Ope of theChrifl;ianflaves,whoq[},toeftyw^h^^ 
Released ffoai bopdige, ibughr, with hjeed^ fiutfe^ . 
Unnotic'd, to dclivfer' ^ — -difcovcf^d . . : . 
He wait§, ip clJaip,s^*)i^sdooln, from ^y^f dipcFee. : 

0/»i. Ce^ve me — r-I ti:cOTblc,\a3 if iometb^ fa^, . 
Were PTieant nicj,. .fron^lJiis letter-p^~-r-lfe>u'dXpl9^' 

(>^JC \Ntl:io/knp\ys, !bju,t jit cont^iijs fomc happy |r.)ifhi 
That may renjpy^ all dwbts, and qajnji your hwfi ^» ! " 

0/i». Be it, as-^twiiU-^ ii Jball be read *---^ my i^^!^- 
Have ^pprehenfipni, that putreachesj minis I 
J Why (hou*d they ^cwible, thus ? — ^^*Tis doper-raDdi^ifri' 

. \Opens tke i0m> 
Fate, be thy p411 pj^ej^'d—^p^-afmi^a . qwkr — r-r-. 
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Ther^ is a fecnet paj9&§$> tpwardthe mc^uc. 
That way, you oH^hjcfoipe/, and, unperceivy^ 
Fly your obfervf rs, ^ fulfil eur tope ; 
'* TDeipife. the danger, and depeod-oo me, 

*' Who wait yoy, i>pt, jto die, ifycNU^kceive.: 

• • • 

» . '''*V *.«. 

Hell! tortumsj d^ath-! and woman !>>^ What? Ortfmi»? 
Are we fi^^lie ? J^artd'A: thou ? Cgn this be Zawi ? 

Oraf. yffHf.^ liiad ioft'all fcnfo^ifor, what I h^awi^ 
Has covered niy ^ified heart with horror! . j • 

Ofm. Thou fc^'ft^ bD>y I am treated ? 

Oraf. MoH(tro»3tr^Qn.! / 

To an affront, like this, you cannot — muft not — • 
Remain infenCbte^T-'-'— You, iwhoi but-now. 
From the moft flight fufpicion, felt fuch pain, 
^uft, in the hpr^Aof fo black a guilfv ' 

Find an cflfe(^uaj fiurfc^ and banilh love. 
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SiiMv Jier thii Jklteir^bid hdr fead^ and tremble t 
Then, jA 4^c ri^ag horrars of.hfr guil€» 
Sub her unfaitHful brcaft — -^-^and let her did. '~-^ 
Sbjj while thou ftrik'ft — Stay, ftay— return, and ^pity ttitf 

I wUl think, ficft, a momeac .i-— ^ Lettbat Chriftim 

Be, ftrait, oCHrfronoed with her-— <Scay 1 wiH^ 

I nfiUl— ^I baiownot 'wrhat--^ — Wou'd, i were dead 1 
Wou'd, I bid dy^d, oncodfeious of this iHame ! 
Oraf. X^wet did Prance rooeive to bold a wrongs 
Ofm. Stp ! here, detcded, this infernal fecret I 
This fountain of her tears, whida my weak heart 
Miftook for iiMcks of teiiderneis and pain ! 
Why ! what a rjoach has woman to deceive ! 
Under bow fine a veil, of grief, andfear^ 
Did ihe propofe retirement, 'till to-tnorrow ! 
And I, blind dotatd i gave the fool's confent, 
Sooth'd hof, and fulfer'd her .to go ! -. — Siie parted^ 
Diflblv'd in tents 4 and parted, t» betray mel 

Oraf ReSedion ferves but to iX)afirm her guilt : 
At length refume yourfelf ; awaken thought i * 
Aficrrt your greatncfs ; and reiblve like Oftnan. 

OJm. Ner^ftao, too! Was this the boafted hondu^ 

Of th^ proud Cliriftiaa ? whom Jerufalem 
Grew loud, in praifing ! whofe half-cnvy'd Virtue 
I wonder'd at my&lf ! and felt difdain^ * 
To be but, equal to a Chriftian's greatneis ! 
i And does he thank me thus ? -^^ fiafe infidel ! 
iHonell, pretending, pious,; p^ityitig^ 'villain ! 
|Yet,Zarai8, athoufandtinieSf .more bale, 

Ufore hypocrite, than he ! a llave ! a wretch ! 

ptolow, foloft, that, ev'n the vileft labours, 
lii which he lay condemned, cou'd never fink him 
fieneath his native infamy ! -^*^Dtd Jhe not know^ 
What I have dooe^ what fuflfer'd — -for her lake? 
Oraf Cou'd you, my gracious Lord I foi^vtmyzeid ! 

Youwou'd— : 

Ofm. I know it — --Thou. art right- Til yirhcf--^^ 

F 2 I'll 
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ril taiclier, in thy prcfencc ;— ITl uptxakl her 

rii let her team Go— find, and Imng her, to me. 

Oraf. Alas ! my Lord, difoider^d as you are. 
What can you wilh to fay ? 

Ofm. I know not, now : 

But I rcfolve to fee her left Ihc think. 

Her faUhood has, perhaps, the power to grieve me. 

Qraf. Believe me, Sir,yourchreatnings, your complaints, 
What will they all produce, but Zara's tears. 
To quench this fancy'd anger ! Your loft heart, 
Seduc'd, againft idelf, will fearch but reafbns. 
To juftiiy the guilt, which gives it pain : 
Rather conceal, from Zara, this diicovery ; 
And let fome;trufty flavc convey the letter, 

Reclos'd, to her own hand then, fhdU you learn. 

Spite of her frauds, difguile, andardfice. 
The firmnefs, or abafement, of her foul. 

6f^. Thycounfel charms me! We'll about it, now : 
^TwiU be fome recompence, at leaft, to fee 
Herblulhes, when deteded -; 

Oraf. Oh ! my Lord, 

I doubt you in the trial for, your heart— 

\ Ofm. Diftruft me not — ^my love, indeed, is weak. 
But, honour, and dildain, more ftrong than Zara : 
Here, take this fatal letter — chufe a flave. 
Whom, yet, fhe never faw, and who retains 
His try'd fidelity — difpatch — begone— [Jgirf/Orafmin. 
Now^ whither ftiall I turn my eyes, and fteps, 
Thelureft way, to fhun her ; and give time 
For this difcovering trial ? — Heav'n ! lhe*s here ! 

Enter Zara. 

So, Madam ! fortune will befriend my caufe. 

And free me from your fetters : You are met, 

Moft aptly, to difpel a new*ris'n doubt. 
That claims the fineft of your arts to glofs it. 
Unhappy, each, by other, it is time, 

To 
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To end our mutual pain, that both may reft : 

You want not generofity, but love : 

My pride forgotten, my obtruded throne. 

My favours, cares, rcfpeft, and tendernefs. 

Touching your gratitude, provok'd regard ; 

Till, by a length of benefits, befieg'd, 

Your heart fubmitted, and you thought, 'twas love i 

But, you deceived yourielf, and, injured me. 

There is, Tmtold, anobjed, more deferving 

Your love, than Ofman — I wou'd know his name : 

Be juft, nor trifle with my anger : tell me. 

Now, while expiring pity ftruggies, faint ; 

While 1 have yet, perhaps, the powV to pardon y 

Give up t;^e bold invader of my claim. 

And let him die, to laye thee. — Thou art known ; 

Think, andrefolve — While I yctfpeak, renounce him; 

While yet the thunder rolls, fufpended, fiop it ; 

Let thy voice ch^m me, and recall my foul. 

That turns, averfe, and dwells no more on Zara, 

Zara. Can it be Ofman, fpeaks i and fpeaks to Zara ? 
Learn, cruel ! learn, that this afflidted heart. 
This heart, which Heaven delights to prove, by tortures. 
Did it not love, has pride, and pow'r to fhun you : 
Alas ! you will not know me ! What have I 
To fear, but that unhappy love, you queftion ? 
That love, which, only cou*d outweigh the fhame, 
I feel, while I defcend, to weep my wrongs. 
I know not, whether Heaven, that frowns upon me. 
Has deftin'd my unhappy days for yours 5 
But, be my fate, or blefe'd, or curs'd, I fwear. 
By honour, dearer ev*n than life, or love, 
Cou'd Zara be but miftrefs of herfelf. 
She wou'd, with cold regard, look down on Kings, ' 
And, you alone excepted, fly 'em all : 
Wou'd you learn more, and open all my heart? 
Know then, that, fpite of this renew'd injuftice, ^ 

I do not cannot wilh to love you lefs : 

That, long before you look'd fo low as Zara, 

F 3 She 
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She gave her lieaut to Ofeitt — ^Yotm, befimr 
Your ixnefics had bought her, cm- your eye 
Had thrown diftinftion round her ; never had. 
Nor ever will acknowledge, other lover. — 
And, to this facred truth, attcfting Heaven \ 
I call thy dreadful notice ! If my heart 
Defervts reproach, *tis/^ but notyr^m Ofmaii. 

Ofm. What! does (he, yet, prefume to fWear fincerity 1^ 
, Oh ! boldnefs of unbluft^g peijury ! 
Had I not feen, had I not read, fuch proof, 
Of her light falfhood, as e?aingui(h'd doubc, 
I cou'd not be a man, and not believe her. 

ZarcL Alasl my Lordywhat cruel fears have$»z*d you? 
What harfh, myfterious words were thoie, I heard 9 

Oftn. What fears Ihou'dOfman feeI,finceZara loves him! 

Zara. I cannot live, and aafwer to your voic^,. 
In that reproachful tone ! — ^Your angry eye 
Trembles with fury, while you talk ofiove! 

Ofm. Since Zara hms him \ 

Zara. Is it poffible, 
Ofman (houM disbelieve it ? — Agswn, again 
Your late repented violence returns ; 
Alas ! what killing frowns you dart againft* me ! . 
(Tan it be kind \ Can it be juft, to doubt me ? 

Ofin. No-w-l can doubt no longer— You may retire. 

\Exit T^ir^i 

Re-enter Orafmin, 

Orafmin ! fl»'s perfidious, ev'n beyond 
Her fex*s undifcover'd power of leeming : 
She's at the topmoft point of fliamelcfs artifice X 
An Empr&is ao deceiving ! — foft, and eafy, 
Peftroying like a plague, in calm tranquillity : 
She's innocent, Ihc fwears — So is the fire 5 
It Jbines^ in harmlefs>diffance, bright, arid pleafing, 
Coniuming nothings till it firfi: embraces.-^ 
ggy ? haft thou choJi'n a (lave ?-^-Is he inftrudled ? 

' ' ' . Hafte, 
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Hafte^ to dete£t her vilenels, and my wroags^ 

Oraf. Punctual, I have obeyed your whole command ; 
But, have you arm'd, my Lord, yopr injur'd heart. 
With coldnefs, andindifFVence ?- Can you hear,- 
AH, painlefs, and unmov'd, the falfe one's fhame ? 

Ofm. Orafmin ! I adore her, more than ever ! 

Oraf. My Lord ! my Emperor ! forbid it. Heaven ! 

Ofm. I have difcern*d a gleam of diftant hope ; 
This hateful Chriftian, the light growth of Fraqce, 
Proud, young, vain, amorous, conceited, rafl>. 
Has mifconceiv'd fome charitable gknce, 
And judged it loye in Zara :-rHe al^ne, 
Then, has offended me.— Is it her fault. 
If thofe, (he charms, are indifcreet and daring ? 
Zara, perhaps, expedted not this letter •, 
And I, with rafhnels, groundlefs, as its writer's. 
Took fire, at my own fancy, and have wronged h^i^. 
Now, hear me, with attention— Soon as night , , , 
Has thrown her welcome fliadows o'er the palace ; 
When this Nercftan, this ungrateful Chriftiari^ 
Shall lurk, in expe^ation, near our walls. 
Be watchful, that our guards furprize, and iejze h>m ;. 
Then, bound in fetters, and o'erwhfelm'd with Ikame,. 
Conduft the daring i;raitor, to my prefence ; 
But, above all* be fure, you hurt not Zara 2 ^ . 
Mindful, to what fupreme excefs, I love. 
I feel, I muft confefs, a kind of fiiame^ 
And blufli, at my own tendernefs j — but, fairii, 
Howe'er it feems deceived, were weak, as I am, 
Cou'd it admit diftruft, to blot it3 face. 
And give appearance way, till proof takes place. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Zara, Selima. 

Zar^* OlOOTH me, no longer, with this vain defire i 
1^ To a rcclufe, like fne^ who dares, henceforth, 
Prefumc admiflion ! — The feraglio*s^«/ — 
Barr'd, and unpaflable — as death to fime ! 

My brother nc*er muft hope to fee me, more : 

How now ! what unknown (lave accofts us here' ! 

^nter Melidor. 

M^U This letter, trufted to my hands, receive. 
In fecret witncfs, I am, wholly, yours, 

{ZzT2i reads the letter. , 

SeL [Jfide.'] Thou-, everlafting Ruler of the world ! 
Shed thy wilh'd mercy on our hopelefs tears j 
Redeem us from the hands of hated infidels. 
And favc my Princefs from the breaft of Ofman. 

Zara. I wifli, my friend, the comfort of your counfel. 

SeL Retire — you (hall be caird^— wait near-'Go, leave 
us. [Exit Melidor. 

Zara. Read this — and tell me, what I ought to anfwer ? 
For I wou*d gladly hear my brother's voice. 

Sel. Say rather, you wouM hear the voice of Heav*n. 
*Tis not your brother calls you, but your God. 

Zara. I know it, i^or rf filt his aweful will ; 
Thou know'ft, that I have bound my foul by path 5 

Put, can I oujghtl — to engage myfelf. 

My brother, ^nd the Chriftians in this danger ? 

5^/. *Tis not their danger, that alarms your fear \ 
Your love (jpeaks loudeft, to your (hrinking foul i 
I know your heart, of llrQngth, to hazard alj^ 
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But, it has let In traitors, who furrender. 
On poor pretence of fafety :— Learn, at leafl:. 
To ynderftand the weaknefs, that deceives you : 
You tremble, to oflFend your haughty lover. 
Whom wrongs, and outrage, but endear the more ; 

Yes you are blind to Ofman's cruel nature. 

That Tartar's fiercenefs, that obfcures his bounties : 

This tyger, l^v^e, in his tendemeis. 

Courts, with contempt, and threatens, amidft foftneis ; 

Yet, cannot your neglefted heart efface 

His fated, fix'd, impreilion! 

Zara. What reproach 
Can I9 with juftice, make him ?— rl, indeed. 

Have given him caufe to hate me ! 

Was not his throne, was not his temple, ready ? 
Did not he court his flave, to be a Queen ? 
And have npt 1 declined it ? — I, who ought 
To tremble, confcipus.ofaffronted power ! 
Have not I triumphed o'er his pride, and love ? 
Seen him fubmit his own high will, to mine ? 
And facrifice hiswilhes to my weaknefs ? 

SeU Talk we, no more, of this unhappy paffion : 
What refblution will your virtue take ? 

Zara. All things combine, to ftnk me to defpair : 
From the ieraglio, death alone will free me. 
I long to fee the Chrittians' happy climes 5 
Yet, in the moment, while I form that prayer^ 
I figh a iecret wifh, to languifh here : 
How fad a (late is mine ! my reftlefs foul 
All ign'rant, what to do, or what to wilh ? 
My on\yperfe£i fenfe is, that of pain. 
0, guardian Heaven ! protect my brother's life : 
Fpr I will meet him, and fulfil his prayen 
Then, when, from Solyma*s unfriendly walls. 
His abfence fhall unbind bis filter's tongue, 
Ofman (hall learn the fccret of my birth. 
My faith unlhaken, and my deathlefs Ipve \ . 
He will approve my choice, and. pity me, . 

ru 
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I'll lend my brother wdrd, he may cfipiSt ilft% 
Call in the £iichful dare — God of my fathers ! 

[Exii SeHth^. 
Let thy hand fare me, and thy will dkeft. 

Enter Selima, ondMt^dot 

Go tell the Chriftjan, who introfted the*. 

That Zara*3 heart is fix*d, nor brinks at danger ; 
And, that my faithful friend witt, at the hour^ 
Exped, and introduce him, to his wi(h. 
Away — the Suhan comes ^ he mud not find us. 

lExeuni Z^duond SeEffia. 

Entcf Ofinan, aid Orafmtn. 

Ofm^ Swifter, ye hours, mo^tf on 5 my fury gtowS 
Impatient, and wou'd pu(h the wheels (rf* time :-^ 
How now ! What mefiage doil thou bring? Speak bdldif^ 
What anfwer gave (he, to the letter fent he^ ? 

MeL Sheblu(h'd,and trembledjandgrewpaleva^ndpaus'dj 
Then blu(h*d, and read it 5 and, again, grew pale ; 
And wept, and fmil'd, and doubted, and refolv*d : 
For, after all this race of vary'd pafiions, 
When fhe had fent me out, and callM me back, 
. Tell him ((he cry*d) who has intrufted thee. 
That Zara's heart is fix*d, nor flirinks at da[ngar -, 
And, that my faithful friend will, at the hour, 
Exped, and introduce him, to his wi(h. 

Ofm. Enough — be gone— I have no ear for moFe.— 

[Ti? the ftax^. 
I^eave me, thou too, Orafmin.— Leave me, life, - 

[Tb Oratfmin* 
For, ev'ry mortal afpcft moves my hate : 
Leave me, to my dilkaftioiv-^I grow mad^ 
And cannot bear the vifage of a friend. 
Leave me, to rage^ defpair^ aild (hame, and wrdags \ 
Leave me, to feek my(ell^--'-«an4 (hun mankia^. 
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• 

[Jim.] Who ami >-Heatv'fi! Wboati^ tWimtrtfritn I ? 
Zara ! Nbi^eflian ! Sowid thde words, iihtt naities 
Decreed to join !— Why pouie I ?— PeriHi Zaira 
Wou'd, IcouM tear her image from my hearc : 
Twere happier, not to Uve at all, than Htc 
Her fcorn, the fport of an loigraisfui falfe one ! 
Atd (iftkfhe SovereigD, in a woman's property. 

♦ ■ ' . ■ 

Reamer Orafaiin. 

Orafmin ! — friend ! return — I canned: bear 
This aUence, from thy reaibn : 'twas unkind, 
*Twas cruel, to obey me^ thus diftrcfs*d. 
And wanting pow'r to tbink^ when I had loft thee. 
How goes the hoar ? Has he appeared ? This riral ! 
Periih the fhameful found — This villain Chriftian ! 
Has he appeared below ? 

Oraf. Silent, and dark, 
Th' unbreathing world is hufh'd, as if it heard. 
And liften'd to, your forrows. 

O/m. O, treacherous night ! 
Thou lend'ft thy ready veil, to ev*ry treafon. 
And teeming mifchiefs thrive, beneath thy fhade. 
Oafmin ! Prophet ! reafon ! truth ! and love ! 
After fuch length of benefits to wrong me ! 
How have I over rated, how miftaken. 
The merit of her beauty ! — Did I not 
Forget, I was a Monarch ? Did I remember. 
That Zara was a flave ?->^I gave up all; 
Gave up tranquillity, diftindlion, pride, • 
And fell, ' the fliameful viftim of my love ! 

Oio/I Sir ! Sovereign ! Sultan ! my Imperial Mafter! 
Refled: on your own greatne6, and diidain • 
The diftant provocation " 

Ofm. Heard'ft thou nothing ? 

Orafi My Lord ? 

Ofm A noiie, like dying groans I ' 

Oraf, I liften^ but can hear nothing. 

Ofm. 
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Ofin. Again !— look out— he comes,— 

Oraf. Nor tread of mortal foot — nor voice, I hear : - 
The ftill feraglio lies, profoundly plung'd. 
In deathlike filence ! nothii% fttrs. — The air 
Is fbft, as infants' deep, no breathing wind 
Steals thro' the {hadows, to awaken night. 

Oftn. Horrors^ a thoi^nd times more dark, than thelcy 
Benight my fufPring foul*~Thou doft not know. 
To whatexcefs of tenderncfs, I lov'dher. 
I knew no happinefs, but what (he gave me. 
Nor cou'd have felt a mis'ry, but for her ! 

Pity this weaknefs Mine are tears, Oraimin ! 

That fall not oft, nor lightly.— 

Oraf. Tears l^-Oh, Heaven! 

Ofm. The firft, which, ever, yet, unmann'd npiy eyes ! 
O ! pity Zara— ^pity w^— Orafmin, 
Thefe but forerun the tears of deftin'd blood. 

Oraf. Oh, my unhappy Lord ! — I tremble for you — 

Ofm. Do-'-tremble at my fufPrings, at my love & . 
At my revenge, too, tremble — for, 'tis due. 
And will not be deluded. 

Ortff. Hark ! I hear 
The fteps of men, along the neighboring wall ! — ~— 

Ofm. Fly — feize him — 'tis Nereftan ? wait no chains^ 
But, drag him down, to my impatient eye. [£x//. Oraf. 

Enter Zara, and Selima, in the dark. 

Zara. Where art thou, Selima ? Give me thy hand 5 
It is fo dark, I tremble, as I ftep. 
With fears, and ftartings, never fell, 'till now ! 

Ofm. Damnation! 'tis her voice ! the well-known found. 
That has, fo often, charm'd me into bafenels ! 
Oh ! the perfidious hypocrite ! — — fhe goes. 

To meet th' inviting Infidel ! now, now, 

[Drawing a dagger. 

Revenge, ftandfirm, and intercept his wifhes : 

Revenge ! on whom ?— no matter— earth and heaven, 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd blufli, fliou'd I forbear : — ^Now— Z^ra, now ; 

[Drops tie dagger. 
I muft not— -i— cannot ftrike, the ftarting ftecl, 
Unwillingt flies my hand, and (huns to wound her. 

Zara^ This is the private path — come nearer,lead me— 
Are we not notic'd, think'ft thou ? 

Sel. Fear not. Madam ; 
It cannot, now, be fong, ere we (hall meet him. 

Ofm. That word has giv'n me back my ebbing rage. 

[Recovers the dagger. 

Zara. I walk in terror, *and my heart Ibrbodes : 
Who's there ? — Nercftan ! Is it you ! — Oh ! welcome-— 

Ofm. [Stabhif^ her."] This to thy heart 'Tis not the 

traitor meets thee, 
*Tis the betray'd — —who writes it in thy blood. 

Zara O, gracious Heaven ! receive my parting foul. 
X . [Dies. 

Ofm. Soul ?-then revenge has reach'd thee— I will,now, 

Hafte, from this fatal place 1 cannot leave her f 

Whom did I ftrike ? Was this the a«5k of love ? 

Swallow me, earth ! She's fiknt^ Zara*s dead ! 

And ftiould I live, t6 fee returning day, 

'Twill (hew me but her blood ! Ihew me, left joy le6. 

In a wide, empty, world, with nothing round me. 
But penitence, and pain— and, yet, 'twas juft : — — 
Hark ! ■ Deftiny has fent her lover to me. 
To fill my vengeance, and reftore my joy. 

£»/^Orafmin, w/V^Nereftan. 

Approach, thou wretch! thou more than cursM! come 

near 

Thou ! who, in gratitude, for freedom gain'd. 
Haft given fne miferies, beyond thy own ! 
Thou heart of heroe, with a traitor^s foul ! 
Go— reap thy due reward, prepare to fuffcr, 
Whate'er inventive malice can inflifl:. 
To make xhctfeil thy death, and perifh, flow. ' 

2 Arc 
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Are fny commands 0be]^'4 ? v : ' " 

- O^tf/. All is prepared. . 

6fm. Thy vantDQ eyes look round, ia ieatcli (^ho^ 
Whofr tev€^ 4efc^»diftg to a flaf^j Uke t^qe, ^ 
From my diflKHiour'd haAd^i < received Jwr-dopm \ 
See ! where Ihe lies 

Ner. O, fatal, rafti, miftal^qj ; 

Ofm. D.ofl:thiHi behold her, (We ? . / 

iV^r* UcJwipjpy 0fter ! 

0>. Sifter J Did'ft thou fay, fitter? ifthoudid'ft, 

Blefs me with deafnefs. Heaven ! i . . 

Nw^ Tyranti,Iiiid — '^ 

$hi5 W<w <»y fitter AM, that, now, isiefiPtbpQ^. 

Difpatch From my diftraftcd hearc, 4raj% next. 

The remnswit fif the roy^l, Chriftiao, blo^d ; . : 

Qld luufig^ao, expuriflg in my arms, 

$(0( his too wretched fon, Mrith his latt blefling, # 

To his, odw, murder'd daughter ! ; 

Wou'd, { jhad ^n the bleeding innocent I 
I wou*d ha^cUv^d to ^eak tp.^er, i/ideiath ; 
Wdq^d have aw^ken'd, in her languid heart, 
A livelier fenfe of her abandop'd God : 
That God, who, left by her^, forfook her, too, 
And gave the poor, loft, fufTrer, to thy rage« 

Ofm. Thy fiflaer ? — Lufignan, her father S^mn ! 

Can this be true i^^^-andhave I wrongM thee, Zara ? 
• 5^/. Thy love, was ail thfr clo^d, 'twixt her, arul jieav*n I 

Ofm. Be dumb— for thou art bafe, to add dittradion. 
To my, already, more, than bleeding, heart : 
And was thy love fincere ? What, then, remains ? 

JVir. Why fliouM a tyrant hefitate, on qiyider I 
There, now, remains, but mine, of all the blood» 
Which, thr6* thy father's crwl reign, and d>ine. 
Has, never, ceas'd tx> ftreftcp, on Syria's iaod&i 
Reftore a wretdh to his unhappy race \ 
Nor hope, .that torments, after fuch a i(:efii(, , 
Can force one feeble groan, to feaft thy anger. 
I watte my fruitlefs words, in empty air & 

T|ic 
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Hangs his unmoving eye, and heeds not me. 

Ofm. O, Zara ! 

CV"^ Alas ! my I^ord, return — ^whither wou'd grief 
Tranfpo^tyeur jeea*rpu| heart?— ThU Chriftian dog — 

OJm, Takeoffhis fetters, and obferve my will : 
To him, and all his friends, give inllant liberty : 
Pour a profuHon, of the ridhdk gifts. 
On thefe unhappy Chriftians •, and, when heap'd. 
With vary'd benefits, and charg'd, with riches. 
Give 'cm fafc conduft, to the neareft port. 

Oraf. But, Sir ! 

Ofm. Reply not, but obey. — — 
F^-^nor>(^ifpA^ ji^y;Ma(ler'$ laft coinmai)^ 
Thy Prince, who orders — and thy friend,who loves thee! 
Go — lofe no time-— farewel — be gone — And thou ! 
Uvbs^ffff wiwrior !*-^et, lefs Joft, than II 
Hade, from our bloody land — and, to thy own. 
Convey this poor, pale, objed of my rage ; 
Thy Kin^y and all his Chriftians, when they hear if ; 
Ibf inifesiis, Ihsll mouri^ *em> with thck teajs ,i 
But, ifthou teirft'em mine, andteU'ft'em, truly. 
They) who ffaall bate my crime, ihall pity fne. 
Take, too, this poinard, wich thee, which my hand 
Has ftain'd with blood,' far dearer, than my own ; 
Tell 'cm — with this, I murder'd, her, I lov'd 5 
The nobleft, and mod virtuous, among women i 
The (bul of innoceQce, and pride of truth ! 
Teirem, I Uid my empkc at h^r feet : 
Tell 'em, I plung*d- my dagger in her blood ; 
Tell *em, I fo ador'd— *.^d, thus reveng*d her. v ' 

[Stiibs himfelf. 
Rev'rence thi« heM« — and, conduft him, fefe. {pies. 

Ner. DiTt6tm% great Infpirer of the foul I 
How 1 fhou*d aft, how judge in this diftrefs ? 
Amazing grandeur I and detefted rage ! 
Ev'n I, amidftmy tears, admire this foe. 
And mourn his death, who iiv*d, to give nic woe. 

A C O M I C 
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PROLOG UE. 

By Mr. Beard,' and Mrs. Clive, from oppojite 

Entrances. 


She. 
He. 

She. 

He. 

She. 
He. 


CO Str-^^GH^re a man of your toord. 
^ Who wou^d break //, wbenfurnmotCd hy yOu 'i*^ 
Very fine that-^-hut prayy have you heard^^ 

What it is you are fummottd to do? 
Not a word'-r^ut expeSed to fee 

SometHhg ntw^ inthemuficalway. 
JVbyy this Author bas cafi you^ andme^ 

As a Prologuei itfeems^ to bis play. 
Wbat tben is its tuneful name^ 

Robin Hood, of tbe Greenwood tree ? 
Or J wbat good old ballad of fame 

Has be built into Tra-^ge- dy ? 

She, 
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Shi. fbo" be rails agaiti/i fbngs, be thmgbtfit^ 
Moft graveiy to u^e^ andimplfnre «;, 
In aid of bis tragical wif^ 
To ereS ourf elves into a chorus ! [Laughing. 

He. A chorus ! whdfs that- --a compojirig 

Cy groans, to the rants of bis madnefs ? 
She. ^0 — be binders the hoxts from dozing, 

By mixing fome fpirit witbfadnefs. 
He. SOy then^—^iis our tafk^ Ifuppofi, 
To fing fober fenfe into relilh, 
Strike upy at eacb tragical clofe^ 
And unheeded moral embellifh. 
She. ^Twas the cuftom, you knoW^ Once in Greectf, 

/ind, ifhtrc, *tisnotmttyy 'tis new 
He. ff^ell theuywhen find you an zQictafe^ {Turning to tbt bbxei. 

Tremble Ladies 

She. And^ Gentlemen, too \To the Mtn. 

If I give not the beaux godd advice^ [Merrify. 

Let me dwindle to recitative ! 
He. T^or will I to the belles be more nice^ 

When Icatcb Vw, but here, to receive. 
She. If therms ought to be learnt from tbeflajx 
Ifhallfit in a nook, bere^ behind^ 
Popping outf in the good ancient way^ 
Now and tben^ with a piece of i»y mind. 
He. Butfuppofe^ that no moral /boti^d rife, 

ff^orth the ears of the brave, or the fair ! 
She. fFiyy we'll then give the word- and advife 
Face about, and ft and all^ as ye^^rc* 
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• After the l^lrfl: ACT. 

5^ in duet. 

/7<frTr^HE iSaZrii^'s a bridegroom — th^^aveszxtict **w^, 
J[ And none muft prcfume to yntdv fetters^ but lie f 

Before noney-nKX)n, 
l^QvtS fiddleU in tunc ; 
So we think, (filly fouls!) *tis always to be : 
For the man, that is blind — how Ihou'd he foresee ! 
^ She. I hate thtfthot blades^ who io fiercely begin ; 
' To baulk a rais'd bop'e^ is a cowardly (in ! 
.The »r^/V that is wife^ let her always procure, 

. Rather a^^w, than ajj^ir//i?i woer: 
^?Vllat me ^j, at breakfaft, at fupper fhe'll win. 
But your amorous violence never endures : 

For, to dance, without doors, 
Is the way io be weary ^ before we get in* 

He. Pray how does it happen, that paflion, fo gay. 
Blooms, fades, and falls away. 
Like the rj^,. of this morn, that at night muft decay ? 
Woman, I fear, 
, Does one thing appear. 
But is found quite another^ when look'd on, too near. 
She. ^. Ah— no — . 

Not— fo 
*Tis the fault of you men, who, with/i2i»^j ofdefire^ 

Set your palates on fire^ 
And dream not, that eating — will appetite tire ; ' 
So, refolve in your beat^ 
To do nothing, but eatj 
Till, alas! on a fudden,-^-you^^ o*er your meatj. 

. Therefore j learn, O ytfafr! 

'J5if. And, you hvers^ take care — — 

Sbe. 
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fife. That you t«rfl not; before-bftnd--* 

He, That you* truft not, at all. 

She. : Man was-, born £o deceive. 

He. Womm forni'd,. to believe* 
• hath. Truft noc^iaf of us ail ! - ; 
l^or to fiand on y^r^jgrxxund^ i$ iBfii.way not if>fyll. 

After the Second ACT* 

Mrs.'C\xvc(fola) toafiu're. 

r. 

OH'JeakuJjJ thou Ar^<? of Ucfedaig Jove 1 .» 
Ah ! > bow, unhappy, .we ! , 

Doom*d bjrthe.paartial powersj above^ 

'Eternal .flavcsi to .tb<?e ! / 
Not more uitftaidi than lovers\ hearts, the njoini I 
This moment^ dying — ^nd the next^ unkind: 
Ah I wzvp:'mgf^imak<J^RTtsoi fraihmdnkikil 1 
With pleadipg: paffion eVer ta purfue. 
Yet trmoiph, only to undo. 

2. 

Go to the deep^, heltm^ tlkxi pyMs fiend ! : 

And never rife again, to fow defpair ; 
Not you^ ye hesd lei's /ii>j octafipnsi lend, -^ 

To blaft your blooming hopes^ and bring on care* 
Never conclude youri«m?^«^^ feeurcj^ 
Prudencey aloiie, makes love endure. 
J^-Asfix hgjoin^effr h^mfSs her^ and^ulisfber hat^^ 
detaining htr^ vakiU hefings^ %»haf foUms, 
He. Ever j ever, ,doukt the fmr — mforrow. 
Mourning, as \ii\x^y/h\tcpnipa£ion ; 
Yet, what they weep far to; day — r to-morrow^ 
They'll J>c tiic :fiHl tO: Uygl^iAtfl/a^* 
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None are betrty^d if they truft not the charmer ; 

Jtz\ou{y guards the weak, ixom falling ; 
Wou'd yoM never catch — you muft, oft, alarm hoi 
Hearts to deceive is a woman's calling. 
[Jfter tbefong be lets hergOy and tbjeyjoin in dueM. 
She. Cpme, — let us be friends^ and no longer ai^u/e^ 

condemn, and acufe, ' 
each other. 
He. Wou'd ybu have us agree^ you muft, fairly, conf eft, 

the love, we c^refs, 
wefmothcr. 

She. I am loth to think that 

He. Yet, you know, it is true i 

She. Well,— what if I ^^, 

no matter. 
He. Cou*d you. teach us a way, to love on^ without ftrife ? 
She. ' Suit t\it firfi part of life, 

to ihtlattfir. 
He, 'Tis an honcft advice^ for, when love is new blown^-* 

gay colours are Ihown, 
too glaring. 
'Sbe. Then alas ! for poor wives ! — comes a blufiWing day^ 

and. blows 'em away, 
moft fearing! 

4i 4 i .t i | i < iit » »i t <H» t"t* ' t ' <"t"l"t ' » t"> 't '''l"H"l 4 4 ^ < ! ' t ' ' t * 't !t ' '> 't ' ' t ' ♦ ■ > < * <» ' t ' <» < ' ♦ '!> 

After the, Third ACT. 

^ M-. Berrd akne. 


■ • 


* Tit iff ARK, O, ye beauties! — gay, and young, 
J[^J[« -Mirk the plainful woes^ and weepings 
That, from forc'd concealment fprung, 

Punilh the fin oifecret keeping. 
?V// thcn-^nor veil a willing heart. 

When the lover ^ kv'd. alarms it ; 
'^But-^to foot b the pleafing^f«wr/, 

Whilpcr the glowing wtjh^ that warms it. 

2 She 
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She that wouM bide the gei^tle fiame. 

Does but teach her hopCy to languifh ; 
She, that boldly tells her aim. 

Flies from the paih that leads to anguijb. 
Not that too far J your truft Ihou'd go \ 

AH that you fay — to all difcover 5 
All, that you do but two fhould know. 

One of ^cttiyou^ and one your lover. 

[^She meets him^ going off^ 
She. Ah ! man^ thou wcrt always a traitor ^ 

Thou giv'ft thy advice, to betrc^ ; 
Ah ! form*d for a rGver^ by nature. 

Thou leader of love the wrong way, 
Wou*d women let women advife *cm. 

They cou'd not fo calily ftr^. 
Tis trufting to lovers, fupplics 'em 

With wHU and excufe^ to betray* 
She's yZz/J?, who, in ^«^iri of her paffion. 

Far, far, from confejfmg her pain, 
Kttpsjilencey in fpitt of the f^ion^ 

Nor fufFer her ^w, to explain. , 

After the Fourth ACT. 

Duet. 

She. TT TELL, what do you think — of thefe forrows, 

W and joys, 

Thefe calms, and thefe whirlwinds— this filence, and noife ? 
"Which Icve^ in the bofom of.man, employs ? 
He. For my part, wou'd lovers be governed by me. 
Not one of you women fo wijh^dfor^ fhou'd be. 

Since, here, wea/>r^^of your mifchief fee. 
She. Why, whi t wou'J you do, to efcape the diftrefs ? 
He. I wou'd do-'l wouM do—by my foul, I can't guefs-- 

G 3 She. 
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She. Poor wretch ! by my foul I imagiaM no-lefti 
Come, come*— lei mc tell you,, theic tern pefts of love. 
Do but blow up defirej its briikneis topKovf^ - 
"Which elft wou'd*— ypu know— t'Co toe lazify move. 
Were women like legs— -rof a make to //> fttU^ 
Men wou'd deep, and grow dull— but our abfo'ItUe fvill 
Sets life all a whirling — like wheels in a mill : 

He> Ambitionj inwoman^ like valpurJa;«aff» 
Tempts dangcr-r^-fron^ which, they'd be fafe, if they ran ; 
And once get 'em in — get 'cm cut^ how you can. 

She. Pray, what will you give me, to teach you the tricky 
To keep your wife/)/^jV, either healthy,, or/fick ? 
He. The man, who hits that, furc ! muft touehto the quick f 
She. Learn this — and depend on a ///if, without pain^ 
Say nothing to vex her, yet let her complain ; 
Submit to your yk/^,— rand difturb not her rfign : 
Be mop^d when {ht*s fad — and be pleas' d^htn fhe's^^*. 
Believe her, and truft her — And give her — -her way ; 
For want of this rule — there's the drjil to pay^ 
Both. For want of this ru(e^ there's the devil to pay\ 
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Dramatic Entertainment, of a new Species; 


BEING 


Neither Tragedy, Comedy, Pantomimb, 
Farce, Ballad, nor Opera. 
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Dramatis Person^^, 


Two Players, deep Plotters'^ as ufual. 

PoETf (i iougb fiubborn Blade of the old Metal: but con- 
verted^ by tb( Grace of certain new-fajhioned Powers 
interpofing. 

Genius of the Stagp, drefs\d and cbaraSer^d in tke modem 
Propriety. 

Tragedy, Jlruck dumby and buried alive. 

Comedy, fet upon her Head^ and ber wrong End turnei 
uppermojl. 

Old Apollo, Jiruck blindy and difmounted. 

Firft finging Spirit. 

Second finging Spirit 

Young Apollo, Laureat fupreme^ but conferring B^^s 0fa 
nefo Afe^/, on a Laureat elefl^ fo etfcourage him. 

Truth and Time, two Dancers. 

SCENE, the STAGE. 
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SNAKE in the GRASS. 
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S C E N E, /^f Sfage, Enter two Players. 

i 

iji Player, [looking on bis watch]. 

IT is i>ow tea o'clock ; and Mr, FightfaQiion, in cx- 
peftation of our rehearfing liis tragedy, will fcarce 
tail to be here, in a minute or two. 

id Play, But can this gentleman, in good earneft, be 
fo ftrongly imprefs'd by poetic enthufiafm, as to believe 
the exiftence of ghofts, wits, andgenius'es ? 

\Ji Play. Tho' you throw thofe ideas together by way 
of a joke, Mr.. Fightfafhion unites 'em in earneft ; for he 
has told me, and fworn to it very ferioufly, that the 
Genius of wit, the laft time he was fcduced to the fight 
of a pantomine, drew his curtains at niidnight, and wept 
9ver him in the fhape of a confumption. 

I Dijianl knocking without. 
id Play. Hark, he knocks at the ttr^et-door : let us re- 
tire, and obferve the fuccefs of your projeft •, for 1 hardly 
know how to perfuade myfelf, that a perfon of his learn- 
ing and good fenfe can be liable to an impoGtion fo glar- 
ing ! I Second knocking at the door. 
ift Play. Oh ! that were to expeft more than I have 
ventured to promife you j but the yoice and perfon of 

Ned. 
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Ned Frollcli^ are quite new to him ; the iafliieiKe of- me- 
lancholy, in penjfive natures, is powerful. The darkne& 
too, and filenCe of the fcene, wiU concur with the eflSaft 
of our ncglcfting his rehearfal this morning, towards pre- 
paring his mind for the objeft. 'Tis unlikely indeed, 

^ you fay, that he can miftakc honeft Ned for a Genius; 
but his refentment, or furprize, will be equally divert- 
ing — and while he thinks us too remote to obfervc his be- 
haviour, we fliall have the pleafure to laugh in the flys^ 
whether it be at the detedion and routing of Frolick, or 
the amazement and odd humours of Fightfafhion. 

\l^bird kffockng^ more hud thatf before. 
Let us be gone — He becomes quiet impatient : and the 
doorkeeper*s orders were to admit him, at the third time 
of alking. 

[^bey go in at the Prompter*s door^ 

Enter Poet, in a paffion. 

Oons !— rnot rebearfe ?— and nobody ready for af^ion, 
but the Ladies ? — Here's fine doings ! here's wifdoni J 
here's induftry ! here's management 1 

[Sings,] Robin Hood, 

In the Greenwood ftood ■ 

P'/ha! how came that filly thing into my head 

now ! — -A man has no fooner fet his foot into the Ihade 

of thefe theatres, than he is haunted by the dying echo 

of fbme departed old madrigal ' [HumSy again^ ta 

bimfelf a Jbort bit of a tune^ and walks fretfully. 

Rare management, i'faith ! — one wouM almoft be 
tempted to fwear they had bought fome old patent for 

blundering ! Dullnefs never fleepsfo fafe, and fo fa- 

tisfied, but when it fnores to the found of authority. 

And then, too, the good manners of locking me out! 
They needed not, one wou'd have thought, as tafte 
ftands at prefent, have put themfelves to the trouble of 
fafl:*ning their door, to keep wit from intruding among 
them ! [fValks hckward and forward^ looking 

down much difturFd-r-tbtn flops Jbort ^ andfpeah on. 

Poor 
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Poor ftage ! while I injure thy, hrea^th, . I: am de- 

jdoringthy narrownefs ! : — Thou art poffeii'd, lika 

ga Afrijpan wood— by a^eneration oi parrots and nwnkeysf 
— Thefc people have a moctal averfxon foF a. man that 

can't tumble. What a favourite wou'd a tragic Poet 

have been, that cou'd come bounce into the houfe, like 
a thunder cjap, through the opening of ooe of their 
chimneys ! 

Well ! they may Ip^rc, in a little time, this new ftrair 
tagem of locking their doors. They have (hut out grave 
meanings already ; and when flxarp ones won't pai^ niuf- 
tcr among 'em, w^ Poets ftiall have as little to do at the 
playhoufc, as we have at the bank, or the treafury, 

ypaufes^ and hangs penfively ever a trap. 

Oh ! Shakefpear 1 Shakefpear ! Shakefpear ! :-* 

Cou'd thy own ghoft rife, through one 6t thefe traps, 
when the Signors and Signoras are capering, it would 
rife, not to fright, but be frighted. — : — How now ? 
what's this ? the trap opens, as if they hady^/ it to fwal-. 
jbw me ! 

While the Poet ftalks backward^ the Genius of the ftrge afcend$ 
through the trap : drefed en the right fide ^ like *i man^ in 

the habit of a Scaramouch {with a -uatid) on the: 

left fide like a Columbine {with a Jan) the fact 

matly covered with a fiejh-colcur* d mafqtie^ reprefentfng 
Qn one fide a grave manV cGunlenance, with black 
hair and whifiiers ; and on the cther^ a gay young 
woman *s,, vnth fair locks and complexion \ half a haiy 
0" cap^ on the right of thehead^ and the proper hcadr 
drefsfor a^ woman on the left half: andfo^ in like manner^ 
the whole drefs divided quite down to the flooes — the 
petticoat rounded in^ and concealing th^ left leg and thigh^ ' 
to the girdle. 

Poet. Blefs us ! whjt have we here P—^they have fent 
up a two-edged ghoft^ to foretell double death to my 
tragedy !— What art thou? fpeak. — What monfter muft 
I call thee ? 

Gen. [In a tragical tone.] Know'ft thou not me,— the 
^tmus of the fi age ! 

Lear.i, 
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Lcarn^ from the loud Miltonic trumpet*s found, 
** Not to know ntey argues thy/elf unknown. 

N ^Changes intc a comic tone. 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, 'tis no wonder, Mr. Fightfafhion, 
that your poetry fuccecds fo ill, fincc you and I are no 
better acquainted ! n 

Fott. The Genius of the ftage, quoth*a ! ■ < ■ 

\Walks whimfically round her. 
Nay, faith, now I furvey thee with a critical eye, that is 
not fo very unlikely. *Tis impofliblc (to fay truth) there 
Ihould htfuch a Genius any where elfe ! —All that motly 
compofition of contraries fits thee admirably, for the 
empire thou haft placed thyfelf at the head of. 

Genius. Ever, the Poet*s friend, tho* feen but rarely, 
I rife, to fct thee right : and crown thy wi(hcs. 

Poet. I aip glad, to be afTur'd of your good meaning, 
becaufe it emboldens me to make free with your good na- 
ture—will you pleafe to ftand out of the way : and leave 
room for a Lady, of lefs inconfiftent accompiilhments ? 

Gen. What Lady, ingenious Mr. Fighttafhion ? • 

What Lady .^ 

Poet. What Lady ? why a playhoufe Lady — tb^t, 1 
hope, is here, ready to enter, and fpeak the prologue to 
my tragedy. 

Gen. A prologue, I fuppofe, of fomt friend's writing ? 

Poet. You wou*d fuppofe j with more truth, and at 
leaft as much manners, if you fuppos'd it a prologue of 
my own writing. 

Gen. Nay, then, I defpair of getting it changed for a 
better. Had it been a friend's wit, another friend's rea- 
fon might have hop'd to be heard on the fubje5. 

Poet. There's a new proof, thou can'ft be no other 
Genius than that of the ftdge.— Thy impertinence to us 
Poets, and the prepoftVous blind talent thou haft at ob- 

je£ling^ carry marks of the place thou belong'ft to. 

But pray, what againft my prologue. Goody Two-tails ? 

Gen. Enough— and too much, NJr. Fightfafhion. — It 
is a prologue to a tragedy. 

Poet. 
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?(itt. To a tragedy! What, inthenanieof high 

dance, and low management, wou'd you have it a pro- 
logue to? ^ the ftage's thankfgiving, tor the renown of 
her modern improvmmish ^Do you think there is no wi/, 
becaufe there is no comedy ? . 

Gm. Nay, now, y9U are ftill more monftroufly out 
of the way ! Don't talk ot wit, — wit is quite out of the 

way ! 

Poety O ! times ! times ! times ! — wit out of the way 

of a Poet !- If thou art the Genius of any ftagc at all> 

thou haft certainly travelled. under-ground, like a nwlei 
and are crept hither from the lialian opera. . 

Gen. No matter what road I came by :-- .wit is out^of 

jour road, I affure you. ^.Wou'd you ftrike the ex- 

pedtation of the powerful world with your tragedy, you 
muft enliven it with no wir, and all bumoMt 

Poet, i^ow? — humour \n tragedy! — he|-e*s ^ Genius I 
here's an age ! — U'by bad I tafie^ ye Gods ! 

Gen. Look'ee, Mr. Fight ta(hion, I am here in mere 
pity, to prevent a difappointmenr, which I know you 
want temper to bear, with indifference. -^ — -If you cou'd 
introduce a dancing cat or two, in fume very grave tra- 
gedy, and elpecially, if you cou'd teach *em to purr in triic 
time to their friflcings, you ipight have a tair chance, 
(under proteftion of luch alarming and rapturous inci- 
dents) to pafs fome of yourold-fafhion'd fluff upon the 
town, provided you don't crowd in too much of It — ^ 
more than perfons of diftinftion can bear to be teas*d 

with. And then,. as to your prologge, what do you 

diink of the novelty of having it fpokc by a Lady, that 
has been the reigning toaft for thele twenty years, and yet 
never fpoke a word in her life yet ? 
Poet. And if that is not a novelty, nothing is novelty! 
Gen.\ It wou'd be trifling, to talk much of her beauty, 
— — but her influence can make an afs of Jpollo, 

Poet. But is not this one of yo\xx jokesj ofxhe new Cut? 
.Have you really fuch a Lady as this in your eye, for 
my fervice ? 

Gen. 
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Gen. I have i and you will own, when fnu ite 'kcr 
fbn I cou'd riever have obligVl you more kindly. Amoni 
a thoufand irrefiftible fine qualities, ifae ha^ this-dhoUsi 
gnd conftitutional love of ^knce^m the vety genhis, ii 
the very efiencc of her charadbcr, 
V Poet. [In a rapture. I Heels ! cones ! claps f Alouts 
iliird nights and tragic fire ! 

Tht power ! xht power t flie fhakes my fwclling bres^ % 
;And confcious ih^iration bu-nj-urfts, in rapture ! 
.Go, yefoft-whifp'ringgales t ye breezy thieves ! 
rSteal, from JraUa^s flowers^ the Jipi p^rfum^ i 
Then, to my charmer fly y kifs l^r kind foot \ 
';Form a foft cha ri-ot, round her fno-o-wy fimbs 3 
And in the bi^cath of viMets, ^a-a-aft her, to me ! 

Gen. Admirably well trod^prGmmc'dj mddMd^ /-^ 
you^tf// fee her; — But you -need not be at the expende 
w (brains {6 pompous as thefe, to receive her. She ha^ 
a generous and frank- hearted Simplicity, that fets' her 
'above ceremony. -^ — She knows my defign in yourf'avour, 
'and will hdar'my firft fummons to ferve you. Breathe 
'your wifti and- your meaning upon my wand here^ 

[Heaves her wand folemfdyi 
Oh, thou,, who fcofning voice^ hurleft eloquence 
.From each light motion*s fla(h ! thought-lulling power ! 
To Britons* grave progenitors unknown i 
But by their wifer, french-taught, yi«j^ ador'd ! 
Oh ! raisM, on Fime's broad wings, above allreack 
'. Of cotriic fpieen's vain fnarl, or tragic rage ! 
iDefcend, ittftru<ftive, from thy throne of 4ir. 
-'Smile kind cotnpaifion o'er aconvert^s caufe : 
jAndteach4e%aking wit ndw artsto profper. 

AJhinz charioi 4efcends^ to the found of hrijk mnfic^ herein 
fits Harlequin, in a Dutch head-drefoy and bugf petticoati 
without any gown. A fan in his band. — Hefieps outf 
and comes forward ygiving himfelf the airs of, a tnafeuUne, 
fnodifhy Ladyi-'-'-and ftretching his neckj asif firugg^g 
for' voice^ to addrefs himfelf to the audience. 

Cen» 


A Dramatic Estertainm^ii^t. 9^ 

Qen.\Afttr a paufe.'\ Mr. Fightfafhion, how like you 

tlic Lady ? j 

Poet. TRc iii^Z-pray, by which of this F'rench Lady's 
diififions. Is her fcx to be reconnoitred with riioft cert'ainty? 

Gen. O fie, Mr. Fightfaihion ! ■—■ fie 1, 

Poet, May Ac Sevil (or, what is worle, the Genius of 
ibefiage) fun away withiiie, if, in the confu^on of mb* 
tions, ^^eflcsi and taftes, in our modern Baie)y I don't 
findniyfelf at a'lofs ten titncs a day, to diftihguifli be- 
tween 2Lman^ ' and a woftfM. •' 

Gen. Ranetober d^cotfrniyMx. Fightfafliion ! — Tragic 
/>podts Ihou'd. keep fei^fe (xf'd^^vrm /. 

Poet. Why don't the Lady fpeak ?— ifhelhou'd not, 
mcthinks, ifaLaiji^ be fo hardly put to it to find the 
ufcafhcr/^;35fKu?. 

Gen. Ever, while you live, the more //m/jg' the L;ddy, 
the move ftill is her tongue, Mr. Fighcfacfhion. And, be- 
tides, it is ^c particular ciiarafteriftic oi Mademoifelk to 
l>e Jundf. 

Poet. Dumb /-why, did'rit you tell me ihe came hither 
to (peak jn my favour ? 

Gen. Well, and what if I did tell you fo ?' 

Poet. Oons ! my cavife will be fwimmingly carried^by 
the help of a dumi advocate ! 

G^». Why, that is the one irrefiftible fine quality, that^ 
I told you, made the efll-nce of her charafter. 

Poet, ril be hang'd if your plot was not to have mar^ 
tied her to me ! you infift, with fuch weight, on her 
ftlence. — Go^ go, move off, Mrs, Ebony \ make way 
for your betters. It is pity your Genius atid you (hou*d 
be parted. Go, fwect raiaidens in moiety ! be pleased to 
withdraw and repofe yourfelves. There arc cellars be- 
low, and dark rooms at your fervlce. — *0r flay, now I 

think of It— — fince ambition loves ridinor. 

[Knocks at theftage door. 

Here ! you, Mr. Whatd'yecallum ! Mr. Prbpcrty- 

Keeper ! pray, fend in an old woman, if you have 

any fuchi with a broom-flick or two, to- mount theie 

dra- 
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dramatical witches Then, open your windows above^ 

that Tragedy may'nt fall into your traps,, while (he 
fcreensher own lights with, her handkerchjef. — —And, 
now, you may let her come in, for the Prologue.^-hlold^ 
hold, fool ! fot ! dolt ! owl! that I am ! — I have been 
fo modifhly benumbing my faculties, by converfing With 
theft hermaphrodite deities, that I was within a hair*s 
breadth of forgetting Apollo. 

- [Genius and Harlequin laugh and wbifper afart. 

■'• ' • 

Scene draws^ and dif covers theftatue of Apollo, on a pedefial. 
In the one hand a golden harp ; in the other a Jilvir how. 

Ihe eyes of the image^ and the beams round bis beai^ 

tranjparent. 

Poet. There's a Deity for you ! Shew me among all the 
numerous race of you. Doubles^ that pefter the kingdom, 
one, that can bear looking at by the light of his own 

' glory ! There's Parnaffus, at once, in her bold arid 

' unbrib'd reprefentative ! — What are you two mauls to 
bruife meanings laying your noddles together fo dole for ? 
Your owl's eyes, 1 fuppofe, are apt lowater^ when they 

look againft fun-beams ? — ^ Well ! *tis a very clean 

figure, i'fairh ! a truc-touch'd, and exquifite figure ! 

»-« — Mr. WhatVhis-name's profeflion and my own, arc 
the two nobleft of the ihvttjijter arts. Not but they have, 
fell, their refpedtive good ufes ; tho* detached and diftinA 

trom each other. Your Poet^ for example, puts the 

world out of humour, by {hewing them that their minds 
are more ugly than they ought to be. Your Painter fets 
all this to rights again, by rcprefenting their perfons a 

great deal handfomer than they are. And then for 

your fplenetic four fouls, that have neither pcrfon nor 
mind to be pleas'd with, in comes the Fidler^ and he (cxs 
'em a dancing ahd fo they transpire away their ta- 
rantula's poifon, and become wholforhe enough to be «aft«l 
and fpit out again. 

Gen. Well : but I thought ^ c u faid you were about to 
begin ? 

Poet. 
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Poet. So we will — and pr^ mark well the Prologue^— ^ 
Enter, enter, — It is to be fpoken by Tragtdyj crying : 

Gen. Is that jfhe; Mr. t'ightf^fhiOn ? 1 fee fomfebody 
betwixt the fcenes, that looks fadly. 

Poet. Ay, marry ! here comes'a Lady, that looks like i 

Lady i Til warrant her^^ can fpeakj without choak- 

ing herfelf* 

Enter Tragedy, in black velvety with a fage holding her 
train. A wreath of bays in one handj and handkerchief 
to her eyes in the other. She goes up to Apollo atid kneeb^ 
in a£f of addreffing the image. Harlequin trips nJoantonly 
after her \ and amufes himfelf with peeping and making 
faces at Tragedy — and menacing Apollo, *uoith ridiculout 
pofturesy andpafjes of bis wooden fwordy at a difiancei 

Gen. Does this Lady reprefent7>^^<?ij^, Mr* FightfafliiOn ? 

Poet. Ay, that fhe does— and does it quite thorough^ too : 
and not like a Paralitica that is lame o* one fide of her. 

Gen. And why, pray, does flie bring that ufelefs dry 
reward of old wit along with her ? 

Poet. Why, you will fee by and by, that thofe bays are 
to be placed on my head, as foon as Apollo has pointed 
me out, as the Genius moft dlftinguifhed for Tragedy. 

Gen. But what if Apollo (hould ferve you a trick — and 
give his voice for one of the play-hbiifc directors ? 

Poet. \ Laughing.] Ha, ha, ha, ha—if htjhoald^ and the 
eleft had but wit enough to ftand out, fo difguifed^ at his 
theatre, he would get an eftate in a year or two, by the 
million, that would pay him raifed prices, to gaze at the 
prodigy. 

Gen. Ay but — \ - 

Poet, gut me none of your buts.-™E*gad ! Mr. Jack 
and Jill, tack'd together ! I wifh, you were as dumb, as 

your friend i.io^\ Hold your peace, and interrupt ui 

no more : but hear Tragedy fpeak^ like an angcL 

Cen. Speak! — O, dreadful! — I hope you did no^fay 
[peaky Mr. Fightfalhion ! — If you can be dull enough to 

Vol. IL H permit 
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permit her to fpeak^ I Would not give this Airt of my fan 

for her influence. 

PoeL — Tragedy not speak ! ha, ha, ha, — a Genius ! 

a jack-daw. Tragedy not Jpeak ! what! fhe n>uft 

ntake moiitbs^ I fuppofe, with Madam Ebony ! — and (trench 
out a long neck, like an over-cramm'd turkey ! 

Gen. Take my word,-— if Ihe fpeaks, (he will never be 
fpoken of. 

Poet: Why how the devil fhould the paffions be moved,^ 
without j5)^^^/»f ? 

Gen. Oh ! tht paffions ?-— what paffions would you wifi 
her to move, pray ? 

Poet^^ Of magic! magic! magic! — wooden fwords! 
wooden heads ! wooden management !— What a queflion is 
tbere^ for the Genius of the Jiage^ now!- -What will thefc 
horrible things end in i—fVhat paffions muJiTragedy fncve!-- 
Have 1 lived, to hear that miferable quieftion ! 

Gen. The queflion had much fooner been anfwered 
than commented upon. 

Poet. Why^forrow^ (he muft move: and compaffion. 

G^». Then fhe mull y?;5f, Mr. Fightfafhion: fhe tnu&^ng. 

Poet. W hat ! — sing, to move forrow ? 

Gen. Ay, ay, ay- -fhe muft fi i-i-ing. — She mufl fing,. 
dolefully. — It is the demand of the mode, Mr. Fight- 
fafhion. 

Poet. If I could hang myfelf, honejlly^ — that is, with- 
out running in debt for the rope — the fin would be ab- 
folved, by the force of the temptation. — Were I under a 
condemnation to live a few years longer, I fhould run 
mad^ at the abfurdities of this age ! 

Why was not I (ye Gods !) an afs ? an owl? — nay eve 
zn Italian Eunuch ? ^ny hirdy fifh, monfler, beaft, but a 
Poet ? — What honeft poor man in his wits, would write 
fenfe^ to fuch a whimfica! generation ! 

Gen^ None, none, Mr. Fightfafhion.— A man in his wits 
would vrntt found — fo-u-ound — fo-u-u-u-u-u-u-ound 1-— 
Look' ye, notwithflatiding your Parnaffian inflexibility, I 
"will force you, before I have done, to ftand bent, the rig' 

way» 


way, to good fortune— Bfing your Lady to me^ when 
Apollo has done with her : IHe Ihall be taught the red-- 
iaiivo 4ol(n-pfa in a twinkling. She.fhall learn to hammer 
home a blunt fentiment, by divifiooal Ihakes and fierce 
nods of her head, in the true timej and toney of fignificance; 

Poet. Te confefs a fad truth, I had fomc thoughts of 
allowing her to Jing^ a little.— So I gave her a Ihort^ 
fober, ode^ that I wrote in due reverence of Tragedy — Bc- 
jides a merry Scitch jig for her fifter^ that I have re&rvad 
to trip up in the rear of her. 

Gen. Ciap 'em tQgether^ Mr^ Fightfalhion-*-€lap 'enj 
together. 

Poet. How ! — unite oppqfites ? join maoifeft contra* 
'MBipns ? 

Gen. Think of a man and his wife^ Mr. Fightfafliion.— ' 
Tack 'em, tack *em. — -They'll draw like your high- 
prancing horfes \ and attradl but the more notice^ by car* 
rying their heads to the oppofite quarters. 

Poet. I can never come into it. —Such things may be done 
by a fool or a flatterer : but to a man of fhe \^z&.fenfe — 

Gen. [interrupting him,] Death! , freeze not me ^ipith 
fenfe^ who flame for fong ! . 
Am / the ftage's Genius ? — and fhalt thou, . ^ ., 
Dull Poet-^prate pf7?»/^, when I ir/2"/^/w it ? 

Poet. Nay, if it is come to that length —if war is 
openly declared and proclaimed^ ag^nft wit, — I have done, 
Mrs. Seam-^'tbe-middle ! 1 b^ve done.. — Inter armafilent 
%i.— Gadfo! I beg your pardop, I forgot myYelf; that 
was Latin : and I ought to have faid it in French or Italian. 

Gen. Well ! make me the fong^ tragi-comically. 

Poet. Who ? I! — if ever Imake fongs, in a fright. Til 
put up for Poet-eledl, to the Opera. ^ 

Gen. Suppofe .1 ihould make one, myfelf. — Arc you 
for the l^ri^ part ? or the lament/ible ? . . 

Poet. Oh, the lamentable part, or none, muft be mine.— 
for it will grieve me to the very heart-ftrings to fing it. 

Gen. Well ! the lamentable^ if you can but velvet it over 
with foftnefs, will be found no bad road to fuccefs, man. 
. —Come, whet your dull, Englifli, defpondency. 

H 2 Genim 


100 '' Tie Snak:£ in the Grafs: 

[Genifis ^ngs.^ 

I. 

> • 

[5^/ ligh^j^^l Wou'd a Lady make fure of her lover, 

,Let Comedy light up htr /mile: 

[Set mourn/uUy.] Let Tragedy mournfully move her. 

Ah ! weeping crocodile ! , .; 

[UgbtJ] By two fuch extreme^ (he'll alarm him, 

She laughs the poor fool into. hope. 

[MoumfuW] But, ah ! fhc*s too wife to unrcharm him : 
^ So frowns— and he iwirls — in a rope ! 

Poef. Weil done, Mrs. Back-and-edge ! well done ! — 
this is meant, I fuppofe, as a monitory example, of your 
late rule for tacking Humour to Tragedy, 
Gen. Obferve now : and fing, after me, 

Wou*d a Lady make fure of her lover, 
Let Comedy light up hcrfmile. 
[Poet keeping dumb time^ with bis band and bis bead^ 
to tbe reft^ repeats only Sbe lajtfyllable. 
Poet. Smi-i-i-i— i-i-i-ile. 

Gen. Well faid ! — the genuine Italian, divifion, in ru- 
diment : only a little, too courageoufly anglicifed. — At it 
again ; take it, now, in the tragical key 

Let Tragedy mournfully move her : 
Ah ! weeping crocodile ! 
Pcet. Di— i— i -i— i-i— i-ile. 
Gen. By two fuch extremes, fhe*Il alarm him, 

She laughs the poor fool into hope. 
.Poet, Ho- ho, ho, ho,-ho, ho, ho,— ope. 
Gen^ The next time you attempt that fVelcb fugue, 
don't, fo boldly, indulge the unbridled Britannic. Not 
but your ctofe of the fliake was extremely exotic, and 
happy! Now, mind the ftrong fall, in the Tragical. 

But ah ! (he's too wife to un-charm him : 
So frowns— and he twirlsy in a rope. 
Poet^ Ro-o, o, 0,-0, o, o,-ope. 

[Ending tbe notes in a laugh. 

Ha, 
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Ha, ha, ha, ha,— dangle, dangle, dangle;-r-WelI, that 
pendulous twirl was a mafterpiece ! the very natural and 
juft image of banging \ E'gad, when you talk'd of your 
high-prancing man and his wife,. I fore-faw ;his cataftro-: 
phe. — It was the moft probable confequence in the worlds 
of your marrying a couple o^ xantrarics. 

Gen. See there, then ! let her imitate my manner.: and 
(he will have a chance among the reft to grow taking. 

Poet. The devil take me^ if I do- — Imitate thy man- 
ner! I would as foon Ibllicit a Critic^ for his fubfcriptioa. 
ID a panegyric upon Pantotpime,-^-^ Com^y come, Fll 
have no more of your light interruptions. As far as a 
note^ now and then, I may take your opinion t for,.feafon 
even zfong with the true Attic falt^ aad it may \3q. freferved 
from corrupting the Drama. 

Madam, maje^ftic Madam ! — raife your venerable foot, 
and ftalk forward. We will make it our boaft, to charm 
the reafonable, with reafon. [Comes cloje to ^er^ and 

/peaks what follows in her ean. 

However, at prefent, we will purfue that bold purpofe 
no farther, I think, than t\itfong. Keep your fenfe in rc- 
ferve, till a better opportunity. [As Tragedy comes for^ 

ward. Harlequin dames, whim/tcaUy behind her. 

Gen, Mark the end of this Lady. Mr Fighcfafhion. 

Poet. Never trouble yourfel! about >&^ end, Mrs. Double- 
bottom : you have got two of your own to take care of* — 
Proceed, folemn power ! proceed.^ — Sound the Tragical 
trumpet, within, there.- [Trumpet founds behind thefcenes. 

Bravo, bravo 1— Now the overture being over, you 
may begin^ with Dramatic propriety,, 

Tragedy. [Pointing to her mouth.] Aw, aw, aw--aw, aw! 

Poet. [In afurprize.] Aw, aw, aw, aw?-- -Who the 
Devil will take that for Tragedy .? 

Tragedy. [JVeeping.'] Aw, aw, aw,— aw, aw — 

Gen. [Laughing.] Alas, alas! poor Tragedy ! —why, 
your pafiion-ftirring Lady is ftruck dumb, Mr Fio-ht- 
fafhion! "^ 

H 3 Poet. 
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Poet. What an unfortunate poor devil ani I ! qiity; I 
be condenuied to write nonfenfe, and fing it, my felf j for 
fubfiftence, if I have not dreaded fome fuch accident^ 
thefe twenty years ! I faw it daily xromhig nearer and. 
oearer. She has, feafon after feafon, been loiing her 
voice. Rarely able, of late, to fpeak fenfe, above three 
days together.— Dear Vems^ and Mars, in cot^unSien^ 
help me out, if thou haft the leaft grain of good nature;-^- 
Though I know you can mifs better marks^ yet I dare 
fwear you can (hoot a fong, flying.— r 

Gen. Will yoii conform then ? will you fteer hy the 
wholfome advices I give you ? 

Poet. Elfe, may the Gods, who frown on wit 

Gen. Hold, hold. — .Only reach me the yi?»j- : I lemit 
you the rapture. 

\Redds it to berfelf.^ It is ^ruw enough, I perceive, to 
be once heard, and forgotten. 

[Beckons Harlequin^] Lunnikin !-^*call up a fpirit, tliat 
has couri^e enough to do gravity jufticc-rrFlefh and 
bbod.are too frail tp dare hazard it./ :. 

Harlequin making Jigm of invocation^ there arifes a fpirit^ Uke 

. Pallas, witbjpear^ Jhield^ and helmet : andftngs thefoU 

lowing air J to a trumpet. The Poety on onejide^ keeps ttHte 

ingravBy rapturous ^ gefiure. And Harlequin, on the other ^ 

with mimic J and ridiculous aSion. 

> * • . 

I. 
Tragic Mufe, thou Queen of paffion ! 

Weep, and wind the melting heart : 
Hufli the rage of joy, and fafliion. 

Thought afxd r^afon gain, hy /mart, . 

2. 

Let the foul, that wakes, to hear thee. 

Sorrow's foft'ning power embrace : 
Love and glory triumph, near thee j 

Tears of pity Ihiae with gr^ce. 

'3. When 
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3- 
When the breaking heart, in anguifli. 

Feels the pleafing pain, too deep ; 

Cupids crown you, while you languifti.: 

And, for laftingyVy, you weep. [Sfirit defcends. 

Poet. More and more bravo ! Look you there, Goody 
Two-fold! we muft im'itztt your way, to be taking? A 
plague on all Vanity y I fay ! — Your way was a fine way, 
tmly ! 

Gen, It is an unaccountable truth, that though your 
Poet is a profeflbr ofwit, he's 2ifool^ as it were by mfpira- 
tion ! — -Suppofe Madam aWy aw^ aw^ ihould recover the 
ufe of her tongue, for a night or two, how lohg would 
that licence continue ? how weH^ would fhc fupport ancient 
tajley do you think ? 

Poet. How the devil ihould 1 know ; ^s things Aand in 
this wife geoeration ? 

Gen. Meailire it for him, Lunkin : meafure it for hitn. 

Harlequin Jkips wantonly up to Tragedy, and planting bim" 
felf bebindy blows ber down with the wind oj his fan. Sbe 
Jnd^s tbrougb a long trap : and ber page is^ ky a flroke of 
Harlequin's y^e^^^/, transformed into a monkeyi-y and runs off 
angry y and chattering. The Poet in aflonifhment looking 
every way about himy runs at laft to the open trapy and feels 
after Tragedy with his foot ; as hardly believing fbe could 
vanifbfo fuddenly. 

Gen. Ha, ha, ha, ha, how difcerning a gfave Author's 
tafte is! She's gonfc, with ajirk, Mr. Fightfalhion. She 
is vanifhed like the flame of a Poety that had promifcd 
himfclf the paper life of a Virgit! 

Poet. Death. ^ Fire! Dance! Opera! Cat-call! Hife! 
and Furies ! But you will plead your confounded pet- 
ticoats: and fo it fignifies nothing to be angry. Write 
Tragedy! — Aye, — let them do it, who can wait For a re- 
prefcntation till the middle of next century. . Well,.to 
confeis the plain truth, I did not altogether depend on 

H 4 her. 
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her. I have her fifter, drawn up in refervc. Cutting 
Comedy fhall renew the charge, triumphantly. She'il re- 
cover the loft field, PU warrant her. — Though, by the bye, 
this robuft, dumb, black gentlewoman of your acquain- 
tance, has a very particular way of conferring her obli- 
gations. 

Enter Comedy with a primfmik\ dreffidlik(f a little old damij 
cf ^eenKlizabcth^sdaySyinaruffyand the whole habit df 
ihofe timeSy as far as to the middle-' -but with modifh French 
hoopy-"pinn^d up tail, i^c—The modern part of her 
drefs of one colour : the ancient of another. 

Gen. What ! is this ajittle piece of a Lady all you can 
^fFord us, for Comedy^ Mr. Fightfafhion ? 

Poet. Jf her fize does not pleafe you, thank the meafure 
of the times. — I but took her as I found her. She was 
once, they fay, as tall as a may-pole : but what won't bad 
ufage diminifh ? — She catched cold, at a thin, yawning 
audience, was too poor to find fees for the dodlors; fo fdl 
into a confumption, and Ihrunk into thefe pigmy dimen- 
sions. But pray, no more jokes at her ftature. 'Tis the 
fcantling in mode for a Beau : and fure ! it may ferve for 
a Lady I 

Gen. Never doubt it. She would have ^2^ enough to 
fuit the height of her influence^ though Ihe were as fliort a5 
your forefight, Mr. Fightfafhion. 

Poet. Forefight ? Egad, this will do it, or nothing will 
do't. Do but note her dramatical countenance ] She 
has an eyey . Mrs. Motley, that could fpeaky though her 
tongue were filent as Ebony^s. Not that (he wants tongue, 
neither. — I aflure you fhe has all, that belongs to her, in 
the moft fovereign perfedlion. Pleafe to trip a little for- 
warder, fprightly Madam — Halt, halt, halt! and know 
when you are potted exaftly. — LiftcnGV«m/ liften Ebory! 

I 
While Comedy opens bsr mouth, as preparing to fpeaky H^r- 

^eqjjin feals it up with the fat of his wooden /word i — 

upon 
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upm which Jhe laughs^ and makes faces '; and falls into m 

feries of fomerjets and tumblijtgs. 

Gen. What means this fecond difappointmcnt, Mr.' 
Fighcfaihion ? Ha, ha, ha, ha, you. have a politician's bad 
luck, at expedients. 

Poet. [AftonifhedJ] To be Hire fome leaden planet, that 
has got a damn'd fool of a manager for its intelligence, 
has been fhedding its influence upon v/it, to the utter dif* 
grace of good purpofes! — What a comfortable rev(>liH 
tion in tafte are we Poets to look for, when Tragedy is 
ftruck Igllenly dumb ; and Comedy tumbles, grins, and 
makes faces ? ■ 

Gen. And to whom {hould you apply for relief in fuch 
cafes, but to the Genius ofihijiage^ Mr. Fight^afhipn ? 

Poet. If I could find a wifh*d Genius' in places more 
proper, I Ihould know-how to dcfpife tbait neceflity. 

Gen. What! you think wit is loft, on tht Jiage^ then? 

Poet. In good faith, I hatve loft a conceit* that was built 
on that fancy. — Had not Comedy been bewitched, in the 
nick, and fallen into thefe freakifh coRvulfions, ftie was 
to have made hue and cryzhtv wit : and propofed to give 
a reward, for difcovcring it. 

Gen. The town crycr, methinks, might lerve as well 
(for that part) as Comedy. 

Poet. Oh ! the rogue is too hoarfe^ and too mafculifie^ 
Such an unfoftened finger as he might overlay the atten- 
tion of our Ladies of tafte ; and corrupt their tender ears 
with a coarfene/Sj that has hitherto got no higher than into 
thtivjiride^ and their eliows. 

Gen. Give me the fong. I h^vejpirits at my call, who, 
being made of all air^ may ferve as a eunuch, tor finging. 

Poet. Better, better; for tbofegrofs,. walking, air-pipes 
are too big, you muft know, for tnyjejt -, and would dif- 
folve half the fait of my fatire. 

Gen. I will call up a fpirit, in twelves^ that is feldom 
overbufied below-ground :: being a kind of fupernumerary 
carrier, by whom Pluto fends back goods, he has no right 
to detain in his cuftody. The loads are but light ones : 

and 
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and the porter liimfelf licde bigger than a Tiiirkiffa poft' 
pigeon. 

Poef. L$ads ! what loads can (b tiny a porter be capable 
of bringingyfo far up hill) without danger of overcharging 
his fhoulders ? 

Gen. Why, the good fortune of an boneft man's family 
feldom hazards the breaking his back. But the burthen 
he bears with moft eafe^ is the furplus of z courtier* sjince- 
n/jr*— Lunniky, — fhew Mr. Fightfalhion the fize of him- 

Harlequin 7?^«i/>j, and makes aflourijh or two with hisfwori^ 
upon which ^ there rifes a fpirit in the form of a little beU- 
many with a roufid-headedjiaff^ beU^ and lanthorn. 

» ■ • 

Spirit. [After ringing his belL] O yes! be it known, to 
the world far and nigh. 
That fVit has ehp*d : and Vm fent, hue and cry, 
^o ofier a gro^t, in reward, from the higtu 
If any the lofs of this jade can fupply. 

He fhould let it alone, fay I. [Rir^s bis heH. 

O yes ! hear the marks of this runaway /// ^ 
The mare of the Mufes is b-oke from her bit ; 
Lean, ragged, and old,— and her name it was Wit. 
If any can catch this runaway mare. 

His pains fhall reward his care. [Rings bis teH. 

H^r coat was worn out, and her belly pinch'd in* 
Her outfide was proof fhe had no flefh within : 
But bones (he had ftore— for they peep'd thro' foer (kin. 
Whatever happy man has our runaway caught. 
Let him go to my Lord^ and he'll owe him xht groat. 

\ Rings his bell 
Do nothing in vain: therefore feek notthey?n2j, , ^ 
In markets for felling ha, ha, ha, ha, hay: 
Nor ftop at the Hfirlequin balls in your way. 
For why (hould you lofe your time and pains, 

A nd take the wrong horfe by the reins ? [^Rings his bell* 
But if in th^city to fearch you. think fit. 
The bank is the place, where you're fureft to hit; 

•For they thatifceep money <:an never want wit. 

Then, 
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Then, thert, you the lofs may bcft fup^y^ , ' 
So, God bids the King^ dnd good-^b'Wyc, 

[^Rings his hil^ and defcMs ringing it. 

Poet, Carol hUol dolce! aye egad! ^nd, picquante! 
There's fctr yoa, Mrs, Twyford ! there's applaufe, in the 
language of the times, now ! 

Gen. Bm^ did you really ejcpeft that. Mrs. C^/«^^ ia- 
abridgment here would have had influcoce to recommend 
you ta the r^ard of the: public ? 

Poet. It were a pretty revolution in taftc^ faith ! if, ih a 
polite land like ours, neither "Tragedj^y nor Comedy^ fliould 
find frkhds; enoiigh to keep 'em in countenance ; among 
eapereri^ tune-twirkrs^ and tUmklers. 

Gen. Shall I .^fhew you -the event trf" this Lady's pre^ 
deftined good fortune ? 

Poet. Da your worft : for I begin td perceive my owd 
ignorance. — 

Gen. Set her right, Lunny-^tranfpofc and corred her. 

Harlequin y»<i/^^^j off his head-cloaths^ and throws ^em in 
Comedy's face : upon which Jhefiaggers^ falls down^ and 
finks through a trapy with her heels turned upward. 

Poet. ^Laughing immoderatefy."] Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 

ha, ha— * 

Gen. O, brave Mr. Fightfafliion ! you carry the whole 
world before you ! 

Poet. \ Laughing again.] Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 

ha, — At this impudent arch joke, oiEbonfs, I cannoc find 
in my heart to be angry. — There's a meaning in the dirty 
rogue's wit, that atones for thfe fting of bis nnalice.— Bei 
fides, the jeft is much fmarter upon other folks than upon 
M. — I am fure, it is none of n^ fault, that the wrong end 
of Comedy is turned uppermoft. 

Gen. But,flhce it is fo, change taftc and take good counfel. 

Poet. [Growing graver."] Is it really then, and unavoid- 
ably, to be thus ?" Have the Mufes loll their pi5wer, in the 
theatres ?— And is a Poet to be nobody ^ by their influence. 

Gen. No, not fo much ^s a jack-ftraw.-—Not half fo 
much as a jack-pudding, v 

Poet. 
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Poet. O, dark degenerate age !— Q, barbarous town 
O, balls ! aflemblies ! opera ! times ! and taftes ! 
What have I lived to fee! 

[Throws bis perriwtg on tbe ground in a ragi 

Now were I maudlin^ I (hould rry, in blank veric. — Nay 

I begin to feel a few tears drop already. 1 (hall inven 

advice in a moment. — Inftead of finging to move (brrow 
my forrow, I find, will move finging, 

[Sings^ balffpeaking^ and bdf fobbing 

Oh, day of woe for wit ! wit's woeful day 4 
Senfe gets nor praife, nor money. 
Down, bead — 'tis heels, heels, heels, now write the play 
Dance, dance, good mafter iMnny. [Q^ers tbret 
times at the words heels : and dances^ as bejings tbe laft lint 

Genius. [Returning his perriwig.] Be comiorted, Mr 
Fightfa(hion, be comforted. Times were nevei fb had 
but they were capable of mending. Were you penitent, 
inftead of melancholy, were you inclinabJe to forlakc the 
idolatry of your forefathers,— to renounce thofe barren 
old maids you call Mufes; — and worfliip the true Jpollc 
of the times, your cafe is not lo defperate, but that means 
might be found to relieve you. 

Poet. You have me then, you have me — whoof 

whoop ! what care I (who c2LX\jump) for the Mufes ? 

Look at that pretty girl, drefltd fn blue, above, there, in 
yon kiffing corner ot the gallery yZ;^ has more 'influence 
over mankind, then all nine of ibeiTi.— ligad-i I am relbl- 
ved to grow frugal, and favc the needlefs expencb of much 
thinking. — Don't talk to me any more of my melancholy; 
but rejoice in my fpirit of penitence. — Rhime fliall flicw 
you my reafon, extempore, ... . 

Half fpeaks^ and half fings^ the following lines^ with a ca- 
pering vivacity of motion andgejlure. 

I* 

When awakirtg I fee, 

A new road to eftcem. 
What an.afs fhou'd I be. 

To err on, in my dream ! 
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No.-^rU rife, by degrees, 

To be emptily gay : 
And afpiring, to pleafe. 
Throw my meaning away. 
Gtn. Aye ! that will do, Mr. Fightfalhion, that will 
do. You fhall fupplicate our Apollo, in an inftant. — 
But, firft, as your brother Bays expreffes it, lei's have a 

imct. Help us out, £^^«7.— Becaufe we are friends, 

1 adopt your own phrafe, Mr. Fightfafhion. 

?oet. Hark ye ! — cou*d'nt I, by your intereft, under 
pretence of the new eftate to fall to me by this change in 
my tafte, get an authority for change of my name too ? 
Methinks, Ugbtfafhion would found civiller than Fight- 
f(^n^ for a man, who is to appear in good company. 

Gen. It Ihall be done. Say no more; it fhall be done.— 
I have fomc friends, in a fituation to ferve you ; who ha- 
ving very bad namj?s, of their own, will be obliged to you 
for this hint, ana get *em changed into better. — But, 
come, let us attend to the dance. 

Harlequin^/^i off his hoop petticoat \ and^ placing it over a 
trap^ makes mimical circles with his fword ; then comes 
up to the Poety and holds out his hand, with a demand^ in 
I * dumb Jhow. 

Poet. What would Pelican have ? noble Genius 1 

Gen. He fcents fomething, I am afraid, in a poetical 

pocket, that he (lands in need of, for raifing the devil. 

Poet. Says he fo ? fays he fo i — Egad ! and I can fit 

I him, to a hair. — There, take it. — 'Tis my purfe : and as 

' empty, as thy mouth, Ehny.— It is in the condition of an 

old maid, of fome threefcore and ten ; gone to ruin by 

lying bye-, and not worn out by ujingy I give thee my word 

on*r. — A filly country coufin of mine, took it into her 

head to fend ic me up for ?i fairing! the poor girj meant 

it ferioufly : for fhe knew nothing at all of the world. 

So, I could not, you know, take it /// of her. — But, it 

was 
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was a token quite out of ^ way! — She might as we 
have made me a prefent of h^r /ampler. 

[Harlequin reje^s tbepurfe^ %vitb a /Me of bis beoi 

What ? It won't do, then ?— to tell you the plain trutl 
I thought fo. The devil knows how to chuie better. H 
underftands empty purfes too well to be gulled by Jtheq 
Well— I can't help it, honeft Ebony. We Yo^l^ thp 
iee'ft, are but fcanty fuppliers of materials to charm wdth^ 

Gen. Have you no new Ode ? no Panegyr^li t. or cog 
diver fes^ to give him ? 

Poet. Aye '.--with all my heart,— If the devjllpyfes^^^r; 
lean give himhisdofe of it. Is it^^, then?— is itj^.?^4eeC 
what part of the world ^cr^i ^afte has been travelling I— 
They fay, indeed, that he picks virtues ^dy Yrofn m 
as fall as he can. — Phoebus knows how jpng we ina 
continue rich enough to fupply him with any 1 : 

Here, here if poetry will pleafe him, I ha^e 

jmtill quantity, at his fervice, [Draw a bug£ para 

out of bis pockety as mucb as be can pf0hfyj^afj^ 
• Stay, let me read thee a few of the titles : for, a 
greedy a devourer as cloven- foot, thy brother Ebony, i 
reported to be, he may be too dainty, I am afraid, foi 
fome things, that go jdown weil enough in other places. 

[Reads, \ A Dedication^ to tbe ri^bt bonourable tbe Lori 

-^-— ' What ! i fuppofe, by that four fliake of youi 

head, you muft have fomething more found and fub- 
ftantial ? Nay, to do but merejufticc to truth, if it wen 
not for the lyesvft can lard with, dedication is a very dr^ 
meal : and too hard for the devil's digejlion. 

[Reads another.] An Ode^ on tbe triumph of Tajle^ in Greal 

Britain. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha The rogue fliakes his 

ears at the found of it, as if he wou'd throw 'em in my 

face That was only a Bite, Ebony : 1 read what 

was not thercy on purpofe to provoke thee. 

[Reads a third.] An effay^ on tbe flow^ but pojftble re- 
ftoration of wity and future influence of virtue^ in thefe 
kingdoms. 

[Harlequin fnatches it out of bis hand. 

O, ho ! 
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0^ .ha4-rr:-l« i$. well, I have pmthing^ at laft, that 
win gp ^Qwfli with you* 

Harlequin trifpif^ once or twice round the petticoat^ throws 
tbi paper into the hollow of it : whence immediately flafibes 
aflame, -? — ^^fter wbicby there come up^ through the hoop^ 
firft^ the figure of Truth, quick and boldly^ then of 
TiM£» jiow and heavily. 

Poet. How now ! what ftrange figures are thefe ? 
Gen. Truth, and Time, Mr. Fightfafliion. Mind the 

dance, mijid the dance It will comfort you. 

[The dance ^ Truth and Time, is as follows. 

Truth ts dreffed'in a flefi-cokur^d canvas^ reprefenting the 
^Ure of a woman quite naked j except Jkirts of white 
fUk. Her hair loofe^ han^ng down to the bottom of her 
hack. A beautiful mafk hides its edges^ under bgr hair. 
On her breaji is a Jilver fun^ broad and beamy. In hir 
bandj a round looking-glafs, with a long handle. 

fbe drefi of Time is in canvas ^f a falhaoer colour^ and 
appearing fhrivelPd and wrinkly. His Jkirts are of black 
hays. . His hair is a long lock before^ but he is quite bald 
behind. He has a fcythe in his right hand^ and in his left 
hand an bour-glafs. 

Truth leaps up^ through and ever the petticoat : Time creeps 
out under it. 

Truth advances in light and fwift meafures^ toward H^Ie- 
quirf : ^cpreffing rage and contempt ^ and pointing at her 
glafsj as defrrous tofhew him his true figure in it. 

Time is long in crawling out ; often flopping to look toward 
them ; andfodking bis head, at a dijlance, 

Here the meafure becomes graver^ and more flow^ and 
Truth, beit^ met boldly by Harlequin, prsfents her glafs 
at him : who, injiead of feeming afham^d of the figure he 
makes in it, furveys himfdf with pleafure and rapture ; 
famines his per f on all round, fets his face^ rubs his teetky 
combs J hrujhes, twirls, dances, and gives bimfelf all th^ 
fop ms of a beau at his dr effing glafs. 

Time, 
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Time, at lengthy difit^aging hmfelfy limps afong^-iwii o 
three heavy andJlowftepSy and thenhaltSy oMt^pdnis^ fhti 
goes on a few morefuchjieps^ direffing his way round th 
fides of the ftage \ expr effing edrneji defire to -furpri'z 
Harlequin, andoftenfhaking his fcythe^ and bis hour 
glafs at bim^ and ftampingy impatiently^ with loud am 
ftroftg beats of his feet y to the time of the mufic. 

All thefe motions are accompanied and direSed by correjpon 
dent haltSy flow weafureSy and breaks in the mufic. 

S'he noteSy nowy become quicker again ; and HsLrlcqain Jjfnt- 

ting upon theglafsy turns his back upon Truth : 'ivh'Oy pro- 

' vokdbytbe contempt y JlriKes him with her glafs y as te £i 

Jkipping away from her. Upon that^ he turnsy and attacks 

her antickhfy with his wooden fword \ and proving nindtlefi 

. in thefteps of the dance ^ furroundsy overcomes y and iakes 

her prifoner \. making her kneel before himy witb^ber hands 

. tfd pehind her — while he dances roUndy and infults her in 

. that mortifying pofture. 

^be tune fuddenly changing into the folemn and melancholy^ 

^ Time redoubles his ftgns of itnpatiencCy and getting near 

enough to reach Truch with the point of bis fey they cuts 

the firing fhe was tfd by : - — whereupon fee ftarts upy 

. receives the Jcythe into her own handsy and maoinng X^n 
meafure) at Harlequin, now on one fide oftheftagCy now 
on the other y he tumbles heels over head \ andy at lafty 
rolls off in great fright and diforder. 

"^he muficy tken^ rifes to triumph : and the figures of 
Truth an.i Time dance outy hand in handy in purfuit of 
the runaway. 

Poet, Methinks, there is fomething that looks ominous 
in this allegory. — Thefe two children of Ebony V, like Sin 
and Deathy in the Paradife lojty feem to threaten ttie de- 
ftrudion of their parent. 

ijen. Let hereafter be left to itfelf. Many changes 

will happen in the world, in whofe good, or whofe evil, 

you will claim no fhare, Mr. Ligbtfajhion. Our Jpollo 

will be the reigning Apollo, lor your life .at leaft : and 

thac 
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Ait IS enough to intitle him to your worfhip. Stand 

ftill, and attend With due reverence the invocation I afn 
about to make for you. 

Poet. Tou dpn*t intend magic too, I hope. 

Gtn: Ftat nothing : or but tcar^ tor your Phvsbus. 

fFinves her wand^ and afptrit^ robed in blacky arifes dnd/ingsi 

Grecian idol * ^ Vain Apollo ! 

Go-— be'gpnc — you reign no longer. 

Well a fprightlier Phcsbm follow^ 

Happier, more belov'd, and younger : 
Go-^-be gone— you reign no JongCTj 

hfrnpng the word be gone,i» the loft line^ at a hnmf of the 
footy a peal oftbdnder is beard \ at which the ef£s andrayi 
^/Apollo arejuddenly darkened. His bow and harp fall 
out of bis bands ; arid the image Jinks down out of fight i - - 
Harlequin appears fitting in bis place ^ with a conjuring 
wand in one bad^ and a fool's cap in the other i 

Poet. How horrible is this ! 

G^.Bedumb.--Bend,bend. Approach with humble awe: 
Kneel here — and profper. 

foetjled up by the Genius^ kneels before Harlequin, who offers 
him bis toe to h kiffed : then^ nodding propitious^ delivers 
the wand into bis band ; and crowns him with the fooV^ 
c$p : with whichy in high rapture^ the Poet returns to-^ 
ioard the Genius. 

Poet. [Pointing to his cap.] ^Thminef The great, 

the myftic gift^ is mine I 

Gen. Aye — but don*t, in your rapture^ forget what 
might be proper to fay to an audience, now yon are brought 
*ithia pfofpeA of getting one. 

Poet. Come you forward, along with your new convert ; 
and keep a baihful beginner in countenance. 

[Genius and Port come forward^ andfpeak 

{not fing j what follows. 

Vol. IL I * Gen. 
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7l>e Snake in the Grafs. 
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Gen. O, ye Ladies^ and Gentlemen, all ! 

Mark the Poef ; and lend him an ear : 
Our Apollo has Tent him a call\ 

That will eafe the gay world of their fear.. 

NoWj if e*er he offends, any more. 
By writings, to6 grave, to be read ; 

Then, this ncW-fafliion*d haysj which he wore. 
Will deferve to be natl'd to his head. 

Poet* Let 'em lau]^ ;— 'tis my purpofe to. win^ ^ 
Tho* they drefs Mr. Bays, like an afs^ 
Thfey may find, if they chance to peep in. 
There's a Snake in the Po et*s grafs. 


ALZIR4 


j 


:^>.,^^»^; ^^4. :w#'>.^,'-.-'.-.^.'.. .-'.^. -'> . •'> . >> .-»>. w»X ,^ * ,^ 


A LZ I RA: 


O R, 


Spanifh iNsuLTRepented 


TRAGEDY 


A6led at the 


T H EATR E-ROYAL 


IN 


DRURT^LANE. 


M DCC XLIV. 


«yq3ig8:p 0g> 5 «piy»yM^^ 


I 2 


TO 

I 

i 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

FREDERIC 

PRINCE of WALES. 


SIR, 

TH (y a Prince is bom a Patron, yet the benevolent 
difpoGtion of his heart gives a nobler title to the 
h(muige of the Arts^ than all the greatnefs of his power, to 

proteft them. Their b espect is (either way) fo much 

your Royal Highnefs's unqueftion'd due^ that he, who 
fijksyour kaibe to ofFer it, calls in quefiion your preroga- 
tive ; or means to fell his acknowledgments. 

They have not marked, with penetration,- the di- 
(Hnftion of your fpirit, who dare look upon you as inclofed 
againft the accefs oi fincerity. The judgment and hu- 
manity of Princes are obfcuredy by too much difficulty in 
approaching them. 'Nor can the benefaftors of mankind 
be fo far inconfiftent with themfelves, as to interpofe the 
obfl-acles of diftance, or cold ceremony, between their 
goodnefs, and our gratitude. 

It were indeed, fome violation of the laft^ not to de- 
vote Alzira to the hand, that honoured her, in public, 
with an applaufe fo warm, and weighty, at her firft ap- 
pearance on the Englijh theatre. When tragedies are" 

ftron^ in fentimenty they will be toucbjiones to the hearers 
harts. The narrow, and inhumane, will be unattentive^ 
or unmoved : while Princely fpirits like your Royal 
Highnefs's, (impelled by their own confcious tendency) 
|hcw an example, in their generous fenfibility, ho^r great 
thoughts arc received^ by thofe, who can tl^ink greatly. 

J 3 Your 
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Your Royal Highnefs, fo perfiJUng to keep reafon and 
nature in countenance ^c the TheatFes> would univerfally 
tfiahltjhy what you fo openly anjow. Fcfr, if where men 
hvt^ they imitate^ Your example will be copied^ by fo 
many millions, that the influence of your attradtion muft 
foon plant your tafte, and overfpread thre? kingdoms 
with j(?«r laurels. 

It may at prefent be zfruitlefiy bat it can -never -be an />- 
rational wifli, that a Theatre intirely »^e;, (if not father the 
old ones, new-modelled) proteffing only what is ferious and 
tnanly^ and made facred to the interefts of wijdom and w- 
iue^ might arife, under fome powerful and pc^ukr pro- 
teilion, — To what lengths of improvement would not 
fuch a fpur provoke genius ! — Or, Ihould it fail to do 
that, it wou'd make nianifeft, at leaft, that rather mt i$ 
wanting, than encouragemnt : and, that thefc opprobrious 
excrefcencef of our Stage, which, .under th« di%uife qf 
entertainments^ have defamed, and infulted a people^ had 
z mcancv -derivationy than from the hope of delighting our 
Princes, 

It has been a misfortune to poetry, in this nation, that 
it was too. fupercilioufly under rated \ and, (to acknow- 
ledge the truth, on both fides) for the moft part, praiiijei 
too Ugbtly. — But, by thofe who confider it according to 
the demand of its charafter, it will be- found intitled, 
beyond many other arts, to the political afFedion of 
Princes : For, as the great Sir Francis Bacon has remarked, 
while Hiftory but waits on Fortune, with too fervile a re-' 
ftriftion, l^oetry ^frr^^j and commands her: — Becaufe, 
re<5lifying the obliquity oi natural events, by a more equi- 
table fornnation of rational ones, the Poet, inftead of con- 
flxaining the mind to fuccejfes^ adapts, and calls out 
events^ to the nieafures of reafon and virtue -, maintaining 
Providence triumphant, againft the oppofitions of natur^i 
and accident. 

Dramatic poetry, in this, bold purpofe, afts with moft 
immediate^ and manifeji confequehce*-, becaufe, aiTembling 
together all, that animates^ invites^ or enforces^ i% works, 

with 
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^th incredible influence, upon the paffions of a people, 

after they have been refined, and induced to its relifli. - 

It does this, in fo confefs'd a dtgree^ that our great philofd*- 
pher, above-named, beautifully calls it the bow of the 
mind: as if he had faid. The Stage is an inftrument in the 
hands of the Poety ds capable'^ of giving modulation and 
tone to the heart; as the bow to the violin,- in the 
hand of a muftcian. 

There is another advantage in poetry, which ftill fur- 
ther intitles it to the proteftion of Princes, who are lovers 
(like your Royal Highnefs) of ages which are only xs> 
ifor (t/^ them. — Other arts have iotr\t Jingle^ and limited 
tffeSt : but the creations of poetry have a pow^r to «w/- 
tipfy their fpecies^ in new and ttnxxXmyt fuccejjions of vir- 
tue, and heroifm : the seeds, as it were, of thofe pafl5ons, 
•which produce noble qualities, being fown in all poems 
of genius. 

If fuch defirable efFeds are, now, lefs common than 
anciently, it is only where a tuneful emptinefs is miftaken 
for poetry i and, ^cahn^ cold, fenfe, conveyed in unpaf- 
fionate metre: whereas poetry has no element, but pas- 
sion ; and therefore, rhyme, turn, mcafure, -» are but 
fruitlefs affectations^ where a spirit i^ not found, that 
gives the heat^ and the enthufiafm \ — the poet, to fay all 
in a word, who can be read, without excitement of emo- 
tions in the heart, having been, hujily^ lofing his pains •, 
like a fmith, who would fafhion cold iron. — r-He may 
have the regular return^ in the defcent of the ftrokes; — 

the infignificant/f'^f/i?, in the ring of the found; and 

the hammering delight in the labour : but, he has 

neither iht penetration^ i\\t glow ;— nor the /par kling. 

When, in fome unbending moment, your Royal High- 
nefs fhall reflcdl, perhaps, on the molt likely meafures, 
for diminifhing our ^r^er»f^j to poetry, yet augmenting 
its effential growth^ how kind, would Heaven be to the 
legitimate friends of the Mufes^ (hould it, at that time, 
whifper in your ear, that no art ever flourijhed (in Monar- 
chies) /;// the favour of the Court made it fiilhionable ? 

I 4 On 
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On my own part, I have little to fay, worth the h 
uour of your notice on this fubjeft', being no more th; 
.znhumhle folicitoTy for ^n event I have nothing to ho] 
from. Not that I pr^fume to reprefcnt myfelf as t< 
ftpical to f^el the advantage of diftin^io?f, I am only / 
bujyy to b^ difpofed for purfuing it : havipg rmn/inced tl 
\yprid, without quitting it j tfiat, fianding afide in an ui 
crowded corner, I might efcape being hprried along i 
^he duft of l\\tJhow\ and quietly iee, and conCder, /i 
^vbole^ as it pajfes: infteafl of ^bng aparf in it'y and tfaa 
perhaps, but a poor one. 

\ In a fituation, fo calm, 2>nd qntroubled, there arifes 
falptary habitude, of fuppofing distinction to h 
lodged in the mind-^ — rand ambitiqn, in the ufe^ and com 

mandy of the faculties. Such a choice may h^JiUnt 

bfjt it is not unaStive^, Nay, I ^m afraid, he wh< 

makes it, is but a concealed kind of epicure; notwitb 
{landing his pretences to forbearance^ and pbilofophy 
For, while he partakes, in ful} relifh, all the infelt enjoy^ 
intents of life, he throws pothrng of it away, but its falft 
. facey znd its prejfidicfs.-^Hc takes care to live at peacf, 
in the very center of malice^ and fa£iion : for, viewing 
greatnefs, without bope, he views it, alfo, witbci^t envy. 

Upon tl>e whole, tho' there may be a fufpicion pf 
fomething topjelfijh^ in this pergonal fyften) of liberty^ \t 
will Vec a man, in a moment, froni ^11 thofe byajfing 
partialiieSy which hang their dead weight uponju^^fnen/i 
and leave him, as difinterefied a fpcftator of the virtues, 
or vices, pf cotemporary greatnefs^ as of that, which hiP 
fory has tranfmitted to him, from times lie hfid nothing, 
to do with. — 1 am, therefore, fure it /; no FLATTiRr, 
when I congratulate your Royal Highnefs, on the hu- 
mane glories of your future reign, and thank you for % 
jjioufand bleflings, I expert not to partake of. 

I am, with a profound refpeft, Sir, 
Your Royal Highnesses, 

J^pft pbpdient, aijd mofj: humble fprvant, 

A. HiLLt 
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PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr, J o {j n s q n, 

• 

W^H E N cold tranftation clings to copied thought ^ 
And freedom fioops tofieal^ whatjlavery wrote^ 
inch pilf ring poets^ for their name unfit, 
Jre traitors : and renounce their country's wit. 

From a French Jpring, tho\ firjl Alzira drew^ 
Herftream runs Englifh, now, and flows for you. 
Rich Britain borrows^ but with generous end : 
Whatever fht takes from France, ^^ takes to mend. 

"Not that the French want fire — but wqfte its rage : 

Rantm the field to fleep upon the ft age. 

French wit is like French politic^— fine drawn : 
But thin, andflimfey - — a mere cobweb lawn. 

England weaves flow, but ftrong with doubtful head-^ 

Hangs o^er the ftmttle— but ftrikes home the thread. 

Roufe b^ loft Mufe re-wake her flumb' ring fcene. 

Teach ft)ew9 to animate and found, to mean. 

iVlw, while^ flow-drawn, your dreaded fwords prevail^ 

And Commerce, fpite of emy, fpreads her fail 5 

$toop not to forfeit Wit's all brightening claim : 

Arms, Trade, and ?tt\ fhould guard the CQn(\\x^vox^s fame. 

faft§,for yottrf elves. — Be AH French Power difdain^d! 
Not ei!n aftave^ will bear his fancy chained. 
Off with their frippery modes : ^heir Kings, in vain. 

Attempt you. Shqll their cooks, and tailors, reign ? 

Crofs*em jndrefs, tafte, treaties, arms -- and. dancc^ 

Scorn, ev*n aftep, thai leaves the lead, to France. 
hUe, at the pride their light ftage-caperer feels ! 
Firmftanding Britons need no flying heels. 

Bleft ifle ! while every groaning nation, rounds 
Bends to the fervileyoke, ignobly bound I 
^hu ! from their confines, and their miseries, rent^ 
^fe, fea-fet gem I thy own great continent I 
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Sbew*ft a tamCy truckling world, one getfrous land^ 
Where power ne'er pro/per^ d^ —-in a tyranfj bandf 

To-night >, newjlars^ that gild an alien polt^ 
Flame from the fouth J with free- bom fire of fouL 
GemSy from Peru, rarer than gold we bring : 

A people^ fav*dfromflav*ry by their King ! 

RomcV bloody fword' knot y by chw'ch ribbands tied •• 
And zealy and depredation^ clofe allied ! 
Infult reveng^d^ by freedom* s broken chain : 

Repuls'd ambition and correfted Spain. 

Lend your brave hands — befriend our patriot eauji^ 
What Briton wars — on liberty^ and laws ? 

Oh J Liberty! thou fun- fhine of the heart ! 
Tboufmile of nature ! and thou foul of art ! 
Without thy aidy no human hope cotCdgrow : 
And lovcy and wealthy and wifdom^ were ^«/-*— woe ! 
Here thou muji dwell — thy face no florae dares fee : 
And who^ not Britifh born^ is now left free ? 

Hither from RomCy thy tafte^ thy genius, fires. 
For fancy cannot live — : — where courage dies. 
Hail, my laft hope, fhe cries ■ ■ infpir^d byuz^ 
Wifb, think, talk, write, and ^6ifor liberty. 

Tet would you build my fabric, /^endure. 

Be your hearts warm but, let your hands be pure. 

Never, to fhine, y our f elves, your country fell : 
Vifplac^d, t\\m\i nobly; when in power, aft well. 

Combine, like modern fight, like aruient Rome, 

War but abroad O, tafte fwe'ef Peace, at home. 

Let no felf'ferver general trtfft betray. 

No pique, no parly, bar the public way. ^ -^ 

Front an arnfd world, with urAon onyou^fide ; 

No foe fhall fhake you ' ■■ if no friends divide^ 
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Spoken by Mrs. G i f f a r d, 

T'HE fifth Aapqfiy you'll think itftrange^ to find 
■* Myfcetk of4eep 3illrefe-«, yet^ behind ! 
1 ask' d for We Epilogue, IpiryouUl blatne 

Mf want of what you love, behind that name. 

But J for ff^foulj I can't ^ fromfuch high fcening, 
Defcmdf ^lum down at oAce^^ — -^ — p dcitible-nwanrAg. 

Judges ! proteS me ^^and pronounce i^ fit, 

kbat folemn (tnkjbould end with ferious wit. 

tVhen the full heart o'irfioskMy wifh iplfiafiog |>a:ini^ 
Wbyjhould we with, to mqke W in^^dn vmn i 
Why, when two thinking hours have fix*d the play ^ 
Sboud two light moment si^ laugh its <irfe away ? 
*Twere 1 6 pro?laifH your "Vivtuts but. a j'SfST^, 
Should they who ridicule^fw, pleafe you heft. 

No — at your A5lors h^nds^ henceforth^ require— 
Offerings "more apt ; • and ^ fublimer /r^ / 
TboughtSy that may rivet, not efface, the fcene : 
^6ds to the mind : not flatter iei for the Cplcen. 

When love^ hate^ pity) doubt ^ hope^ S^i^f ^^d rage^' 

With clajhing infiuencCj fire the glowing Stage ; 
When the touched heart^,rekntif^ into woe^ 
From others' fate^ does its own dangers knew ; 
fVben foft'ning tendernefs unlocks the mindy 
And the lVretch*d bofom takes in all mankirid : 
5«re, ^tis no time, for the bold hdHdcfivit 
to fnatch back virtues^ from the plundered pit. 

Stilly beitcmrs^ to give you {ctt\e&y thus ftrong, 
^nd yours, to cherifhy dnd'retaih ^efhy long ! ' 
tbeny fhall the Stage its general ufe endear >* 
And every virtue^ gather firmnefs here. 

Vmxfr bey to pardon wealth to pity, mov'd \ 

And truth be taught the drt^ to grow belov'd : 
Women, /^ charm, with f aft y andfurCy efftSl \ 
And men, to love 'em, with afoft refpeSt. 
'till wit y found ufefuly goes for more than name. 
And all wbofi^l its influence^ fan iti flame* 

Pcrfons 


Peribns reprefented* 


for the Sfamardsj i 

Don AtVARE? Father of Don }^^ Giffard. 
Carlos, and fonnerViceroyt S 

^AMOR, Indiaji Sovetdgn ofj^ j 
one part of the country, ^ *- ^ 

EzMONT, Indian Sovereign of ) ^^^ Havard. 
another part, j 

A^ziRA, Daughter of Ezmont, Nirs. Giffard, 

Emir a, I Alzir a's Womca. 
Cefhania, 3 

Sfamjb and Amricfm Captains and Soldiers* 
S C E N E, in the City of Lima; 


f^S^^S/^5f^^^^^^«^^ f^i 
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A C T I. SCENE I. 

"Don Alvarez^ "Don Carlos. 

'4h. \ T length, the Council partial to my pray V, 
£\^ Has, to a fon I love, transferr'd my pow'r. 
Carlos, rule, happy : be a Viceroy y long 1 
Long, for thy Prince, and for thy God, maintain 
This younger, richer, lovelier, half the globe j 
Too fruitful, heretofore, in wrongs^ and blood : 
Crimes, the lamented growths of pow'rful gold! 
Safe, to thy abler handj devolve refign'd, 
Thofe fov'reign honours, which opprefs'd my years. 
And dimm'd the feeble lamp of wafted age. 

Car. Long may it fhine, and warm us with its rays ! 

jUv. It has-too long, but not unufcful^ Jlam*d» 
^f fi^fty o'er wondVing Mexico, in arms. 
Marched the new horrors of ^ world unkncwn\ 
/fteer'd the floating towVs of fearlefs Spain, 
Through the plow'd bofom of an uKtried fea. 

Too happy^ had my labours been fo blefs'd. 
To change my brave aflbciates rugged fouls. 
And fottcn ttubborn heroes into men. 
Their cruelties^ my fon, ecJips'd their glory ; 


And 
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And I h^ve t^^p/ a, ^onqu'ror's fylcn^djbame^ 

Whfm Heay'ij »<?/ Jl^/er wa4e, and* yet;, madp^ ^e 

Weary'd at length, I reach my life's laS: verge j 
Where I (hall, p^cefi>l^ veil my eyes in reft j 
If, ere tbey clo^, they but hphald my Cylos 
Ruling Pblq/Ps realm, by Chrifttan laws, - - * 

And making gold more rich^ by gifts from Heaven. 

Car, Taught and fupportcd, by ^^r great examplei 
I learnt, beneath your eye, to conquer^ realms^ 
Which, by your councils, I inay learn to gfo^rn ; 
<Jiving th<^laws, I firft, receive, ixomymu. 

Alv. Not fo. — Divided pow'r is pow'r difamfd^ 
Oui-w^ra by labour, and decayed by time. 
Pomp is no more my wifh. Enough, for me^ 
That, heard vc^ council^ age may temper rafbnefs^* 

C(xr. Were it not nobler, ftill to hold faft powV ? 

Alv. Truft me, mankind but ill rewards the painii 
Of over-prompt ambition* -^ — 'Tis, ntm^ time 
To give my long-neglefted God thofe hours, 
Which clofe the languid period pf my days* 

One only gift I afk : refufe not that : 
As friend, I ^ it ; and, a$ father, claim. 
Pardon thofe poor Americans, condemn*d| 
For wand'ring hither, and, this morning, feiz'd^ 
To my difpofal give 'em kindly up. 
That liberty, unhoped, may charm the morCi, 
A day like ibis fliould merit fmiles from all ; 
And mercy, foft*ning juftice, mark it Idefsd. 

Car. Sir, all, that jRj/i&^ri alk, they i»ij;? commands 
iTet, condcfcend to rccoUedl:, how far 
Compaffion, undeferv'd, might hazard alU 

Alv. Curious, but innocent, they ftraggled hither. 

Car. In infant towns, like ours, methinks 'twere faftj 
Not to familiarize thefe favage clans. 
If we permit their fpies to look too near us, 
We teach 'em, at our coft, to Qight thofe fireSj 
They once flew trembling from, when diftant feen- 
Frowning revenge^ and founds of aweful dreads 

3 Not 
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Not fmiling fity^ tames thefe fullen fouls. 
The four American^ unbroke, and wild. 
Spurns, with indignant rage, and bites his chain ; 
Humble, if punifh'd ; if regarded, fierce. , 
?o'V^T Jickens by forbearance : rigid men. 
Who feel not pity's pangs, are beft obeyM. 
Spaniards, *tis true, impellM by honour's laws. 
Submit, unmurm'ring 5 and, unforc'd, go right : 
But barb'rous nations mu.ft be held by fear \ 
Reined, and fpurr'd hard, and bow'd to due controul. 
The Gods themfelves, in this ferocious clime, 
mi they look grim with ilood^ excite no dread. 

jilv. Away, my fon, with thefe detefted fchemcs \ 
Pcrilh fuch politic reproach of rule ! 
Are wc not captains in our Maker's caufe. 
O'er a new Cbriftian world to ftretch his name. 
His peaceful nzmt ! And (hall we dare cotwert 
By murders^ which our holy cheats call zeal? 
Shall wc difpeople realms, and kill^ to fave? 
No, my mi^uided Carlos, the broad eye 
Of one Creator takes in all mankind. 
His laws expand the heart -, and rev'rend madmen. 
Who, by deftrudion, would extend belief. 
Stamp in thefe Indians honeft breads a fcom 
Of all wc teacb^ from what they fee, we do. 

Car. Yet, the learn'd props of our unerring Church 
Taught my late youth, committed to their care. 
That ignorance, averfe^ muft be compelN. 

Ah. Our priefts are all for vengeance, force, and fire ^ 
And only in his thunder^ adt their God. 
Hence, we fcem thieves •, and what we fcem, we are. 
Spain has robVd every growth of this new world, 

But its plain, honeft, nature ! Vain, unjuft, 

Proud^ cruel, covetous, we^ we^ alone, 

Are the Barbarians, here! An Indian heart 

Equals in courage, the moft prompt of ours ; 

But in fimplicity of artlefs truths 

And every in-felt virtue's warmth, excels us. 

Car. 
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Car. Werepoli(h*d manners theirs, their truth were lovelj 

jilv. Had ihey^ like us, been hloody ; had they not 
By piiy^s pow'r been mov*d, and mercy*s love ; 
No fon of mine had heard 2l father j now. 

Reprove his erring faflinefs, You forget^ 

That when a prisoner ^ in their hands, then lately 
Gaird and provok'd by every cruel wrong. 
When I alorte furviv'd, fome Indian archerS 
Knew me, and fuddenly pronounced my name. 

At once their bows, unbraced, o^erlpfead the grouricii 
And a young Savage Chief j whom, yet, I know nofj 
Graceful, approached 5 and, kneeling, preftM my knee^. 
*• Alvarez! is it you^ (he cry'd)— Live, long! 
*' Ours be your virtue^ but not ours your blood! 
*' 'Live — and inftruft opprcflbrs, to be lov^d.^^ 

— BlefsM be thofe tears^ my fon ! — I think, you weepi 
^QTj to your"foft*ning foul ! Huinanity 
Has powV> in hatureh right, beyond z father. 

Can He who unmov'd can hear fuch worth, hite none*' 

Alv. But from what mbtive fpruiig this late declinei 
From clemency of heart to new-born rigour ? 
Had you been always cruel, with what brow 
Could you havfe hop'd to charm the lov'd Alzira ? 
Hcirefs to realms, difpeopled by your fword ! 
At once your Captive^ fhe— and Conqu^ror^ too. 

Truft'me, with women worth a wife m^n*s wifh,- 

Thtfoftejl lover, ever, beft fucceeds. 

Car. Sir, I obey : Your pleafwre breaks thdi* cTiainSj 
But is it ftot our duty to convert 'em ? 

So, runs the King's command. So, wills the ChurcbV 

So, thrives Religion, and compels the blind : 

So, draws our holy Altar fouls, by force. 

Till oppofition dies, and fleeps in peace : 

So, links a governed world in FaitV% ftrong chain } 

And but one Monarch fcrves ; and but one Gor). 

Alv, Hear me, my fon.— That, crown'd, in this neW World, 
Religion may eredt her holy throne. 
Is what, with ardent zeal, my foul defires I 

Let 
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Let Heaven and Spain find, here, no future foe! 
Yet} ne'er HibII ^erJicuiion*s offspring thrive: 
t^'or, the farced heart, fubmits but to re^. 
Reafon gains all men, by compelling none. 
Mercy was always Heaven's diftinguifh'd mark : 
And he, who bears it not^ has no friend there. 

Car. Your reafons like your arms are fure to conquer^ 
I am iriftf ufted, and ennobled by *em ! 
Indulgent virtue dwells in all you fay. 
And foftens, while you (peak, the lift'ning foul !. 

Since Heav'n has blefs*d you with this powerful giftj . 
To breathe perfuafion, and un-charm refolves^ 
Pronounce me favoured, and you make me fo. 
Warm my Alzirafs coldnefs j mould her heart \ 
And teach her to be mine, — --I love that maid| 
Spite of my pride ! bjufh at it, — but, love on^ ; 

Yet will I ne'er, to footh unyielding fcorn. 
Unman the foldier in the lover^s caufe.. 
I cannot /tf», too long, this hopelcfs flame ; 
But I can die, to quench it. — Aid my paflion : 
You can do all things with Alzira's father. 
—Bid him command his daughter to be kind. 

Bid him But^ whither would my love miflc^ me ! 

Forgive the blind prefumption of a wifh^ 
That to thy weaknefs ftoops my father's rank 5 
And fends him, beggar j to an Indian's door ! 

Alv. 'Tis done, already. I have urg'd it to him^ 
Ezmont has mov'd his daughter, in your caufe : 
Wait the prepar'd event. Heav'n has been kind; 
Since thefe illuftrious captives, both, are Chrijiians ; 
Ezmont, wy convert, and his daughter, his. 
Alzira governs a whole people^s mind : 
Each watchful Indian reads her ftudy'd eye, 
And to her hearths fir ft wilh, conforms his own. 
Your marriage will unite two diftant worlds : 
For, when the ftern repiner at our pow*r^ 
Sees, in your arms, the daughter of his King, 
His willing neck Ihall court the yoke he fcorn'd. 

yoL. II, K Look,' 
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Look, where good Ezrtiont comes! — ^Retire, my ion: 
And leave me to complete the tafk begun. [£xf/ Ca 

Efiter Ezmont. 

Welcome my friend : your council, or command, 
Hds left I hope, Alzira well refolv'd. 

Ezm. Great father of the friendleft ! — Pardon, yef^ 
If one, whofe fword feem'd fatal to her race. 
Keeps her heart cold, with fome remains of horror. 
^N€ move with lingering fteps, to thofe wcfear. 

But prejudice will fly, before j^wr voice; 
Whofe winning manners confccrate your laws. — • 
To you, who gave us Heav'n, our earth is due. 
Yours our new being f our enlighten'd fouls ! 
Spain may hold realms^ by purchafe of her Jivord: 
And worlds may yield to pow'r — but we, to virtue. 

jilv. *Twas Heaven's the glorious change be Hea^ 

ven's the praifc ! 
Ezm. Your bloody nation's unfucceeding pride 
Had made their God difguftful as their crimes ! 
We faw him, hateful, in their murd'rous zeal^ 
Bii l^v*d him, in your mercy. — From your hearty 
His influence fl:rcam*d accepted: and my crown^ 
My daughter, and my foul, became your flaves. 
Father, at once, of Carlos, and of me, 
I give him my Alzira, for j^^^r fake : 
And, with her, give Potofi and Peru, 
Summoai the rev*rend choir \ prepare the rites: 
And trUft my. promife, for my daughter's will. 

Jlv. Blefs'd be the Idng-wifh'd union — This joy paft, 
I fliall go down in peace^ aftd hail my grave. 

Ibou ! Great Infpirer! whofe Almighty hand ^ 
Drew the dark veil afide, that fcreen'd a world. 
Smile on thefe nuptials, which, confirm'd by thee. 
Shall, in one empire, grafp the circled globe. 
And tafk the fun's whole round, to meafure Spain! 
Ezmont, farewel — I gato greet my fon. 
With welcome news, how much he owes my friend. [Exit. 

Ezmont| 
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Ezmont, fitontk 

bh ! nimelefs Pow V^ uncquall*d, and alone } 
\Wiofe dreadful vengeance overwhelm'd, at once^ 
My country, arid her Gods, too >f€ak to fave ! 
Proteft my failing years from new diftrefs* 
llobby of my all; but one dear daughter left me ! 
Oh! guard her heart; and guide hef, to be hlef^df 

Enter Akira. 

Smile, and be happy ^ while good-fortune courti thee f 

And in thy bleffing^ chear thy cbuntrfs woe. 

Proteft the vanqui(h*d : rule the victor's will : 

Sdze the bent thunder in his lifted hand ; 

And, from defpair^s low feat remount a throne. 
jUz. I have ho wifli to charm — no joy, to rei^n* 
Ezm. Lend the lov*d public thy rel«6tant heart j * 
nd in the joy of millions^ find thy own. 
Nay, do not weep^ Alzira : tears will, now^^ 
m infults ; ahd reproach thy father's care. 
Alz. SiYi if Al2iira's peace was ever dear^ 
ut not your ear to my defpairing grief. 
Ezm. Urge it no more : it is an ilUtin^d IbrrOW* - 
way! I had thy kind confent before* 
Alz. No — You compel the frightful facrifice : 

nd, ah ! remorfelefs Heav'n ! at what a time ! 

hen the rais'd fword of this all-niurd'ring loyer 
angs o'er my people's heads, with threatening fway^ 
ftrike the trembling remnant from my fight, 
nd mark my nuptial day, their day of death! 

on omens have pronounc'd it cursed. 
Ezmi Quit thefe vain fears, thefe fuperftitious dreams, 
f unconfiding ignorance ! What day ? 

" at omens ? We ourfelves, who chufe our afts, 

e our own days, or happy, or accurs'd. 
Alz, 'Twas on this day^ the pride of all our ftate, 
amor, the great, the warlike Zamor, fell ; 
naor, my lover, and your purpos'd fon. 

K 2 Ezm. 
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Ezm, Zamor was brave : and I have mourn'd his fa 
But the cold ^rave dijfohes ev*n loverf vows. 
Bear to the altar; then, a heart refolv'd : 
And bid thy fummon'd virtue prop thy yeaknefs* 
Is not thy foul enrolled a Chrijlian ? — Hear me. 
The aweful Power^ that lent the Chriftians name^ 
Speaks^ in my voice \ commands thee to be won. 
Hear Him : and learn obedience to His will. 

Alz. Alas, my father ! fpare this dreadful zeal. 
Has not the Parent fpoke ? Why fpeaks the God f 
I k^ow, and I confefs, a father's power : 
At his command, to facrifice the life 
He gave me, is a duty Nature taught 
But my obedience paffes Nature's bounds j 
Whate'er Ifee is, with my father's eyes-^ . 
Whate'cr I love is, with my father's taftej 
I chahg'd my very Gods^ and took my father* s. 
Yet has this father, pioufly fever e^ 
Wrong'd my believing weaknefs, and undone me. 

You told me, to compofe my troubled heart, 
peace held her dwelling at the altar's foot. 
You told me, that religion cur'd defpair ; 
And foften'd every pang that pierc'd the foul. 
All, all, vizs VaxA deceit ! all, desLV delufion! 
Mix*d with th* impreffion of an aweful God^ 
A humlin im^t Jlruggles in my heart,. 
And checks its willing virtue in its rifing. 
Zamor, though dead to. nature^ lives to love^ 
Zamor ftill triumphs in Alzira's bread j 
Lord of her foul, and holds tack all her wiflies. 

You frown— -Alas ! you blame a. guilt you caus% 
^ench then this flame for one you bad me love \ 
And force me to be hisy whom molt I hate. 
If my dear country calls, \ muft refign. 

Yet, when you drag me to the altar's foot. 
Tremble, to hear my tongue deceive my God j 
To hear me, to your dreadful choice devote 
A heart, that beats unchang'd, another's due^ 
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JSzw. Alais, my child, what ««w^/^A'rf words are thefc ! 
Pity my age^ unfit for lengthening woes : 
Weaknefs alks reft : Pity thefe falling tears. 

By all our fateSj that all depend on thee. 
Let me conjure thee, to be hlejs^d^ thyfelf^ 
Nor clofe in wretchednefs my life's laft fcene, 
"Why wou*d I live^ but to redeem thy hopes ? 
For thy ownJake, not mine, ajjift my care. 
Blift' not the ripening profpedt of thy peace, 
Hjird, and, with laboured patience, flowly grown. 
iVwj^on thy inftant choice^ depends thy fate ! 
Why faid I thine ? *Tis a v/holt people* s fate J 
Wilt thou betray 'em ? have they other help ? 
Have they one hope, but thee ? — Think, think, Alzira ; 
And nobly lofe thy f elf ^ to fave z ft ate. [ Exit* 

Ah. Cruel accompli/hment ! fublime defeS ! 
So ftrain we virtues, to become a throne, 
T\\\ public duty drowns o\ix private truth. 

Enter Don Carlos, 

Car. Princcfs, you give a lover caufe to doubt. 
That this long labour of your flow confent 
Springs from a heart too cold to feel his flame. 

While, for your fake, fufpended law forbears 
To punifli rebels, whom you wifli to fave^ 
Ungrateful, you demand a natiorC s freedom ; 
Yet, bind, in recompence, my chains^ more clofe ! 
But, mifconceive me not. I wou'd not owe 

A foftenM fentiment to havingy^ry'^ you : 
That were to bribe a heart my pride would win. 
Ifliould mix bluflies with a bridegroom's joy, 
Ifj as my ^ierquifite o^ power ^ I gained you. 

Let me attraily not fentence 1 would owe you, . 

All, to yourfelf : nor could I tafte 2l pleafure. 
That, in your giving it, might coft you pain. 

Alz. Join, in my fruitlefs prayers to angry Heav'n ! — 
^^ dreadful day comes charg-d mth pains y for both. 

K 3 No 
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— No wonder you deteS my troubled ibul s 
It burfts unveird from my reproachful eyes. 
And glows on cv'ry feature^ honeft air. 
Such is the plainnejs o\ an Indian he^rt. 
That it difdains to fculk behind the tongue ; 
But throws out all its wrongs, in all its rage. 
She who can hide her purpofe, can betray : 
And that's a Cbrijiian virtue, 've not learnt. 

Car. 1 love your franknefs, but reproach its ca^/e^ 
^amor, remember'd Zamor, fpeaks, in ibis. 

With hatred, ftretch'd beyond th* extent of Ufe^ 
He crofles, from the ipmb^ his conqu'ror's will 5 
And, felt thro" deaths revenges rival love. 

Ceafe to complain^ and you may learn to bear. 
My fame, your duty, betb^ require a cbange : 
And, I mufi wifh, it were from tears^ to joy. 

Ah. A rival's grave (hould ^«ry jc:aloufy. 
But, whence your right, to cenfure forrow for him ? 
i lov'd him : I proclaim it. Had I noty 
1 had been blind to fenfe, and loft to reafon. 
Zamor was all the prop of our fall'n world : 
And (but he lov'd me much) confefs'd w weaknefs f 
Had I not mourned a. fatp, he not deferv'd, 
/ had deferved the fate, he felt unjuftly. 

For you, — he proud no more : but dare be bone^. 
Far from prefuming to reproach my tears. 
Honour my conftancy •, and praife my virtue. 
Ceafe to regret the dues I pay the dead : 
And tnmt^ if you can^ a heart thus faithful. [£y^f j 

Don Carlos alone. 

Spite of my fruitlefs paflion, I approve her ! 
The pride, fhe darts widi this Jincere dildain, 
Aftonilhes my hope : and charms my anger- 
', — What J then, fhall I refolve .?— It is more hard. 
To tame one female heart, than all Peru ! 
Nature> adapting her to fuit her climate^ 
" ■ ■ ^ Left 
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Left her all favage^ yet all Jhining too ! 
But, 'tis mf duty to be mafter^ here j 
Where (Ihe alone excepted) ail obey. 
I, who too faintly would her heart incline. 
Can fqrce her ftubborn hand^ and fix her mine. 
Mine ? — Were it mine ? to chain th* unwilling gueft ? 
And clafp reludtant fcorn^ to freeze my breaft ? 

Uons love, fo ! *Tis man's more gen' reus part. 

To win the willing mind^ and grafp the heart. 

Then, mix the meetingyi«/j. Then, love's fierce fire 

Glows pure : and reafon consecrates defire. 

A C T II. 

Zamor, and four Indian captains^ in chains. 

Zamor^ T^RIENDS ! we have dar'd beyond the ftrength 

P of niortals ! 
Our courage fmil'd at doubts, and grew in danger ! 
Now, let us try the brave man's laft redemption 


Now, fince we lojl ogr vengeance, let death find us ! 
Idjy^ ihould we, longer, be condemned to life^ 
Defencelefs, -o our country, and Alzira ? 

Capt. Yet, why ftiould Spanilh Carlos 'fcape our fwords? 
ffly thrive J beneath a weight of un- checked crimes ? 

Zam. Add, why has Ht^y^nforfaken us, and virtue? 

Ye ftrengthlefs pow'rs ! whofe altars fmoak'd in vain I 
Gods, of zfaithfuli yet a cheated^ people ! 
Why have you thus, hetrafd us,, to the foe ? 
Why had fix hundred Spanifh vagrants power 
To crufh my throne, your temples, rites, and you? 
Where zxtyour altars ? where my glories ^ Now ? 
Whefe is Alzira ? more, herfelf^ a God, 
Than your colleSied Siueens^ of fancied heav'n 1 

Helplefs, once niore, thou feeft me Lofi Peru! 

O'er fhifting fands, through defarcs, crofs'd in vain, 

K 4 ' From 
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From foreft wilds, impervious to the lun ; 

From the world's waftes, beneath the burning zonc^ 

I brought thee unhoped aid ! the womTring ftars 

Beheld me, gath'rihg from remoteft wilds^ 

New ftrengths, new profpedls — and view means — to dief 

Your arms, your furtherance, your vaft fiipport, 

New-furnifh-d my defires, and wing-d^ my rage I 

Vengeance and love^ once more, had manq'fl my heart. 

But, ah ! how vain that love! how kit that vengeance ! 

The flaves of avarice are honour^s majiers ! 

Capt. Rafh, in the neighboring wood, we left our forces, 
Faffing, too bold, their city's guarded gate. 
Blind, weak, and unfupported mad difcov'rers ! 

Zam. Seiz'd but this morning, now from difF'rent dun- 
geons * ' 
Th* infernal murderers h^ve hither brought us. 
Unknowing to what death ^ tho* fure to die. 
Yet, it o'erjoys me, we have mety once more. 
But where ? what place is this ? has none yet heard 
Who governs y here ? what fate Alzira found ? 
Whether her father is, lil^e us, their^^-r;^? 
Dear, wretched friends, who ihare a death, my duej 
Can none inftruft me what I wifh to know ? 

Capt, From fep'rate prifons, hither led, likejy^/;^. 
Thro' difTrent ftreets we came, the caufe not known, 
All uninrorm'd of what you feek to learn. 
Great, but unhappy Prince ! deferving^ Jong, 
A nobler htt\ each filent foul laments 
Its want of pow'r to lave fo lov'd a leader. 

Kow to die with you, is our nobleft claim, 

Since, to die /?r you, was a choice deny^d us. * \ 

, Zqm. Kext the wifli'd glory of fuccefs in war. 

The greateft is, to di^^ renown* d^ for virtue : ' 

But, to die notelefsy in the filent dark^ . 

Is to die, (corn'd, and fhame our fuff'ring country ! 

We fall, undignify'd, by villains' hands : ' 

A lacrificc to Europe's outcaft bloodhounds ! - 

Men, rais'd by others* wrongs, and poorly rich, 

"^ • ; -^ ■ ' With 
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W^th other ^ plunder-d treafure! curs'd be thtk butchers ! 
Blood-fl:ain*d infulters of a yielded world ! 
Riflers^ who give up Kings, to tire their tortures. 
But, for difcovery oithtgold ^^fcorn^ 

Asdrofs, lefs valued, and lefs wi(h*d, than//&^/ r 

To be, in death, the caufe of my friends^ dying ! 
To die, arid leave Alzira, to my murderers ! 
This is a death of horror y not of fame ! 
This is the body^s death but Jbakes the foul f 

Ent^ Alvarez, with a guard of Spsiniavds. 

Alv. Live : and he free. 

\Sp2in\{h foldiers unfetter the Indians, 

Zam. Ye Gods of loft Peru ! 

What did I hear! faid he. Be free and live? 

What vaft, myfterious accident of virtue ? 
Some pow'r divine, in fport, deceives my wonder \ 
TYiOufeem^Ji a Spaniard !— and — but thou forgiv*st, 
Icou*d have fworn thee, Chfijlian ! — who ? what^r/ thou? 
Art thou fome God ? or this new city*s King ? 

Jlv. Chriftian I am ; and Spaniard : but no King. 

Zam. What is thy pow'r ? 

jil'o. To fave the weak^ dijirefs'd. 

Zdm. What thy difiinSlion ; fay, thou genVous wonder? 

jilv. The love of pity^ when the wretched want it. 

Zam. Pity! and Chriftian! — what infpir'd thy grcat- 

JSv. My memoryy my duty ^ znd my God. [nefs? 

Zam, .Thy God? •! have it now thefe hungry 

Thefe i^ujnan feemers^ with but forms of men ; IwaJierSj 
Thefe thirftcrs after only gold and blood ; 
From fome coarfe^ lawlefs^ part of Europe, came ; 
Anid ferve fome bloodier God, that wars with thine ! 

Alv.ThtiT faith the {amt with mine, but not their »^/«r^: 
Chriftians by birth, by error made un-chrijiian. 
In pow*r grown giddy, they dtfgrace command. 
Thou know*ft their faults too well : now, know my duty. 

Twice has the fun's broad traverfe girt the globe. 

Twice 
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Twice wheePd the fummer round your world, and purs i 
Since a brave Indian, native of your land. 
To whom furprize in amhufh made me captive. 
Gave me the forfeit life his fword had won. 
The unexpeiled mercy forced my blujbes: 
For, 1 perceiv'd, compajfion of your woes. 
Was but a duty^ when I thought, 'twas virtue. 
Thenceforth, your countrymen became my brothers 3 
And, I have, now, but one complaint againft them ; 
That I muft never know^ his name, who fav*d mc« 

Zam. He has Alvarez* voice ! he has his features ! 
His age theyiw^, too ; and xhtfame his ftory ! 

*Tis he! there is no other honed Chriftian. 

Look on us all : and recoiled): his face, 

,Who, wifely fpar*d thy life, to fpread thy virtues. 

jilvt Come nearer, noble youth, — by Hwv'n 'tis iej( 
Now, my dim eyes, you teach me my decay^ 
That could not let mey^^ my wijh i»dulg% 

But clouded ev'n my gratitude ! My fon I y 

My benefadqr ! faviour of my age ! 
What can I do ! inftruA me to deferve thee. 
Dwell in my fight ; and I will te thy father. 
Thou wilt have &/? the mprit of thy gift^ 
If, from the pow'r it gave, thou claim'ft no paymentm 
' . Zam. Trutt me, my father, had thy Spantjh fons 
Shewn but a glimmering of thy aweful virtue^ 
Grateful Peru, now, defolately^ theirs. 
Had been a peopled world, of willing flavcs. 
Rather than live, among xh2X felon race. 
Take, take me, filent death ; and fcreen my ibul 
From the reliefiefs rage of un-felt curfes. 

All I wou'd ajk^ all I will take^ from Spain, 
Is but, to be informed, if Ezmont lives ? 
Or, has his blood new-ftain*d their hands with murder ? 
Ezmont? — perhaps you kncwhini not? — That ^zmonti 
Who was Aizira*s father ? — — I muft ftop. 

And weep before I dare go on, to afk • 

Whether— that father,-- »and that daughter, — Uu? 
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Alv. F|ide not thy tears : weep boldly-^-and be ^roud 
To give t\it flowing virtue manly wc^. 
'Ti3 nature's mark^ to know an bonejt heart by. 
Shame on thofe breafts oiftotte^ that cannot meU^ ■ 
In foft adoption oi another* s for row. . 

But, be thou comforted: for b^th thy friends 
Live ; and are happy, here. 

Zam. And, Ihall I fee 'cm ? 

Alv. Ezmont, within this hour, fhall teach his friend. 
To live^ and hope and- be as blefs'd^ as be. 

'Zam. AtziRA'sEzmontr 

jUv. From bis mouth, not mine. 

Thou (halt this moment, learn, whate'er thou fcek'ft, 
JHle fhall inftrud: thee in a fmiling change^ 
That has united Spain with fav'd Peru, 
I have ayi», to bkfs^ with this new joy : 
He will partake my gratitude, and love thee. 

1 quit thee, but will inftantly return 

To charm thee with this union's happy ftory. 
That nothing, now, on earth, has pow'r to fever: 
Yet, which, once cios'd, Ihall quiet warring worlds, * 

{Exit^ with gua'ds. 

Zam. At length, th'awak'ningGods remember Zamor^ 
And to atone my wrongs, by working wonders^ 
Pave made one Spaniard honest, to reward me I 

Ind. Capt. Alvarez is, himfelf, xht Chriflians* God \ 
Who, long provok'd, and blufliing at their crimes, * 
In his own right defcends, to veil their Ihame. * - 

Zam. He fays he has a fon : that fon fhall be 
^y brother "j if, at leafl, he does but prove 
^Worthy (could man htfo) of fuch a father! [hearts! 

Ind. Capt. O, day ! O, dawn of hope, on our fad 

Zam. Ezmont, now, after three long years of woei 
jEzmont, Alzira's/tf//&^r, is reflor'd me ! 
Alzira too, the dear, the gen'rous maid ! 
She, whom my fighing foul has been at work for ! 
She, who has made me brave^ and left me wretched ! 
Alzira too^ is here ^ and lives to thank me* 

Enter 
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Enter Ezmont. 

Oh ! ye profufe rewarders of my pain t 

He comes! my Ezmont comes! Spring of my hopci 

T\iO\ji father of my laboring mind*s' infpirer ! ' 

Hard let me prefs thee, to a heart that loves thee. 
Efcap*d from death, behold returning Zamor. 
He will not, cannot die, while there is hope^ 
That he may live to ferve a Juff*ring friend. 

— -rSpeak to me be thy firft fbft word Alzira ! 

Say, flie is here : and blefs-d as Heav'n can make her. 

Ezm. Unhappy Prince! — fhe lives — nor lives remote. 
Words cannot reach defcription of htr grief. 
Since firft the news of thy fad death wa^ brought her. 
Long dwelt fhe, forrowing, o'er an empty tomb^ 
Which, for thy fancied form^ ih^ r^X^^d to weep on. 

But thou ftill liv'ftl — amazing chance! — ^^thou tiv\/i! 

Heav'n grant fome doubtful means to blefs thee, long. 

And piake thy life as happy as ^txsjlrange ! 

What brought thee hither, Zamor ? 

Zam. Cruel queftion ! 
Colder, than all the deaths I have efcap'd from ! 
Why doft thou aji ?— Where elfe cou'd I have hop'd 
To find, and to redeem, thyfelf, and daughter ? 

*Ezm. Say that no more ^tis mifery, to hear it. 

Zam. Bethink thee of the black, the direful day. 
When that vile Spaniard — Carlos, (curfe the name !) 
Invulnerable, or to fword or pity, 
O'erturn'd thofe walls, which Time, when^'i?^^^^ faw builf. 
By earth-attrafted children of the Sun. 
Perifh his name ! and oh ! be curs'd my fate. 
Who, yet, no nearer brought him, than to thought. 
In horror of his murders ! *Twas the wretch, 
Who bears that name of Carlos, blafted all. . 

Ezm. Why dwells thy anger on that fingle nanie? 

Zam. *Twas in that name, pillage and flaughter fpiead ! 
*Twas in that name they dragg'd Alzira from me \ 

Bury'd 
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Bury'd in duft the temples of our Gods : ' 

And ftain*d with the furroundmg ofPrcrs blood. 
Their violated altars ! The fhock'd PcwV, 
That fmird expedlant on the marriage vow, 
lJ.ufli*d back, and prefs'd in vain his brother Gods^ 

To vindicate their empire. Spain's dark Pow^r 

Prevaird.: and I was captive led to Carlos. 

Ezm. Alas ! I know, too well, thy direfUl ftory. 

Zam. 1 will not terrify thy pitying breaft, 
I will not tell tbee^ then, to what flow tortures 
That villain Spaniard's avarice condemned me ; 
Condemned me, Ezmont, for the fake oi gold ! 
Gold, the divinity of beggar Spain ; 

But our negle£iedrefufe! 'Tis enough. 

That, almoft lifelefs, 'midft their torments left. 
And feeming dead, they, (//rV, not fatisfied) 

Forbore, becaufe I felt not. 1 reviv'd^ 

To feel, once more, but never to forget^ 
Thtgrindings of their infult. Three long years 
Have lent me friends, and hopes, and arms, forvengeance^ 
Clofe ambufh'd, in the neighboring woods they lie. 
Sworn, the revengers of their bleeding country. 

Ezm. Alas ! my heart compaflionates thy wrongs : 
But, do notfeek a ruin, that would ^«« thee. 
What can thy flint-arm'd Indians courage do ? 
What can weak arrows, fpoils of fijhes bones ? 
How can brave, nakedy untrain^dj warriors conquer ? 
Unequally oppos'd to iron men : 
Of woundlefs bofoms, coated o'er with fafety ! 
Arm*d too with miflive thunders in their hand, • 
That ftream death on us, fwifter than the winds J 

No fince the worlds they fay, has yielded to 'em, 

Yield Zamor, and Peru ; and let 'em reign. 

Zam. Let theix^^r/i^yield—^— Zamor will always find 
Some generous corner, in it, fit for freedom. 
Grant I were born to ferve ; obedience claims 
Returns : chims benefit ; proteRion j favour: 
Outrage and wrongs can claim correSlion only. 

Their 
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Their lightnings and their thunders ; their GtfeJbeSsi 
Cafes for tear, which guard their iron war ; 
Their hcryfteeds, that tear the trampled earth. 
And hurl fierce riders headlong on the foe ; 
Thefe outward forms of death, that fright the worJd^ 
/ can look ftedfaft on : and dare defpife^ 
^he novelty once loft, the force will fail; 
Curfe on our feeble gold ! It calls in foes. 
Yet, helps not to repel the wrongs it draws ! 
Oh ! had but steel been ours ! ■ 

Ezm. No Partial Heav'n 

Has, with that manly wealthy enrich'd our foe ! , 

Zam. Yet, not to leave our vtngt^tict quite difarn^Jj 
Depriving us of Jieelj it gave us virtue. [chang'di 

Ezm. Virtue was hlefs^d^ of old: — Bu«^ — Times 'are 

Zam. No matter let us keep our hearts^ thzfame. 

Tho* the ftars changed their courfe, virtue were virtue* 
Alzira cannot change : Alzira's juft. 
Alzira's faithful, to her vows, and me. 

Ezm. Ah ! do not name th' unhappy maid, too tenderly. 

Zam. Save me, ye Gods ! from a friend's downcaft eye ! 
Whence are thofe fighs, and tears ? 

£zm* Too wretched Zamor ! 

Zam. Not wretched — if Alzira's father*s mine* 
Thefe tyrants cannot, fure, unking thy foul ! 
Andreach a Monarch's heart to fhrink at danger ! 

Ezm. Th. y cannot. 'Tis a change I will not fee?L 

Nor arc ourconqu'rors, all^ unjuft : for, ktioWi 

*Twas Heav'n induc'd thefe Chriftians to our clime, 

Lefs to fubdue, than faVe. Friends to the foul^ • 

They brought inftruftion with them, here Unfound i 
Dodrines immortal, that can tread on death ! 
The fcience, of falvation, by ieliej ! 
The art, of living ^/^V, and dying, y^/i?/ 

Zam. Or Inmdeaf : or, wou*d to Heav'n, I wer^ ! 

But, if I heard thee, right thou feem'ft to^r^^j/? 

Th^k pilf ring zealots, who ufurp thy throne. 
And would convert thy daughter, to ^Jlave ! 
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Ezm. Alzira is no ^fiave,- 

Zam. Blefs royal Ezmont ! 
Pardon fome tranlport, which deffair inflamM ; 
And, to gfeat woes, indulge a little warmth. 
If not aflave, fhe holds her folemn vow : 
As thou thy oati^ before x)«r altar fworn. 
Freedom and perjury, can never meel. 

Ezm. What are ^«r altars ? what our fdol Gods ? 
Phantoms, of human coinage^ fear*d no more ! 
1 would not wifh to hear thee cite their name. 

Zam. How ! was our fathers' worfliip vain deceit ? 

Ezm. It was *: and I have happily dif claimed it. 
May the great fuigle Pow*ry that rules whole Heaven^ 
Lend thy dark heart one ray, of truth divine ! 
Mayft thou, lamented Zamor, learn to know, 
And, knowing, to confeis, in Europe's right. 
Her God fliould be adoV'd, her fons obey'd ! [rapine 9 

Zam. Obey'd! Hell blaft 'em !— What ! thefe fons of 
Death ! they have robb'd thee, not oi faith alone. 
They pilfer 'd ev'n thy r£afon ! — Yet 'twas wife^ 
When thou Would'ft keep no vows^ to own no Gcds^ 

But, tell me ? is Alzira too forfworn ? 

True to her father's weaknefs, has ^^ fallen ? 
Serves ^^ the Gods ofChriJiiam ? 

Ezm. Haplefs youth ! 
Tho' blefsMin my own change, I weep for thine. 

Zam. He, who betrays his friend, has caufe for weeping. 

Yet, tears, they fay, fhtwpity : if they do^ 

Pity this torment, which thy fhame has coft me. 

Pity my heart, alarm'd, for Heav'n, and Ezmont 

For Heav'n betray'd, like me ! I'm torn at once. 

From love, and zeal, and vengeance. Take mc^Chrifiiansi 

Drag me to die at my Alzira's feet : 

And I will figh away my foul, to mourn her. 

Yet, have a care be cautious, ere I fall. 

Of urging rafhnefs, to repel defpair^ 

Rcfume a Sov'reign's heart ! and feel for empire* 

Enter 
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Enter Alonzo, to Ezmont. 

Alonzo. My Lord, the f^r^w^»/Vj wait your prefencd 

Ezm. Fardwel — I follow thee; 

Zam. No, by my wrongs ! 
I will not quit this hold, till I havelfearnti 
Yf HAT ceremony yfhstt black purpo/e^ waits thee ? 

Iizm. Away be counfell'd — fly this fatal city. 

Zam. Not, tho* the Chriftian Pow^r that blafts my lo^ 

Shou'd rain down lightnings on me ftillwou^d I on- 

Tho' my own Gods cry*d, ftay^ ftill wou*d I follow. 

Ezm. Forgive the force of an unwiflfd refufal 

Guards, to your care I muft commit this madman. 
Reftrain him-— —He wou'd violate our altar. 
Thefe Pagans^ obftinate in idol zeal^ 
Malign our holy myft'ries ; and profane 

The Church's folemn fervice. Guard the door* 

*Tis not in right of my own pow*r I fpeak ; 
*Tis Carlos, in m;i voice, commands your care. 
[Exif with guards J after tbey have freed him from Zamoi 

Zam. Did I not her him, friends ! — or am I mad ? 
Did I not hear him ufe the natiie of Carlos ? 
O, treachery ! O, bafenefs ! O, my wrongs f 
O! laft, uncredited, reproach of nattife ! 

Ind. Cap. Ezmont commands, for Carlos 1 

Zam. *Twas not Ezmont : 

'Twas that black devil, that fcares the ChriJHan zeal/ 
Liedy in his JhapCj to fcandalize Peru ! 
O, Virtue ! thou art banifh'd from mankind, 
Ev'nfrom Alzira*s hearty thou now ^ttfled. 

Thcfe villain bartWers rob us not of goldi 

They pay its fatal price, in morals ruined. 
Deteftcd Carlos, then, is here I — oh ! friends ! 
What counfel ? what refource ? to flop defpair. 

Ind. Capt. Let not my Prince condemn the faithful bold" 
That wou*d advife his forrows. — Old Alvarez [nefsi 
Will ftrait return, and bring, perhaps, th^t fon^ 

With 
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With whom lo (hare his joy the good man haften*A 
Urge hiin to fee us fafe, without their gates : 
Then, fuddenly rejoin your ambulh*d friends. 
And march, back, equals to your purposed vengeance* 
Let us notfparp a life, but good Alvarez, ^ 

And this lov*dy^« / I, near the watt^ rcmarkM 
Their arts^ and modes of Jiruffure: their {l[xaxy angles9 
Deep ditcbj broad bulwarks^ edsM with fleeping thunderii 
Ifaw, and weigh'd it, all: and found i&c|pr ftrongeft. 

Zam. What fcheme, prophetic, has inflamed thy heart ? 

IndJCapt. Our groaninjg fathers, brothers, fons, and 
In fettered labour toil, to boufe their fpoilers. [friends, 
Thefe, when we march to their unhoped relief. 
Will rife, within i:he town, behind their mailers : 
While you, mean while, without, advance agaiinfl them }' 
And, on our dying bodies^ proudly hcap'dj 
Bridge a bold entrance, o'er their bloody rampart. 
There, may you tutn, agaihfl their t/rant heads, 
Thofe fiery ftorms of death, thofe mouths of murder^' 
Thofe forms^ that frightning honeft, artlefs bravery. 
Build, on our ^^^^tf^^"^, a throne for wrongs. 

Zdm. Slujirious wrttchtdntkl by Heav*n, it charms lACiJ 
To fee thefe foaririg Ibuls out-tower their fortune. 
Shall we— we fhall- — we will — recover empire ? 
Carlos ftiall feel Peru, defpis'd Peru^ 
Knock at his trembling bearf, and claim atonement. 

Ind.Capt. I will attempt efcape — and warn our friends. 

Zam. Come, dire revenge! thou melancholy god ! .^^ • 
That comforts the diflrefs'd with fhadpwy bopings ! j 
Strengthen our willing hands : let Carlos die 1 
Let but that Spanilh murderer, Carlos^ die^ 
And I am half repaid my kingdom's lofTes ! 

But, we are v/retches, indoleiitif brave : 
We talk of vengeance^ while we fleep, in chains !^ 
Alvarez has forgot me : Ezmont (lights me : - 
And (he I love is theirs, whom moft I hate/ 
AH the poor comfort of my heart is douhting. 

Vol II. L Hark! 
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hat -ftirprffing hoifc ! [SiflH/.Tit rtfes, lctedtt> 
:ti'fittSs, bigh-fla'ming, dotdflediLy \ {miixi^i 
- frdrii their iron throats, [Guns.] ydh roariflg 
•'triumphant infult. [^now/w/j, &c.] WhatVirt? 
ew fWwf, derfiandsthis fwell of joy ? if^i^, 
n thc?r hecdfcfs mirth, 'defcend fdftlc'<36d ; 
Tisto he free; or, foiling, die. 
loft friends! 'mUkertyy not iveatby 
irave, /ife .'— fhun flav'ry, more than deith. 
^pur'ris fliame, and dares difdain to he : ' 

ins, afidwrongs^ and is, for evcVj free. . 

bale grov'Ur, never fafe, tho' Mf^ 
c to fuFriiigs : aiid lives on» for woe ! 

ACT HI. 

Alzira, ^em. 

of my murdcr'd lover ! ^mtt to view mLC : 
ii\ie^ars^ and maketheir brightness _/a?«/»-, 
no gleam of luitreon Alzira. 
:trayed her faith, and marcicd Carlos [ 
ihat roird its watry world, betwixt us, 
Uvide our hands — and he has retched me ! 
trembled, at th' unhallow'd touch : 
itn drew hack, rdut^ant, at our meeting. 
foft-hovering^^, that haunt*fl: my fancy I 
ar, iho' bloody /orm, that Ikims, before rac 1 
er-dying, yet thou buried Zamtor ! 
ind tears, have power to pierce the grarue ; 
that knows no pity, could but bear me % 
gentlefpirit loves Alzira : 
hat even in death, (he dir'dforfake thee I 
r r^id fcnfe of »«/wi'jduties : 

1 will!' a pleading country's fafety t 

rong calls, fhe facritic'd her love, 

2 To 
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To joyleis gloqr^ iaad to ;a£bQle& pe^ce : 

And, to an empty moridy in which TbffU art not I 

O ! Zamort! Zamor ! foilow me no longer. 
Dropfoaiedaikscdf, ihzich fom^kwd cloudy before the^ 
Cover thaccoofcious/s^, and let death bide thee ! 
^vb taty ito fuffer^ wrongs diat Hearen allots me : 
And teach my bufy fancy to £>rget thee* 

£jiter Emira. 

< 
Where are xi^i^ captives ? ztethtyfree^ Emira ? 

Ihece thc^ fad ckildrem of my mournful couniry f 

ni they not fiifier me to fee^ to i^Axr them ? 

fo fit and weep) and mingle orith theif mournings ? 

Imra. Ahi xather, dread the' rage of angry CarIo$|( 
10 threatens 'cm with fome new ftroke ot horroi*. 
)tne cruel pnipofe hangs, this moment, o'er 'em ! 
For, through this window look, and fee, difplay'd^ 
^le broad red ftandard, that .betokens ilood ! 
mdburfts of death roar from their iron prifons, jGunSm, 
Eld anfwer^ dreadful, to each other's call f 
["he^mmcii hades, alarm'd, and meets, in upro3LT.[Shautf» 
111 I have heard, beiides, is, that the Prince, 
four father, has been fummon'd to attend. 
Ak. lamiortal guardians of th' endanger'd^i^ / 
ivcl, for tbisy in vain, betray'd my peace ? 
res the dire bu/bandy recent from the altar j 

few to my forc'd confent, and fcarce, yet, L^rd 

W my repenting i&^Mwf ; iofom^ letloofe, 
Bs rc-(X>mmiflion'd ffiittr^eri / Muftmy nupdals 
^e, as t\\t prelude^ to my people's deaths ! 
0, marriage! marriaa|^! what a r«r/2f is /i&/;i^ 
^here bands alone confen^ and hearts abbor I 

Enter Cephania. 

Cifb. One of the captive Indians, juft let free, 
honour of the joy that crowns this day, 

L 2 Prays 


I 
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Prays your permiffion. Madam, to be heard. 
And at your ;prmccly feet, dikloit fomc fecreL 

Alz. Let him, with firmnefs, and with freedom, e 
^or hhn, and fori his friends, he knows, I Uve. 
Dear to my eyes, Imarkfem, with delight. 
And love, alas,, m tbem-^ their poor loft country. 
—But, yfhy alow ir-^r Why. cne? 

Cepb. It is that captain. 
To whofe viftorious band, I heard, but now, 
Alvarez, your new Lord's illuftrious father, 
O w'd his rctnitted life, from Indians fav'd; 

£m/rtf.Withearneftpffefrure, he has fought yourpreie 
He met niie,. entering, and with trembling bafte, . 
Impk)r'd me to befriend th' important prayer. 
I^e told me, further, that the Prince your, father, . 
For fome ftrange caufe, , this Indian feenis to km'zvj 
Had charg'd the guards he 'fcapM from, to prevent 
His accefs to your ear.— Mcthinks, there fits 
A kind of fulien greatneis, on his brow. 
As if it veird, in grief, fome aweful purpofe. 

Ceph. I watch'dhim«-and he walks, and turns,and wee 
Then ftariSj and looks at Heaven ; and to the Gods. 
Pours up an ardent figh, that breathes your name ! 

I pitied him but, gathered from this ^^^i/c/w. 

That he*s a ftranger to your rank^ and greainefs. [6b 

Jlz. What rank? What greatnefs ? — Perilh aU dij 
That, from the wrong'd unhappy^ bars the great I ^ 
Who knows, but this was, once, fome gen'rous Jri4 
Some brave companion^ of my Zamor*s arms ! J 

Who knovVs, but he was near him, when he fell ; i 
And brings fon)e melTage from his pa<*dng foul ! 
How dare I thtxirecerve him ^-f^Can my heart 
B^proofj againfl the laft, kii^ words of Zamor ? 
Will not the half-luU'd pain, rekiridhng frefh. 
Burn, with increafe ot fmart, and wring my Ibul ? 
i— No matter, — let him enter. — * ^Exit Ceph 

•— ■ Ha ! what mc 

This fudden cbiUnefs^ fadd'ning, . round my heart, 
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In flibrt, faint, fluff rings^ never felt, before ! \ ' • 
Ah ! fatal refidence ! — From the firft hour, 
Thcfe hated walls became Alzira's prifon. 
Each difTrent moment brought fume different pain. 

Enter Zamor, 

Zam. Art thou, at length, r^^rV meP-r-CrycI! tell rat ? 
ir/ thou, indeed, Alzira? 

jUZi Gentlt Jpirit ! 

Forgive me. Do not conie to chide th' unhappy I 

I have been wrong'd ; bgt — — [Faints info kis arms. 

Zam. ^hine^ fhe wou^d have faid ; 
And her imperfect purpofe fujly blefs'd me, '• ; 
Revive^ thou deareft, lovelieft, loft, Alzira ! 
Zamor will live no longer, Ihou'dft thou 4if» 

S%. The kind, forgiving, ^tf^^^is^ ftill before me! ^' 
It wak'd me, by, a found, that.yi^^hi^ natm^. 

Zam. I 2Lm no Jbadow^ if Alzira's mine ; 
I am thy living lover ^ at thy feet . [Kneeling, 

Reclaiming thccy thou noblefti><!?^himfelf! 

/ilz. Can it be poffibky thou fcow'dft be ^amor | 

^am. Thy Zamor — ^— thine. 

Alz. Dare I believe^ thou U'l^^fl f 

Zam. 'Tis in thy power 
To make that truth undoubted. — ^Do butyiy 
Ihou wou*dft not hive me die^^-^l will live^ on : 
To thank thee, thus^ with eyerlafting love. 

[RifeSj and catcher her in his. arms. 

Alz. O I days of foftnefs !— ^0[ remember'dj)^^^r/, 
Of cver-vanilh*d happincfs !— O! 2^amor ! 
Why has the grave been bountitul, too late f 
Why fent thee back, in vain ? to make joy hitter \ 
By mix'd ideas of diftrafting horror ! 
Ah, ^amQf ' —what a time is this^ to charm in ! 
Thy every word, and look, Ihoots daggers through me* 

^m. Thou moHrtfJl then, my return i 

h % Alz. 
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jflz. I do — I mifft 


Yet wou'd it had been focner ! 

Zam. Generous tendernefs ! [no 

jilz. W here haft thou been, thus Iong,~-unfound, ' 
Zam. A wand'ring vagabond, that trod the world. 
In fruitlefs fearch of mems^ to favc Alzira. 
Not all the torturing rachy of villain Carlos^ 
, CouM from my panting heart expel thy image : 
*rhe bloody fpoiiers tir'd their rage m vain : 
I brav'd their wounds, and infults. — Life had, jf^/. 
No lei/ure to forfake me. Thou requir'dft me. 
The groans of fuflfring nations reached my fonl^ 
And bad itftruggle, to revenge mankind. 

Alas ! thou trembleft ! thy ftrft nature (hrinks. 
At bare recital of thefc ^^fanijh virtues. 
Oh ! *twas the guardian God that fmiles on love^ 
Knew thy kind wilh 5 —and, for thy fake, fuftain'd me. 
Thou wilt adore, I know, his gentle geodnejs. 
Thy pious heart djldains to ^mt thy God«, 
Becaufe they fuffer with thee ; and have faiPd 
To ftem th* invading hoft of Spain's mw Heaven ! 
Thou haft too little fidfchood, for a Cbrijiian. 
—Haft thou e*er heard of that bafe wretch, calI'dCarloj 
A birth, that blackenM nature ! a taught monfter ! 
Sent, in our fliape, from fome far diftant world. 
To humble aurs^ with fenfc of human bafenefs ! 
Theytellme, he is here. — Grant Heav*hthou knotsi'ft h\m 

Tbou^ tben^ ftialt ^«;^ my vengeance, ^to this, JK/, 

This vileft^ of its vi<')ims* 

jUz. Find him, here ' 
Black, in nFf hreaft^ he lives: ftrike, ftrike, and reach him 
Zam. Hold,heart-and break not,jy^/' -This may ht—fity. 
Alz. Strike— for— ^I merit neither life, — nor thee. 
Zam. Ezmont! \feelt\itt% and believe thee, dl! 
Mz. Did he then tell thee ? — ^ Had my father /^lew 
To dwell fo plainly on my hopelefs woes. 
As to defcribe 'em to thee ?— -Dki he name 
The dreadful hufbani — liis loft daughter owes him ? 
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That he car^ never l>^ q^^t^fh^d^ mpr^ ! 

Alz. Ycs-r^I wU 5ell \i thpe-^ — r^Erepajre tQtremble : 
Not for thyfelftp tre^bk ; — ; — b^t iqt me. 
I will lay. open the vaft hprror, to thcp : 
Then, thou Ihalt we^p, and live :T-JiJid bid m — 4*^,- 

Zam. Alzira! oh ! 

Jlz. This Carlos 

Zam. Carlos! why? whence? 
Curff c^ l^is nam^^— why tihys,, for ever* Carlp$ ? 

i4&. I waS) this mptning, iv^om^ ft^ ever ki^.!^ 

Zam. S^ornwhofe ? 

jUz. You nam*d Mim — I have been betar^y M. 

I was not weaki-r-rIj5?/4 to fave my cmnfry. 

Zam. Wha^ jx^ tho^ done? Wbat tak qf lipr;ror 
(hakes thee ? 

Ah^. *— Even on iiis fatal day^ within ipy he^^ing, 
Almoil within tjiy £ght, Chrifimn Al^^ra 
Plighted, ip prefei¥?e« of the Chrifiim Gcdy 
Her h^piefe hgnd» tpCarlps ^ 

Zam. ph !—- rthe perfidy I 

Alz. It hopes ru> pardon ! — All my Qpds rpnpyMc-4- 
My l^v^ y^rong*d I (ny country's fre^donx fi^. ! 
All, all, demand revenge- — j^ut 4o //J?^« iif/ nsi?: 

fi^ wilt ftrike tenderly my fummon'd blop4 

Sball fpring tp met thy han^ ^^cU flow tQ i5a4 tfe^Sft. 

Z^m, Carlos ! Alzira, 'tis impoffihle ! 

Alz. Were I dilpos'd to mtigate my crimC| 
tcou'd alledge ^ father* s d.wefu[ power j. 
Icou'd remind tb^e of our ruin'dfiate: 
Cou'4 plead my tears^ myjiruggles^ and difira^e/f. : 
Ercthree> long, wretched, j^^^r^ cor\6roi*9l thee ^^i^^/. 
I cou'd, with juftice, charge my faith rermw*^ 
On hatfed of th<ftfe Gods, vfhofp/'d not Z^ipior. 
But, I diifiplaiin ^xcuf^,— — --.andyZ^I^ remi^pn. 
Love finds me guilty ; and that guUt cpp^^mns i^f . 
Be thou but fafe, no matter whw Ifuff^r. 

L 4 Whftn 
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When life has hji tht jcy that malde it i/efs% 
She who dies foonelt^ always dies moft happy. 

• Why do'ft thou view me^ with fo kind^n eye ? • 
Thou fhould*ft \oo\i Jlemly^ I defcrve no Pity. 

^am^ Yes: ifthoulov'ft, I cannot hold thee guilty 
'^Wijhing me blefs^d, metbinks thou mak^ji me fb. 

/ilz. When, by my father urg'd, and by Alvarez, 
And inly too impell-d, perhaps, to fate, • 
By {ome forfaken Gqd^ who mtznt revenge '^ 
When hy th'^ Lhriftian*s fears, and my touch*d heart. 
At once, befet, rhey dragg'd me to the temple^ 
Even in th moment when advancing Carlos 

Sought my efqaping hand, tho* 1, then, thought th 

Dead ; and for ever loft to my fond hopc^ : 

Yet, then^ beneath the altar's facred gloom, 

I bow'd my foul to Zamor : memory 

Reliey'dme, with /i&y/>iw^^,——— Indians, Spaniards. 

All, all, have heard, how ardently I lov*d thee, 

'Twas my heart's ^'if, to boaftitto the world ! 

To earth, to heaven, to Carlos, I proclaim*d.it! 

And now, ev'n now, in this diftrefsful moment^ 
For the lafttime^ 1 tell thyself, I love thee. 

Zam. For the laft time 1 avert the menacij Heaven ! 

Then thou art once, reftolr'd and loft for ever I 

'Tis not lovers language, that ! — 'tis death's, Alzira ! 

y^z. O, Heaven!— Alvarez comes,and with him, Carlos 

Enter Don Alvarez, /^//sw^rf^ Don Carlos. 

Jh. See ! thy Alzira with my life's reftorer ! 
Approach, young bero ! 'tis myfoHj who feeks thee i 
Spain's dekgate^ who here holds power fupreme : 
My Carlos, bids thee ^^r^ his M'^fci/ joy. 
— Meet and embrace : droide your father's love : 

My {on^ of nature^ one -and one, oicboicf. 

Couift his hand, Carlos ? 

Zam. i^ EKisH fucb (Z fon ! 
As the DETESTED Carlqs ! 
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' Alz. Heaven avert 
This rifing tcmpfeft ! it overwhelms my foul J 

Alv. What means this wonder ? 

Zam. 'Tis not possible ! '- ' 

No 1 would disbelieve attejiing Gods, 

Shou'd they, from Heaven, affertthis^^dt to nature \ 
'fhat fuch a' father cai» — have fuch a fon ! 

Car. \Xo Zamor.] From what ftrange fpring does thy 
blind /^ry rife ? 
Know*ft thou not who lam ? 

Zam. A thief a villain^ 

My country's horror — ^and whole nature's fliame f 
Chief of thofc fcoorges. angry Heaven has doom'd thee,' 
Know iw, for Zamor; ' ! 

Car: Thou, Zamor? 

Alv. Zamor!' 

Zam. Yes— —•the tortur'd Zamor. 
BinP^ to be told it : and remember^ with it, ' 

The bloody rage of thy remorfelefs cruelty ; 
That bafely dar'd infult a captive King ! 

Now^ he returns triumphant^ in diftrefs. 

To look thee into (hame ; to fee thofe eyes 

Fall their ftretch'd fiercenefs, and decline before him* 

Thou waller of the world ! thou licensed robber ! 
Thou whofe lajijpoil was my Alzir^^'s glory ! 
JVin]xtx^2Lg2AvAtbisfword\ [Draws. ^ the folcj good gain^ 
Zamor can boaft, he owes thy haughty country. 

Now, the fame hand, that gave the father life^ 
Claims, in return, the fon's devoted hlood : 
And, {o reveng'd, atones a dying realms 

Ah. Confounded, and amaz'd, I hear him Ipcak ; 
Till every word grows Rr anger /- — ^Carlos cannot 
Be guilty or, if guilty, cannot anfwer. 

Car. To anfwer^ were a poornefs I defpife* 
When rebels dare accufe, power that replies 

Does but forget topunifi. With this fword^ 

I mgbty but that I know the reverence, due 
Tq your prote^ing prefeqce, well have anfwered. 

Madam, 
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—Madam, [To Alzira,] your heart fianii. hav? inftru^te 
Why you oftend me, while I fee you btre. [yo* 

H not nrjf peace^ 2Lt]c3& your fame j demand;? 
That you now drive this outlaw from your thpiights^ 
You weep then ! to infuU me with your tears ? . 
And, \ £T, I lovi^ and can bt jealous of you ! 

Alz. Cruel'* -- and j(?/^^t my father, and proteiStor 
And thou 1 my foul's paft hope, in happier tim^ ! 
Mark — and condole my fate. -. — Mix your due pity : 
And tremble, at the horror 0^ my woes.. 

Behold this lover, which my /^/i^^fchofc nae. 
Before I knew there was a world, but ours. 
With his reported deafb our empire fell : 
And I have liv'd, to fee my father's tbrctue 
O'erturn'd ; and all thin^ cban^d^ in earth, apd heaut^ 
By every human help, too foon forfaken, . 
My friendlefs father, from the Chrifiiofis Qqp 

Sought aid and fcreen'da j?^/^ behind Hi% naIn?^ 

iThence, forc'd before this unknown Power^ t^ kn^si^ 
A dreadful oath has bound my backward fQHl» 
Xo love the murd'rer of my real lover ! 

In my newfaitb^ I own xnykMunJkiird^ 
But, all, that virtue taught me, ftill I knew. 

Zamor, I love thee, juftly : 1 (onfefi it. 

What honour calls tor, can deferve no shame. 
Yet, where my hand is bounds my heart obeys : 
And lean now be thine, alas, nooiore. 
Let me be rather wretched^ th^n unjuji. 

Carlos, for you, 1 am your wife j and v^i^im : 

Yet,, in abhorrence of your cruel foul, 

I hold my mind divorcd ; and dare abjure you. 

One way, to eiik^» I fuhmit, with joy : 
If your y5x;Wi claim me, J am due to both. 
Which firft rewards me with the dealh I wijb ? 
Carlos, thoii haft ^ hand by cuftom ftain'd : 
Thy praSlis'd poinard need not ftart at blood* 

• 7a Carlos. t ^0 Alvarez. \ To Zamor* 
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Strike then, for due revenge of flighte4 love i 
And, pufiijhing xht guilty y^ — oNC*> bejuft. 

Car. I find,then,Madafn,yQti wou'di&r^t^ tny wes^nqfii \ 
Proud of offending, one who fm{^ forgivci, 
But, you invoke my vengeance, and it c$mes. 
Your fate is ready- ■ ■ — fof, your mini^u di^^ 
Who waits ? ■ -a gtiard there. 

JSn/^ Sokliers. 

jilz^ CrueU Cbr^ioMt ii>(ult \ 

Alv. My fin! what mean you? what ra0i tranfport this f 
Think, wiom you fentience. -— — B^ his pcrfon hateful^ 
BfX, reverence hi9 virtue^ and his name. 
He who is, bdpkfay in his b^tt^r's hands. 
Claims fafety, from his w^^nefi. -~ Why, why, Carl9$9 
Mufti, a fecond time f remind your mercy ? 
7 gave jvii life : . » »■ ..but Zamorgave it m«* 
Be warned — nor forfeit fame to fcaft revenge. 

Enier Don Alonzo, iviib Spanish fildkrs. 

Aon. Pardon an entrance, Sir, thus unprepar'd. 
The woods, found hindering on the neighboring pldia> 
Pour out a ludden fwarm of Indian /w. 
Arm'd they advance, as if to fcale our walls : 
And Zamor's name, refunded, rings to heaven* 
Gleamings, from golden buckkr9, meet the fun : 
While in firm line^ and cloie-compa(3:ed march. 
The ftretch'd battalions move, in martial juftnei^* 
They hold fuch difcipline, fuch ordered rpotioji. 
As ne'er was known before, to forage foes. 
As if, from us, they catch'd new lights of war. 
And turn'd the burning leflbns on their teachers. 

Car. Away then : let us think *em worth our meeting. 
"-Heroes of Spain ! ye favVite fons of war ! 
All corners of the world are yours, %Qjhm in... 
HeJp me to te^ch thefe (laves to kww their Lords. 

Bring 
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Bring bim along, by force* 

Zam. Tyrant, they dare not. 
Or, «re they Gods^ who cannot be rcpellM ? 
And proof againft the wounds, they feck to give? 

Car. Surround him. 

jHz. Spare him, fave him ! 

yilv. Son, be cool: 
And, ftill, remember^ what your father owes him. 

Car. Sir, I remember, 'tis a foldier*s duty 
To bear down oppojition: foyou taught me. 

[Alonzo, and Spanijb foldiersj furround and fdze Zdtmor 
Your pardon^. Sir — I go, where honour calls me. 

[Exity With Zamor, and all the Spatujh foldiers 

Alz. [/^Alv.]Loft,at your feet,lfall; your virtue's clam 
'Tis the firft homage fortune ever taught me. , 
Grant me. the wifh'd releaie, of death* s kind hand. 
From miferies, I cannot live^ to fee. 

But, dying, let me leave this witnefs with you, ' 
That, true to my firft vows, I change not lightly. 
Two different claimers cannot, ioth, poffefs 
One faithful heart, that will but once be given, . 
Zamor is mine : and I am only Zamor's. 
Zamor is virtuous^ as a fancied angel. 
'T was Zamor gave his ///<?, to good Alvarez, 

jilv. 1 feel the pity of a father, for thee. 
t mourn afilidted Zamor : I will guard him 2 
I will protedk you, both, unhappy lovers ! 

Yet, ftill be mindful of the marriage tye^ . 
That, but this morning, bound thy days to Carlos. 
^hou art no longer thine, my mournful daughter. 
Carlos has been too cruel ; but repents it : 
And this once-cruel Carips is thy hufband. 
He is my fon too : and he loves us, both. . * 

Pity foon foftens hearts, where love has enter'd. 

j41z. Ah! why didHeav'n not make youZamor's father! 

Greatnefs thus aweful, fweetnefs fo polite. 

Is the fun's beaty made lovelier by its light., 

... , Oh! 
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Oh ! could the rigid^ znAfelf-^h^Ai but knOw, 
How the hearty^/, that feels another's woe. 
No cold-lipk-d chain's flio,rt reach would clog the mind f 
But one long wreath oi peace conned mankind. 

< . ■ . t 

AC T IV. 

Don Alvarez^ Don Carlos. 
Shouts^ trumpets^ Orlong and lofty flourijb. 

Ah. T\ESERVE^ my fon, this triumph of your arms. 

-^-^ Your numbers, and your courage, h^ive prevail* J% 
Now, of this laft, kji^ effort of the foe, 
Hdlfare no more ; and half sltc yours in chains. 
Difgracc not due fuccefs, by undue cruelty : 
But call inmercy^ to abfolve your fame. 

I will go vijit the afflifted captives, ^ 

And pour compafiion on their aking wounds. 
Mean while, remember, you are man^ and Cbryiian* 

Car. Whatwou'd your virtue teach my heartto feel ? 

Jh. Bravely, at once, refolve, to pardon Zamor. 
Fain wou'd I foften this indocil fiercenefs : 
And teach your courage, how to conquer wills. 

Car. At your own choice- — freely devote my life^ 
But, leave at liberty my juft revenge. 
Pardon him ? — Why, the favage brute is lov^d ! 

Ah. Th* unhappily belov'd molt merit pity. 

Car. Pity /— Cou*d Ihtfure of fuch reward, 
Iwou'd die pleas* dy -and fhelhou'd pity ;»^, 

Ah. How much to be lamentedis a heart. 
At once, by rage of headlong will opprefs'd. 
And by ftrong jealoufies, and doubtings, torn ! 

Car. When jealoufy becomes a crime,— guard, Heav*n, 
That hufband^s honour j whom his wife not loves! 

Your 
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Your pity takes m all the world — -4nit Pft. 

Ah. Mix not &e bit?erne& of -diftanc /mt 
With jGwcurrfv^d misfortunes* — Sinoc Aterrsi 
Has virtue, it ^iil piove a w>fer care » 

To foften her, for change^ by patient tendemels. 
Than, by reproach, cmfirm a billing hafie. 

Her heart is, like her climate, rudely fweet 

Softnefs will fooneft bend a ftubborn will. 

Car. Softnefs ! by all the wrongs of womai: 

Too much of foftnefs but invites difdain. 
Flattered too long, beauty, at lengthy ^vomswai 
And, infolently fcornful, pghts its praifer. 
Oh ! rather, w, be jealous for my glory i 
And urge my doubting anger, to refolve. 
Too bm already, condefcenfion bow*d^ 
Nor blufli'd, to match the conqueror with ^tjlave 
But, when this flave, unconfcious what Ihe mves^ 
Proudly repays liumflity, withy^^r^ 
And bran)esj and bates the unafpiring love. 
Such love is w^^^^^/J:— — — and fubmiffion, then 
Gives fandion to contempt, and rivets pain. 

Ah. Thus, 7^K/i& is, ever, Bptto judge in ba/fCf 
And lofe the mrdium^^ in. the wild extreme. 
Do not repent^ t>ut regulate^ your paffion : 
Tho* love IS reafony its cxcefs is rage. 
Give me, at leaft, your promife to refle^^ 
In cool, hnpaTtial folitude : and, ftiJl, 
No £9# decijiony till we meet again. 

Car. It \s tt\y father ifks — and, had I w7/, 
Nature denies me pow^r^ to anfwer, no. 
I will, inwifdom^s right, fufpend my anger. 
— Ytt-^fpare my loaded heart : — nor add more meig 
Left my ftrength/^/Vj beneath t\C unequal ^xtOaxt. 

Ah. Grant yourfelf//W, and all you want comes tm 

L' 
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D'dtt Carlos, alone. 

And ^ttuft I coldly then, to iptti&vt piety^ 

Give up the livelierjriTjv of wi(h*d revenge? 

Muft I ri^/ the guardian cares ofjealoujy^ 

hndflacken ev'ry tein, to rival love ? 

Muft I 'reduce my hopes ^ beneath z/avage ? 

And "pQorVf envy fuch a thing as Zamor ! 

A coarfe luxuriance of ipontaneous virtue ! 

kjbodty of rartobling, fierce, offenfwe freedom : 

Nature*s wiS? growth— llrong, bat un-pruifd^ to bearing : 

A rough, raw, woodman^ ofthis rugged clime j 

Illiterate in the arts oipoliftPd life\ 

And, who, in Europe, where the/^/r judge beft, 

Wou'd hardly, in our courts^ attrad: diftinStim. 

- — She comes !— AJzira comes ! averfe,— yet fi&^mftf ♦ 

Enter Alzira. 

Alz. You turn^ zxAJhun me !— ii*, I have been toUy 

Spaniards, by cuftom, meet fubmiffive wives. 

' But, bear me. Sir : hear, ev'n a fuppliant wife i 

Hear this unguilty objeft of your anger^ 
One, who can rev^rence^ tho* fhe cannot love you : 
One, who is wrong'd berfelf^ not injures jd?«: 
One, who is fall'n fo low, to want your pity. 

I cannot wear disguise : be it th* effeSi 
Of greatnefiy or of weaknefs, in my mind. 
My tongue cou*d ne'er be mov*d, but by my heart ^ 

And that was vow'd, another's. If he dies^ 

The honeft plainnefs of my foul deftroys him, 

—You look furpriz'd: — I will, ftill morcy furprize you. 

I come, to try you deeply for, i mean 

To move the hufband^ in the /w^'j favour ! 

Car. Dare not infult, too far, a heart, that knows you. 

Alz. I had half flatter'd my unprailis'd hope. 
That you, who govern others^ Ihou'd, yourfelfy 

Be 
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Be temperate in the ufe of your own pafftons^ 
Nay, Iperfuaded my uncbriliian ign'rance^ 
That an ambitious warrior^ s infelt pride 
Shou'd plead, in pardon of that frtie in others. 
This I am fure of, that, fargimng 


Wou'd ftamp more influence on our Indian heai 
Than can bur ^^W on thofe, of men, like you. 
Who knows, did fucb a change endear your bre 
How far the pkafing force might foften mine ? 
Your right fecures you my refptQ^ and faith ; . 

— Strivje, for my love: Strive, for whate;v€ 

May charm: if ought there /V, can charm^ Jii 

•^ Forgive me : I Ihall be betrarfd hj fear^ 

To promife^ till I over-charge my fowr. ^. 

Yet try J what changes, gratitude can make: . 

A Spanifh wife, perhaps, wou'd promiie more : 
Profufe in cbarmSj and prodigal of tears^ 

' WouM promife all things and forget *em all. 

But I have weaker charms, zw^fimpler arts. 
Guile-lefs of foul, and left^ as nature form'd me^ 
I err, in honefl: innocence of aim. 
And, feeking to compofe^ inflame you more^ 

All I can addy is this : — unlovely force 
* Shall never bow me to reward confl;rainc i 
But — ^.to what lengths I may be ledy by henefitSj 
*Tis in your pow'r to try \ not mine to tell. 

Car. *Tis welL—Sinccjufiice has fuch pow*r to guide ; 
If you wou^d follow duty, know \tfirfi. 
Count modejly^ among your country's virtues ; 

And copy-* not condemn the wives of Spain, 

•Tis your firjl leffon^ madam, to forget. 

^ Become more delicate^ if not more i/W, 

And, never let me hear^ the name I hate. 
——You fhou'd learn^ next, to blulh away your 1/4 
And wait in filence, till my will refohes 
'Wbdt punijhmenty or pity, fu its his crimes. 
'-^Knowy lajlj that (thus provoked) a bufiand's clcmenc 

Out-ftrctches »^/»r^, if it pardons you. 

Learn 
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Learn, thencj^-ungrateful ! that I want notpttj : 

And be the laji^ to dare beliffve me cruel. [Exit Carlos. 

Em. ^ladam, be comforted;-^ — I watch'd his eyes: 
I fee, he loves ; and love will make him kinder. 

/f/z. Love has no pow*r to a£li when chained hy Jea^ 
Zamor muft die :' for / have afkM his life. [loufy. 

Ah ! why forefiiw I not that likely danger ? 

Say! has />&y eare been^happicr ? Can^ft ihoxx fave 

— Haft thou made trial of .his keeper* s faith ? [him ? 

Em. Goldy t\izt^ in Spaniih fcales, outweighs their God^ 
Has bought his band: and, all, \i\^faitb^s your own. 

Alz. Then (Heaven be blefs'd) this metal, /^»»V tor 
Sometimes, ^/(W^j the wrongs, *tisdugto caufe! {crimes^ 

—-But, we lofe time i- why doft thou feem to paufe ? 

^ Em. I cannot think they purpofe Zamor's deatb, 
Alvarez has not loft his pow^r fo far^ 
Nor can the Council ' ■ ■ ■ 

JIz. They are Spaniards, alL 
Mark the proud, partial^ guilt of thefe V(iin ndfcn ! . 
Ours^ but a country, beld^ to yield tbem^ slaves ; 
Who reign, our Kings^ by right of different dime ! . 
Zamor, ; mean whiter by birth, true Sovereign hcre^ 
Weighs but a rebels in their righteous fcale ! . 

Oh! — : civilizd 3ffcnt^ of locizl murder \ 

—But, why, Emira, ihould this foldier/^;^ ? 

Em. You tmy expeil him inftantly. Tht night 

Mcthinks 'grown darker, veils your bold defign. 
Wearied by flaughjter, and unwafh'd from blood, 
The world's proud ^t?/7(frj, now, lie hu(h'd, in Jleep. 

Alz. Away, and find this Spaniard. -Guilt's bought 

Operling the prifon,. innocence goes free.. [hand 

Em. See! — by Cephanialed, liccomes^ with Zamor. 

• B^caufious^ Madam, at fo dark an hour^ 

Left, met ^fufpeiSted honour fhould be loft : 

And modefty, miftakeny (uS^iJhame. 

Alz. What does thy ill-taught fear miftake, ioxfhame^ 
Virtue, at midnight ^ walks, as fafe^ within^ 
As in the conscious glare of flaming day^ 

VoL.IL M Sht 
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She who in /^wj finds virtue, has'«^ ^irtuem 
All thtjhame lies, in biding honeft love. 

-^ Honour^ alien phantom, here cali'd pr 

Lends but a length'iiihg^^i?, to fettiftg wrtut 
Honour's not love of innocinte^ but fraife ! 
The ffear of cenfure^ not cilftafte ofJ^» ! 

But, /was talight \h'dLifincer€r clime. 
That virtiie, tho* itjbines nc(t, 'ftill, is Virtue 
And heart-felt honotir grdl«« hot, 'bdt ivitbin. 
This my heart knows :■ iirtd, knowing, bids nw 
Should Heaven forhktthtjuft^ heboid, and;/ 

jE»/^r Zamol", with Ccph^nhy and a Spdnifi 

Zam. For what new torment haft thou call-di 

Jlz. Ah \fly—^hy hopes Art Isjt -^ thy fete 
Efcape, this moment, or thou ftay'ft to die. 

Hafte, lofe no time — ^\k^e\ this guardioji 

Will teach thee to decdve the murderers hope, 

Reply not,— -^udge thy -ftate, froih nr^ a 

Save, 'by thy flighty the mJ»n I love, ftoixi^eath 
The mdn, whom I-havey«;6?r» t^ oteyfrbm ikod, 
And a loft world, that-knoWs thy worth, fr 6th 
Thy country calls thee : night "conceals thy ftcpi 
Pity thy fate : ' and leave me, tOf^Mvfi. 

Zam. Thou rtMir^s propirty! thou Cbriftian's 

Thou ! who djlr'ft*/(W^ me ^fet, ean^bid nie 

If I mufi VtYCy cothethcuy and make life tempting 

But, *t\^s ^ cruel mjh ! ^ I cdnnot^/>/^/ tt 

Srript ofmy-pow^r and friends, and nothing lefti 
But ivrongs and 'mifery /■ I have^ho dowery 

To bribe r^/a5'i»r/>love. All thoU canft ft^. 

With miy wilt be — my^defarty—and riiy heart. 
When I had mdre^ I laid it at thy feet. 

Jlz. Ah ! what Siftcr^wnsy thatmuft no more b 
^ tov'd, not pow% but' thee : thy felf once h/ty 
What has zn empty^wsHd^ to tempt my ftay ? 
Far in the depth of il^ fed de-farts, trnc'd, 
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My bedrt mWfeek thee^ faficy^ there, .mifleads 
My weary, wandering flaps : there, horror finds 
And preys upon, my fohtude : there, leaves .me. 
To languifh life out, in unheard complaints : 
To wafte, and wither, in the iearlefs winds : 
And die, with^^jiw^, at breach of plighted yi2/Vi&, 

For being only thine and, yet, another^ s, 

—Go carry with thee both my peace and life : 

And leave (ah wou*d thou cou'dft) thy forrows, here. 
I have my /wer, and my /^w^, to guard: , 

And I will fa^e 'em both. — '- Be gone— for ever. 

Zam. 3 hate i\{\%fame^ falfe avarice oi fancy ! 
The richly fiade of an unfolid greatnefs ! 
The lying lure of pride, that Europe cheats by ! 
Perifh the groundl^fs y^^«//>/^j of their virtue! 

But, fliall/<7r^'/2 oaths, at hated G^r^/^^ altars. 
Shall Gods, who rob the Gods of owr forefathers^ 
Shall thefe — obtrude a lord^ and blaft a lover I 

Ah.. Since it yN2&fwofn — or to your Gods, qr theirs^ 
What help is left me ? 

Zam. None — adiea— for ever. [Going. 

Alz. 5//?y.— 'What a farewel, this ? Return^ I charge th^e. 

Zam. [Returnif^.'] Carlos, perhaps, will hear thee. 

Ah. Ah ! pity rather 
Than thus upbraid my wrctchednefs. 

Zam. Think, then. 
On our paft vow^. 

Alz. I think of nothing, now^ 
But of thy danger. 

Zam. Oh! •-• thou haft undone. 

The tend^reji'-* fondeft lover I 

Alz. Still, llove^ 

Crime: as it .is, \love\}citt. Leave me, Zamor, 

licave me, ahne to die. — Ha ! cruel ! tell,.me ! 

What horrible defpair^ revolving wildly* 

Burfts from thy eyes^ with purpofe more than mortal ? 

Zam. It SHALL be so. [Going. 

^z. What wou'dfi thou ? Whither ^^^ thou ? 

M 2 {Holding him. 
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Zam. To make a proper ufe of unhoped freedotr 

Jlz. By Heav'n ! if 'tis to death, Pll follow th< 

Zam.' Horrors unmixM with love, demand mi 

Leave me — —Time flics. Night blackens. Dut 

Soldier, attend my fleps. [£x/i 

Alz. Alas, Emira! 
I faint; — ^I die — —in what ungovern'd ftart 
Of .fome rafh thought, he left me ! Hafte Emira, 

Watch his fear'd meaning trace his fatal foot! 

And if thoU feeft hitnfafe^ return, and ile/s 

[Exit 
——A black, prefaging, forrow fwells niy heart ! 
What cQuld a day, like this, produce, but woe ? 
Oh! — -thou! dark, aweful, vaft, myfterious j 
Whom Chrijlians iioorjhip^ yti^ not comprehend! * 
If, ignorant of thy new laws, I Jiray^ 
——Shed from thy diftaht beav% where-e'cr it £ 
One ray of guardian lights to clear my way : 
And teach me, firft to ktiow^ then a£i thy will 

But, if my only crime is love of Zamor, 

If that offends thine eye, and claims thy anger : 
Pour thy due vengeance on my hopelefs head ; 
For, I ^m, then^ a wretch, too loftj for mercy. 
Yet — be the wanderer's guides amid ft his defarts 
Greatly difpenfe thy good with equal hand ; 
Nor, partial to the partial, give Spain, all. ^ 
Thou canft not be confined to care of parts ; 
Heedlefs of one world, 'and the of her* s father : 
Vanquifli'd, and viftors, are alike, to thee : 
And all our vairt diftinftions mix, hefore thee. 
— Ah ! what foreboding.^r/^/ — again! and hue 
Oh Heav'n ! amidftthe wildnefs of that found, 
I heard the name of Zarpor ! — ^ Zamor's dead ! 
Hark ! — a third time !— -and, now, the mingled i 
pome quickening on my ear ! 
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EfUer Emira, frighted. 

Emira, save me. . 

fFbat has he done ? In pity of my fears. 

Speak J and beftow fome comfort. 

Em. Comfort is lod : 
And all the rage of death has, fure, poflefs'd him. 
— Firft, he changed habit ^ with the trembling foldier. 
Then fjatch'd his weapon from him.y-The robb'd wretch 
Flew, frighted, tow'rd the gate ; — while furious Zanior, 
Wild^ as the fighting rage of wintry winds^ 
Rulh'd to the public hau^ Adhere fits the Council. 
Following, I WW him pafs the fleeping guards : - y' 
But loft him, when he enter^d.''''-^ln a moment, ' 

I heard a found of yoicQs cry, He^s dead ^ 
Then, clamorous calls^ from evVy fide at once. 
To arms J to arms I -^ — Ah! Madam, ftay, not^&^r^i 
Fly, to the inmoji rooms^ and (hun the danger. 

Ah. No, dear Emira : rather, let us try. 
Whether our wea^pefs may not find fome means. 

Late, and unlikely as it is, tofavehim. 

/, too, dare die. 

Em, Thty come. Prote<St us, Heav'n] . 

Enter Don Alonzo. 

Alon, Madam, you ftir no farther. — ^I have orders. 
To ieize your perfon : — — * Tis a charge, unwifh^d. 

Alz. Whence doft thou come ? . What fury fent thee 
What is become of Zamor ? [hither ? 

Alon. At a time^ ^ 

So full of danger my refpeft gives- way. 
To duty. ; — You muft pleafe tofvUow me. ' 

Alz. Oh, Fortune ! Fortune ! this is ioofevere t 
Zamor is dead : and /am only captive ! . 

—Why doft THOir, weep. ^ What have a Spaniard*s tears 
To do with woes^ which none but Spaniards caufe } 
Wrong'd to diftafte of life, cotne death ! and lh6v\^ 
Some lafc, tho* ^^a;'* retreat, for weary woe. - 

M 3 Heav'n 
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Heav'n is too juft, when, bere^ diftrefs purfu\ 
To fee, in life to come, paft pangs renew'd. 
There, fmiles the foul, efcap'd from all its paii 
There, fortow meets reward j and triumphs rei 

A C T V. 

A L z I R A, guarded. 

WHEN fliall I die ? Anfwer, yc dumb deft 
Ye bold provokers of infutted Heav'n ! 
Who, when you mean to murder^ fay, you judg 

Why does your brutal ^/^»f^ leave my foul 
Flutt*ring, 'twixt hope and fear, in tortVing deu 
Why am I not informed of Zamor's/k/^ ? 

They will not fpeak ! no matter, fince I hope 
To bear no good^ why fhou'd I hear, at all ? 
The conduft of thefe watchful mutes is ftrange! 
They feize me, guard me, and confine me^ bert 
Yet anfwer nothing, but with looks of hate f 
Chancing, but now, to figh my Zamor's name, 
Thefe frighted monflers, flruck with Spanifh env 
Started, turn'd fale ; and trmiled^ at the found ! 

Enter Ezmont. 

Alas ! my father, too ? 

Eznh To what dark depth 

Of fad defpair haft thou reduc'd us all ? 

See now, the fruits of thy unlift*ning love ! 
Jlz. What have I done ? and what has Zamor fu 
Ezm. Ev'n in the inftant, while, with growing 

We pleaded, eameft, for thy lover's life; 

While vfeyet bung^ on the balfrgranted pray'r j 

An entering fpldier drew owr notes^ tqw'rd hun. 
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*Twas Zamor!— -dreadful in. ^ horrow^d drcfs ! 

jli once^ he hurrd his furious, e ye$, amongft us. 

And his more furious persoij. Scarce IfaWy 

So rapid was.hi^ motion, that his band 

Held a drawn fivfird I ---To eiiter— reach our feats^ 

And, lionrlike, fpring to the bread of Carlos. 

Th* aJlfa^ky the wou^^ the dea^h was, all, one moment / 

Out-gufh'd your hujband^s blogd, tq ftain the father : 

As if 'cwou'd. lend him ilu^es^ for the daughter ! 

— Zamor^. mean while, the dreadful aftion done.y 

Soft'ning to fudden calmnefij at the feet 

Of fad AlysiVtz/eff.: and, tq his hand, 

Refign'd the fword, which his fon's blood made horrid. 

Thcfather ftarted into hack'ning terror ! 

The murd'rer dafh'd his bofom on the ground^ 

I iut revenged (he cry'd) my wrongs, and (hame ! 

/knew MY duty — know your own, againft me : 

Nature j^^«r motive, hard oppreffion mine. 

He faid no more :— byt, proftratey hofd his doom; 

Ah. Let me not hear the reft :— 'tis, all, too dreadftji. 

E2m. Th' ^^xQieA f/ither funk upon my bofom. 
Night's filent (hade grew vocal with our cries. 
From evVy fide at onctyfwarm following /zt^^rw, 
A flow of fruitlefs help furrounded Carlos ; 
To ftop th* out '/welling blood, and hold back life. 
—But what moft fhakes me, tho' *tis told thee, lafiy 
Is — that they think thee guilty of his death j 
And, infolently loudy demand thy own., 

Az. But, can yoix — > — 

Ezm. No. Impossible, \xannot. 
I know thy heart too well, to wrong thy virtue. 
I know thee^ too, too capable Qfweaknefs-y 

But not of purposed iloojd. Ifaw this danger. 

But, thy cb.armM. eyes, ev'n on the brink of fate, 

Were blinded by thy love 5 and thou zxtfalft 

—Thy huiband murdered, by thy lover's hanr/ 
The Council that accufes, will condemn thee : 
And ignominious death becomes thy doonii. 

M 4 fcam 
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I came to warn thtc, and prepare thy fpirit. 
Now, haft*ning back, try ev'ry hope, for pardon ; 
Or, failing to redeem ihtt^Jhare thy death. 

Jh My fardoH ! — Pardon, at thefe mufd*reri 
The King, myy^/^^r, ftbop his prayer to them! 
Deaths if it hides nie from that thought^ is rapture^ 
— Ah !. Sir, live on : hope ftill fome happier day ; 
Then, pay back all thefe /^;/^j,— and blefs Peru, 
U^ait that determined hour— and love Alzir^ 5 
This all the pray'r fhe makes ^ this iail, lh,e wijhes. 

Ezm. But is no pity due to dying Carlos ? 

\4lz. I find his fate too cruel: and muft mourn 
Thro* fear, that he deferv'd it,- — As for Zamor, 
Whofc rafhnefs has rcveng'd his conntrfs wrongs, 
Urg'd by too. keen remembrance of his own^ 
I neither cenfure^ not excufey his daring. 
I wou'd hdiVQ Jtaid him : but, he rujb*d to die ; 
And 'tis not in my choice^ to live^ without him. 

Ezm, Shed thy wifli'd mercy here^ Ali-pow'rful ] 

Ah. [Alone] My weeping/^/^^r calPd on Heav% tOj 
I will not taflc the grace of Heav'ny^ hldJy: 

Let me' not be at all and Tm not wretched. 

Th* Almighty Chrijiian Pow*r^ that knows me innoi 
Exadbs (they fay) long life in deep diftrefs • 
And thunders at the brave, who Jhor ten woe. 
The Gods who once were mine, were \tkfevere\ 
Why fliou'd the wretch^ unhoping, ftruggle on. 
Thro* viewlefs lengths of miferable woe. 
Yet, dread the hand of death'^ that points to refuge . 
Sure ! Chriftians^ in this tale, belye their God. 
His fav*rites^ whom he arms with his own thunder 
Can they have rights from h|M, to wafte a world. 
To fweep whole millions into deaths cold arms -^ 
And, fhall not /for reft zndfafety^ claim 
A pow'r he gives to them^ for pride and rage? 
* — Ah !— Zamor comes ! they lead him out, to die I 
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Enter Zamor, in chains:, guarded by Spaniards.' 

Zam,Kindj in their purposed imalice, they have brouglitmc» 
Where my expiring foul fliall mi;c vfiih thine* 
Yes, my AJzira,.we are doomed, together. 
Their black tribunal has condemned us, both : 
For innocence offends, where guilt is judge; 
But Carlos is not dead! — that wounds me deep^ft. 
Carlos furvives, to boaft fhort triumph o*er us : 
And dies fo flowly, that our fate precedes him ! 
—Yet, he must die : my hand not err*dfoJari 
But he muft die : and, when hit does y my foul 
Shall fnatch th* expeded moment, hovVihg, watchful. 
And bunt him, in revenge^ from ftar to ftar. 

Pious Alvarez, mournful, comes, behind,' 
Charged with our hloody fentence^ fign'd, in councili 
That murder may htfanSiiffd^ hy form. 
My only ^n^ is, — that thou dy*fl:, for me, 

Alz. Thaty that J ftiouM leave thy grid without complaint 
Since I am lov^d, and love, — to die wicB Zambr, . 
Is happinefs and triumph. — Blefs my fate ; * 
No blow but' this cou*d break my endlefs chain. - 

Think, then, this period of fuppos'd difirefsy 
This moment, that unites our hands in deathy ' • 
Is the frji fhielder of my love from woe. 
Now, fmiling fate rejlores me to myfelf: 
And I can give a heart, once more, my own. 
But there's a caufe for /^<^rj,— Alvarez claims 'em: 
We, while i&^ fpeaks our doom, (hall/^^/, but his, 

Zatn. See \ how the flow-pac'd mourner weep his errand. 

f . . . 

Enter * Alvarez. 

Sz. Whichy of us three, does fortune, mofi^ diftrefs ? 
What an affemblage ours, of mingled woes ! 

Zam. Since Heav'n will have it fo, that, from thy tongue, 
I Iboqld receive death^s fummons^ let it come : - 

•TwiU 
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•Twill have one powV to pkafe ; — for I Ihall hej 
Do not, thciiypity ; but condemn me boldly ; 
And, if thy heart, tho* Sponifli, bends beneath it 
^Unki thou but doom'ft w unfubmittingfySit;^^^ : 
Vf ho kiird thy fin — becaufc i^^//*^ his mthef. 

But, what ha3 poor Alzira done ? perh^ps^ 
She dies, bepaufe, in her, z people, lives ! 
In her, alone, glows^ that, colk^edfouk 
That, in paft ages, brightep'd all Peru ! 
But excellence is guilt, where. enviers judge ? 

Jlz. Wond'rous, old Virtuel obftinately: kind! 
Thou, finglyjtffi, amidft a race of thie^e^ I 
'TWere to be bftfe as they are,, cou'dl ftaop. 
To deprecate a vengeance dul;^! l^^^* 

For thy fon^s bipod, be mine thy willing facrific 
All I require, v^-^but defe^nce itomjlander ; 
From- ^^t Jujpicion. of a guilt I /com. 
Carlos, iho* bated J vf 2^ ^ hued hujhand : 
He was Alvarez' y^», too; and, sisfucb^ 
Caird for, that rev'rence^ which, imfelf deferv'd not 
As for thy nationy let 'em praife or blame me> 
^by witnefs only can be worth my claim. 
Mourn not my deatbj *tis joy^ to die, with Zamor : 
And all the pain I fuflfer, is, yj?r thee, 

Alv. Words will have way : or griefs fupprcfs'd in 
Wou'd burjf its paflage, wirfi th' out- ru/bing foul* 
What forrows ever matchM this mingled fcene 

Of tendernefs znd borror ! my fon*s murderer 

Is Zamor ! He, who guarded, me^ from, murd 

Is, alfo, Zamor ! hold tbat image, faft. 
ASBi&cd nature ! — life, unwifb% by me^ 
is due^ to Zamor : young, belov'd, untry'd 
In hope's falfe failings, joys may make bim happy. 
My tafte of time is gone : and life, to me^ 
Is but an ev'ning's walk, in rain and darknefs. 
Father I am (at lead, I was^ a father :) 
But every father, firft, was form'd, a man. 
And, fpite of nature's call, tbat cries for vengeance^ 


A' L Z I R a; 171 

The Y(nce of gyatituie muft ftiU he ieafd. 
Ob ! tbou^ fo late my dmghier ! ihour ! whom, ^e^,. 
*Spite of theie tears^ I cadi by ihai lov*d n«me \ 
Miftake not my purfuit* — I cannot wi(h 
Thofe horrible reliefs^ that riric, froox kk$d^ 
It ihocks mt, thro' a ibul, that/eels^ for /l^lf^ ^ 
Hard llroke of jufticel thus, to lofe» at once. 
My daughter^ my deliverer ^ and my j^ii. 

The Council J with mifguided view tofo^i me, 
111 chofe ;9ry tongue, to cell their dreadful will. 
True, I rcceiv'^d the charge : for, I had weigk^d it. 
And found it not impoffibk^ tQfave you : 
Zamor might make it eajy. 

Zam. Can I?, tell me : 
Can Zamor hvt, Alzira ?——— Quickly teU me: 
How? — r-- By Wi&^a/ length of torments? and, 'ttsi^in* 

Ah. Caft off thy idol gads : and it a CbrifiiM. 

Zam^ That were deferving deaths through fear of dying. 

Ah. That fmgle change reveries all our fates. 
Kind to the courted fouls of pagan comjeris^ 
We have a law^ remits their body's doom^ 
This latent law, by Heaven's peculiar mercy, j - 

Points out a road^ and gives a right to pahdm. 
Religion can difarm a Chriftian^s anger. 
Thy blood becomes a brosber\^ fo converted, 
Ai)d with a i!rz^^»f fon, repays a dead. . 
Prevented vengcaiKc, feiz^d in her defcent, : . 
&reft5, fufpended, and declines to /^/Z. 
From thy new faith, Alaara draws new life ; 
And both arc happy kere^ . and blels'd hereaftetw 

Why ^ thou JMf»/? Is the tafk (ohard^ 
That adds ^/£r»i/ life, to life, below? 

Speak from thy choice^ determine «y rekef. . . 

Fain woM*d I owe thee^^/ afecmd being. 

Thou roblii'fi me of my life : reftore one, to mc. 

A chikUefs father wilhes thes to live. 

A\z\x2ih^Cbrifiian: be thou (o. 

*Tis all the recompence^ my wrongs will urge. 

4 Zam. 


tyi 


A ■ Li - ju - I ■ R. A* 


\ 


Zam, [to y4lz.] Si^all wey thou faireft, nobleft, boaftof 
Shall wCy fo fari indo\gc our fear 4d die ? , [beauty! 

Shall the foul's bafencfs bid the body Jive ? 
Shall Zamor's Gods bow to the Gods of Carlos ? 
Why wou'd Alvarez bend me, down, to Jhame? 
Why wou*d he, thus, become the j5>^W/'j tyrant ? 
Into how ft range ^fnare am I impeird ! 
Either Alzira dies^ or lives, • tofcorn me! 

J'ell me, when Fortune gave thee to n^ power j 

Had I, 2Xfuch apurchafe^ held thy life,* 

Tell me, with honeft truth,-^w^«'^itf thou have bought it ? 

Alv. I fhou'd have /r^y^ the Power, Inow implore, 
To widen, for his truih^ 2l heart \i\it thine: 
Dark ^ it isj yetj worthy to he Chrijiian. . ftbee. 

Zam. [To Alz.'] Death has no pain^ but what I feel for 
Ufcr has no pow'r to charm, but what thou giv'ft it. 
Thou, then^ thzx^art myfoul^ vouchfafe to ^«/ife it. . 
But, think ! — remember^ ere thou bid'ft me chufe ! 
'Tis on a matter^ of more weight than life \ 
'Tis on ^fubjeil^ that concerns my Gods : 
And, all thofe Gods, in one — my dear Alzira ! 
It ruft it to thy honour, — — /peak — ~ and fix me. 
If thou conceiv-ft it Jbame^ thou wilt Jifdain it. 

yilz. Then, hear me, Zamor.— My unhappy father 
Difpos'd my willing hearty 'twixt Heaven and thee : 
The God he chofe, was mine : —thou may*ft, perhaps, 
Accufe it, as, the weaknefs of my youth : 
But, Uwasnotfo. My foul, enlarged, and clear. 
Took in thtfolemn light of Chriftian truth; 

I faw, .^at leaft, I thought Ifaw^ convidion. 

And, when my /(PJ abjur'd my country's Gods, 
My fecret heart confirmed the change, within^ 

But, had I wanted that direflive zed^ 
Had I renounc^dmy Gods, yet ftill believed 'em 5 
That — had not been an error ^ but a bafcnels, 
That had been mocking Heaven's whole hoft, at once ; 
The Powers I quitted^ and the Power I ehofe. 

A change 
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lA change like /Atf/, h2iderx*d beyond the tongue i 
And taught the filent, krvik foul^ toJye. , 

I cou'd have wifli'd, that faith had. lent thee lighf^ 

I But fince it did not, — let th> virtue guide thee. 
Zatn. I knew thy generous choice- before I beard it» 
Who, that can diewitb tbee^ wou*d fliun fuch oeath, . 

And dve^ to his own infamy? Not Zamor. 

/-Iv, Stubborn deftroyers of jK^^r/^/r^j and w^/ 
Whom honour renders, blinds and virtue cruel. ' . 

[ ^ dead msircb* 
Hark ! — the time preifes.— Thefe are founds oijbrr&uo. 




Enter Don Alonzo^ followea by a mix^d croud ^/Spaniards, 
and Americans, mournfully. Ezmont, 

• « 

Akn. We bring, obedient to. his /^ command, 
Our dying captain, your unhappy fon. 
Who Irves no longer, than to r^<^fi&. your bofom. 
A furious crowd of his lamenting friends 
Prefs, to attend him, and revenge his blood. 

Enter Don Carlos : brought in by Spanilh foldiers^ and 
furrounded by a number of followers , form of whom ad- 
vance^ tofeize Alzira. 

Zam. [Interpqfing.] Wretches ! keep diftance. — — Let 
Alzira live: 
Mine was the fingle guilty - — be mine the vengeance. 

Jlz. Be feajted^ ye oRoous bounds of blood : 
Guiltlefs or guilty, \\%my.cboice^to die. . 

Atv. My Ion! my dying fpo ! ^\%Jilent falenefs^ 

This look, Jpeaks for t\itty and forbids all hope. 
Zam. [To D. Car.] Even to the Iqfi then, thou main- 
tained thy i&^?/i? /" ' ' 
Come — fee mtfufer : mark my eye : and fcorn me, 
Ifmy expiring foul confeffes/^^r, , 
Look--«-and be taught, at leaft, to die — by Zamor. 

Car. 
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Car. \Xo Zam.'\ I have no time to copy out thy virtues 1 
But, there are fome of mm^ I come to teach thee. 
Yjhoiid^ vciUfe^ have given thy pride ^x^?»»p& : 
Take it (too late) in Jkc^b : and mark it, welL 
\To Ahf\ Sir^ my departing i^mtfttHd its journey, 
Firft, till my eyes might leave their beams \n yours \ 
And their dim lights expire amidft your bkffing. 
Next, what^i^ taught me, *tis my tafk toy&ow. 
And die, ihtjcn of your paternal virtue. 
- Eager in ///<?* s warm race, I ntvtt ftopp^ dy 

To look bdrind me, and review my way. 
But, at the goky before I judg'd it near^ 

I ftart, -and fecoUed forgottcn^^i^j. 

On the graved ferious verge^ I turn,-^ — and 7^ 

Humanity effaced, to cherifh^;^: 

Heaven has reveng'd the earth — and Heaven isjuji! 

Cou'd my own blood but expiate all I^^J, 

All, my raw fword has drawn, from fuflfringinnocence^ 

I fhOuM lie down in duft, ^and^reft In peace. 

Ci&^i7/^i by profp-rous fortune, ^^KAit d^ls plainly ^ 
But — -I have/^^r»/ to livCj when lift forfakes me. 
Safe ^nd fergivmy be the hand Iifell by. 
Power is, yet, mine: andat^^^A^j my murder. 
ZJve^ my proud enemy 5 and live, in freedom. 

Live, and obferve^ tho' Chrijiians oft ail ill^ 

They mM^ forgive ill ad^iohs, in arjojthcr. 

— — Ezmont^ my friend! and;^^«, yefriendlefs Indians t 

SubjeSls^ notfhves! berul'd, henceforth, ^^ law. 

Be grateful to my pity^ tho' *twas late ; 

And teach your country's Kings, to fear no Imger. 

-^— Rivals learn, hence, the difference, 'twixt our Gods: 

^bine have infpir'd thee to purfne revenge: 

But, mincy -^h&n that revenge \\zAttw:^^dio[Vf:Ufej 

Commands me to ejieemy and give thee ^fii/^. 

'Jlv. Virtues like /i^, my'fon, fecore tiy, peace: 
But double tht dijirefs of «j, who lofe thee. 

jilz. Of all the painful wonders thou haft oaus'd me, 

- This 
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Zam. Bferjoon, ot live for »EvrR, -^-^^If thou, /forx^ 
Go^ft'on, 'liO'Chafm'my i^%/r inJto^wKjr, 
I ihall rep6n^ I ^i^s not! bom, a Chrytianj 
Anfl *tf/^ the^ftTtf, tbattoiiipeird my blow ! 

<!»•. i'will ^Jarthtr^yet ; -^ " ^ I will not feijw thee, 
fill I have ibJien'd v^gamce irtto friendfl^ip. 
— Moumfttl Al^sira has bee»/»^ unbaj^ : 
Lov'd, tO'di/irefs^ and married to misfortune ! 
I wou'd do fomething, to dtone^Yxr Wrongs : 
And, ^with 2. fofttr fenfiy ^imprint her pity. 

fake her ^attd owe her, to the band ftieiw/«. 

Live, — ^-^^^afidngJWimbeYime, without a r»f/^. 

Refume Idft empire, o'er your conquered ftates : 

Be friends to ^pain ;-^nor^etMlmies to Carlos. 

]^oJl<o. )" Vou<:hfafe«^daim,Sir, totbisfim^t\i\%daughter: 

And be^ hoxh'f^ther^ ^nd^pp^te0firhtre. 

May Heaven, and you, be kind ! and they ht-Chriftians f 

Zam. I &2ind immoveable confus'd! aftonilh'd! 

If thefe are Cbrijiian virtues, / am Chriftian. 
Thtfaithy that can infpire this gea'rous change^ 

Muji be divine and glows with all its God ! 

— Friendlhip, and conftancy, and right, and pity. 

All thefe were leflbns, I had Usivnt. before. 

But, this unnafral grandeur of the foul 

Is more than mortal : and out-reaches virtue. 

It draws it charms it binds me, to be Chriftian. 

It bids me blufh^ at my remembered rafhnefs: 

Curfe my revenge and pay thee all my love. 

[ Throws himfelf at bis feet. 

Ah. A widow* d wife, blufhing to be thus late^ 
In her acknowledgment of tender pity ; 
Low, at your injured feet, with proftrate heart, 

[Kneels with Zamor. 
Weeps your untimely death : and thanks your goodnefs. 
- — Torn, by contending paflions, Iwantpower^ 
Jo /peak a thoufand truths, I fee you merit : 

But, 
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But, honour, and confcfs,-^— your greatnefs, t»^^^ 

Car, Weep not, Alzira 1 forgive, again. 

For the Z^y^tiine, my father I lend your bofotn 

Live, to be blefsd ! r and make Alzira /o» 

Kemcmber, Zamor, — that a Chriftian — Oh 1 [Di 
jilv. \To Ezm.] 1 fee the kand cf Heaven in our misfc 

But, ju/iice ftrikes : 2Sidfuff'rers muft fubmit. [tur 

Woes are good counfeUors : and, kindly, Jbow^ 
What proffrous pride difdains to let us hmv. 
While in triumphant fwell, on joy* s light ftrcam, 
Down dance, our wanton hopes, thro' life's gay dreac 
No care alarms, no cool reflexion fliakes : 
But all one pkafure, all one madnefs, makes. 
Not fo, ^\itvi forrow^ s bitter tafte is known ! 
Then, graft we fighs, for others, on our own. 
Then, the mind widening, takes in fenfe, of all 2 
And Pardon^ ^yoivit we hear \ and Pitf^ call. 
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ACT L S C E N E I. 

5tf«/. |3E dumb, vain boy !— nor force a foldier's blufli * 
D A X/»g^s I name not j^for, thy recreant blood 
Stagnates, too cold, to/^^/ a. Monarch's fires.-— . 
Born, with a fupple^ an un-mounting, foul. 
Daring, yttdull! and, without ^^//w, braVel— 
Un-jealouny, fufpming^ even the hand. 
That bars thee from a throne ! — by birth, indeed^ 
Thy claim : but^ funily^ refign'd, lofondnefs^ 
For one, whofe guilty thy bh'ndnefs wou'd prote£t^^ 
To hunt thy father's life, and (hame thy own ! 

Jonatb. Far from my heart, with humbleft duty filPd 
Be every thought that gives z father pain. * 

Oh !— by thofe virtues, which (uncrowil'd) had m>»V, 
And owe no honours to a refcued throne ! 
Diffruft riot him, whofe inmoft foul Vv^fearch% 

And find it ftamp'd for virtue ! Jonathan ^ 

Scarce, more, avow'd your fon^ than - ■ 

SauL For thy A/^,- 
Breathe not the traitor's name. 

Jonatb. I MUST not^ now. — 
Yet,— but your frown prevented — -I might, e% 
Perhaps, unwarily^ havejudg'd him wronged: '^ 
Perhaps, have added^~{\i2id the King not frown' d) 
That, tho^ hrfall% himfelf, his>//i& ftands/m • 
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His Ibyalty un-matcb^ as, when, alohCj 
Un-arm'd, he ^^rV,. beyond an amy*s power! ■ ■ 
Wheni charged with trophies^ from that wretch of Gat 
Modeft, he met, your joy^ and wander^ mix'd ; 
And bluflfdj beneath thtjuftice of your praife ! 

Saul, I fee, nor fee, difpUas'd^ thy gen'rous aim : 
That, to difarm my vengeance, Vfou^d re-call 

The triumpKs of his bandj whofe be/irt I hate; ^ 

Thou art too weakly partialy in his caufe. 

Jonath. Yet, fw^^;?/ I, to htjufi. 

. SauL Ha ! ^^ ? Where,— anfwer me. 

Where is the rebel, now? this modest rebel ! 
Now^ when' his bleeding j<7/^5i//ry claims his fword I 
When'fioftile Paleliine, with conquering hand. 
O'er Ifracrs mopotains, pouts thfe tawny' vtAR ! 

Where is your David, now^ your bafe diferter? 

Does he not march, enrolled, th* invader's ^«/i^.^ 
Heads he not out-law^d Hebrews^ in their caufe % 
Perverted,' all, by him ? all rebel braves ! 
All, emulative of th^ir traitor chief? 
Does he not come, difclofed? a foe, prodaim^d? 
Blafting his native air ! to ftain the land. 
With bloody bluflies, at thy friendjhip wronged? 

Jonath. Might I- prefume ? but — if I err— 

SauL Go on. 
t love thy virtue : — 'tis thy choice, Ifcorn. 

Jonath. Oh ! pafiive/^/^, of friendlefs tnifery I 
TIius, the unfortunate^ condemned, by all* 
Hear, what they yi/jf^r, charg'd, as, what they y^^ife I 
Even Saul ! imperial Saul ! the wife ! xhtjuft f 
Hi3 country's guardian ! and his fubje<5b*s j^«/ / 
Even HE ! — forgets — that — whom his anger blafneSf 
Buty from his Sovereign's darted javelin^ fled ! 

Saul. He fhou'd h^vejlaidy and watch'd returning peace* 
Another day, perhlps, my foul, like thine, 
Might have oUr-kok'd th' infulting ftamp, oifiom^ 
The k^' of confcious hope^ tb' exulting yZ:^ 5 

Ttaf, 
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That, prottdk bl^^ijl^ ftotn.tbe traitor's brpw, 
Ejid his fupplantedlbrd, ahd glo^'d with joy ! 

Jonatb. Shall then officiou^ ^^|>i^^// erring zeal 
Condemn tt^e mttkfs ? — Ha iior Knew, nor wifli'd, it : 
His humbler ijlipijgpt^ re^dVd, th' unpkafing hope. 

&«/, PcriQi tlnptp prkft? ! whofe guUt-cLnpinting hands 
Light up axt^tion : and, b€;ncath the natne 
Of un-concurring Ueav'n^ )Q^^t^ra,ce in lies, 
"TofanSiify rebellion ! — 51?, w^s m^ youth 
Seduc'd from cjujet happinefs !-— yS, dr^wn, 
Tq quit the jpys of inSj^en^en^ peace ; 
And racrifice' retreat^ to pomppi^s ;»//^j / 
But, when, deic(Sive of their coward frauds^ 
When, felf-aflur''d, \feafd mi iq forgive j 
When, firni, to /pare the conquered, and diftrefs'd, 
I dar*d ^flerfi tKje God, againft the Priest j 
Dar'd dijbeliev.^^ that mercy pou'cj offendy 

Or cruelty delight him ^trembling hypocrites 

Transferred ^aminion^ to 40 humbler upftart •, . 

And wrong*d t^fie fower of Heaven to keep their ^w;f# 

^«/jfr High-Priefl: melancholy. 

H^Priefi. Tbus^ to enc^iring Saul, tV ALMiCHxy 

fpeak$. 
SauL SmUj reverend dotard !— — fmile— — That glooh 
betrays thee. 
Ere thou begin*!! thy lift, of lying woes^ 
Know \ fare-judge *em. — 'Tis not di^Prieft^s virtue^ 
To aid a power, that not on Priefts depends. 
Were the Gqo really yourf^ whofe n^me you play with. 
He wou'd be yours, buf^ whik he ferv'd your ends 5 
^ihcforgaveyoarfoesj he loft your prayers. 
H. Prie/t. HtBTy not my voice: but, hear, the voice 
of Meaven. 
^usfays the .Great, th* offended, Lord of All ; 
" Why feek'ft thou help from jvie, when my Commands 
*! Prefumptuous, thou haft broken. — From thy houfc 
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The forfeit kingdom, rent^ from faithlcfs Saul, 
Is to another^ given : 


Saul. Lejfener of Heaven! 
When I, at Shiloh, fought thy fruitlefs prayer, 
I afkM not my own fate— my wifh but glow*d 
With warlike warmth, to meet th* invader's powers. 
I hop*d, t\itfearSy you felt, had turned your oracle^ 
To WARRANT, noWy repenting fubjcds duty. 
Whom, vfhtnyou found no call for their affiftance. 
You taught rebellion \ and difarm'd the State. 

H, Prieji. U-r-rim, and Thu — mim, every various rite 
Of our myfterious law^ we tried, in vain : 
No anfwering God envoic^d the facred vaily 
^ojign propitious, fnatch'd th* accepted fire, 
'Twas all blancjilence — ^all, portentous gloom — 
The half burnt offering fmodc'd, in beamlefs flame. 
Drops of cold fweat bedew'd my lifted hands. 
The rifing pavement heav*d againft my foot ; 
A fighing windy groan'd, bodeful, from within^ . 
The curtains trembled^ and the lamps expired. 

Jonath. Oh, horrid! — deprecate, thou reverend &^/ 

Th* impending frowns of Heaven a Monarch, yJwV, 

Shall kneel, to thank thy prayer, and hailxht^y bleft. 
Saul. When fuppliant Pr/«r^j kneel, to pamper'd Png^/, 

The mitre hides the crown degenerate boy ! 

Kings, who, themfelveSy' vf2iTiX. props^ fupport no ^Z^/^— 

Abner, yet, mine and Gilcad^s captains firm. 

With their unfhaken thoufands, aid my caufe— 
Priefl", let thy trumpets found /edition* s call. 
Mine fhall rife, (hriller, and be heard to Heaven ; 
For, 'tis thy caufe, O Heaven ! for which I fight. — 
Away— go, kneel— pray hard for my deftrudtion. 
Then, Heaven, to crofs your hopeSj may blefs my arms. 
' H. Prieji. No— when, from battle, Saul returns, with 
Say, by «^v, voice, th' Eternal never fpoke — [life. 

Then, be the death, thy doom, referv*d for me ! 

Saul Oh ! greatly hinted ! all thy curfes fall. 
Redoubled, on my head, if thou not dieft, 

A punifh*d 
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A punifh'd traitor, in the army's view, 

Tbat day, when I return with conqueft home. 

Enter Abner. 

Abner, thou com'ft, at wifh — See the High Prieft 
Committed to the care of watchful guards ; 
My viSttry^ or deaths decides his fate. 

[Abner nods to twofoldiers^ wbofeize the High Priejl. 

H. Prieft. Ah! Prince — What man can do, thy cou- 
rage will. 

But man, againft his Mi^t^r, drives in i;^/^. 

[Exit guarded. 

Abner. Let the King live for ever, let his foes 

Fall, and be crufti'd, beneath his virtues' power. 
Till he looks round, upon a fmiling world. 
And every eye, that meets him, owns him Lord. 
Kanging, this morning, o'er the neighbouring hills. 
In a high cave, on Endor's craggy fide, 
Deep, in the clifted rock, retired from day,. 
Sleeping, I took this forcerefs % taught her power. 
By oft-hurt fhepherds, who, in vales, beneath. 
Tending their fleecy care, had felt htt fpleen. 

Saul Hag! when thou heard'ft of thy dark^^'s fate. 
How didft thou dare to bid thy flattering hope 
Chcrilh a thought of life^ plung'd in an arty 
Baleful, polluted, horrible, and black. 
With myftic bloodfhed, and with midnight fpells? 

Witch. Oh, fpare my worthlefs life, a namelefs wretch 
Dependent on a miftrefsj who compels 
Th* infernal powersy tbemfehesy to lerve her will. 
And chains up. life and deaths to wait her call. 

Saul. Where dees the death-devoted mxichxti dwell ? 

Witch. Safe, and far hid, within that dreadful cave. 
Lie cells, which fhadowy/?rwJ, at midnight, fkim^ 
FiU'd, with thin yellings, and faint fcreams oighofis^ 
Conftrain'd to meafure earth's remoteft bounds. 
And rob the graves of Kings^ to feed her fres. 

N 3 Saul. 
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Satil What can h?r poWer |*Hbi-m? 

If ttcb What can i: not? • 

If from the front of heaven (he lur^d the JiarSj . 

1 he rrembling fires, obedient to her charms, ^ 
Wou*d, iwift defcending, leave their ^ri&^»V fpheit. 
And ftream new daylight on the wondef-fng world. 
Or, if the filent realms of ftarting Dddii> 
H» ar her kncwn call, ftrait, from the bu^fting /w«^/. 
Unbodied duji refumes the fumnion*dJii)fl^, 
^ And leaps to ii/e^ connfe<5led, forS^raim. 

Saul. Abner, my foul takes fire! thfs, if flie can, 
. Bl^y ng my hope^ fhe ckimsfnym^ify, too. — -^ ^ 
{TothePFitcbJ] Tell me, again— can (he compel the dead 

Jonatb. Alas ! ^hat'dreadful purpefe Ihakds the fcing 

SauL Be hujh^d — nor intercept th' impb^ifAnt found. 

Witch. BowM, o^eraburftingrtw^, rvefeenhfertftaiic 
And breathe new life ^ through the unjoint&iduft. 
Till every Btom heav*d^ ^ith thfringpHL 

Saul. As thou would' ft live, coNDOt^rttie to ter /<?//, 
V And open all its ^windings, to my ti-ead. 

jiher. Oh ! tbtnk! drfead Sovereign! /fe>iJ^/--^hatrafe 
nefs this I 
To truft th* infernal reach of her revenge! 
Think, by whofe late f^;»w?^w^, her partners/?//. 
Think, what a direful difference will be found, 
'Twixt mortal courage, and th' elufive force 
Of SPIRITS, bodilefs, 'yet cloath'd with /^rw/ - 

Said. Did the bowM ^^jfjrj, when brdad Lebanon 

Bendsy like the wavihg com, nor feel the* wind. 

Now, by th^Ltaweful Pow'r, ^bich priefts^^tf»^, 

W hich w, and inujt be, yet what none can know, 

Wh'ch fills all (pace, afid glows, in es/tryjidr^ 

Uncircumfcrib'd by narrdw burAan bou^hds ! 

Too great for v^ngednee-^^nd too- great- for change ! 

By the myfterious dafknefsoi that name, 

Vv hofc felt idea/& {not frights) the fbul, 

I will not be withheld. — Samuel fliall riSe : 

That proud condemner of his mafter^s mercy ! 

That 
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That Prince of Priefts! — that tajker of his God! — 
Samuel (hall rise; and, from th* all-humbling ^rjw^ 
Forgetful of his nowforfaken craft. 
Tell me the will of Heavetiy againft his ^w», 
Jonatb. May Heaven jSLVtn th' attempt ! 
Abner. Jt is a thought y 
From which Imagination, fhuddering back. 
Rolls. inward, and repels th*. advancing blood. 

Saul. Teach thy replenifti'd veins to boil^ Yiktmine}, 
Call burning Indignation to thy aid. 
And having felt the priest, defy^ the fiend. 
—Lead on — 

Witch. Swear firft, this donCj to fave my life. 
. Saul. Eife, may that trembling earth his ghoft Ihall cleave^ \^ 
Swallow me quicky \yhile his pale fpirit's grajp 
Chills me to death, amidft his airy arm 5. 

[Going outy meets Jefll4a. 
JeJBUd. XKneelingJ] Mercy, great: King! 
Saul. Away — Thy brother's guilt 
Blots out thy virtues — Hold me not — ^TisF^te 
Now calls me, and I hear no id i'e prayer. 
[Tojonath.] Stay — thy calm blood would freezcy to. fol-' 

low mc ; 
On thy allegiance, . I cmtn^nd thee, Jtay : 

Nor,, for thy life, prefume to .quit the camp 

Love, and the warm embrace of fmiUng beauty, 

Befit thee better thaa thefe dauntlefs vifits 

To death's dim ihadows, thro' the midnight glare ^ 

Of un-tmhoditd feemings. Abner, along. 

[Exeunt Saul, Abner, MV itchy _ and guards. 
JeJJid. Whither fo fiercely tends thy angry father ? 
Jonath. Soul of my life's belt wilhes— lovely Jeffida ! 
Svftttjijier of my friend ! tjiou.^//, tiizt nature 
Bell pleas'd,, could form, .?nd,all that <2r/ could pqlifli! 
He goes, forfaken by the Erieftsy znd Heaveny 
To learn his fate from hags.mdLjnagic fpells, 

Jfffid. What fate P-wJiat hags ?--what magic can he find ? 
Methought, th*, unhappy Moq arch /^(?^V.diltraftion. 
Jonalb.. He feeks, on Endor's fide, a.,wiTCH*s cavCy 

■ ' N 4 ' Where, 
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Where, late— — 

Jeffid. Ah! fpeak again — -didft thou fay Endor ? 

Jonath. BfidoVy — rtiy gentle love. 

Jeffid. Then I am loft 

Rtad that and learn my errand, and my fate. 

Jonatb. [Reads.] * Hid, among Endor's caves, thi 
meffenger 

« Will find me, with thy anfwer. Prefs the King 

• To join i»y followers to his army's aidi 
^ Divided from the foe^ we wait his call. 

Oh, David ! — — what a danger to thy lif^ \ 

Or period to thy virtue! 

Jeffid. Tell me. Prince, 
Have I been /wV ? or have thy arts deceived me ? 

Jonatb, Why doft thou<^ a truth, thou know*ft too^welU 

Jeffid, Oft thou haft toldmtj that thy willing heart 
Sigh'd for fome ioft command^ to prove my power. 

Jonatb. Oh! fnatch me, D^^/i& / for ever, from thefe^py^^. 

When I difpute thy will. ReQftlefs innocence 

Smiles, at thy harmlefs heart -, and each foft wijb 
Is wbiten*dj in its rijtng. 
, Jeffid. Let thy feet, 

Swifter than eagles, (thou art fam'd (or fpeed^ 
And Jirft in every race of love arid virtue) 
Let thy befriending feet make hafte, and fave him. 

Jonatb. Alas! thou heardft the twice rcnew'd command. 
The Fat ber J and the King — have fix*d me bere. 

Jeffid. Go— rthere is nothing in this world but wrongs. 
Oh, Jeflida! deceived, unhappy, JelTida ! 
Since be is falfe, there ne'er was truth in man. 
Cruel ! what hours haft thou not wifli'd away, 
To urge this trial of a faith thou hadft not ? 
Oh, that I copld diveft me of myfexj 
' And, borrbwing a delufive form like tbine^ 
Fly to the wilds of Idumaea's hills, 
• And hide me among rocks, more foft than man. 

Jonatb. Peace to thy gentle breaft ! Terror^ s falfe forips 
Difturb that downy feat of love and joy : 
Teach my tormented thought^ to ttait fome hope. 

Timely 


S A U L. 185 

Timely tol^vc iby brother, and my friend ; 
Ytt flnm to difobey my jealous father. 

Jeffid. Father, and friend, and brother! Ail are, now. 

Shadows of empty found and vain deceivers. 

Ah ! "why was our ohjcurey unbujied^ life. 

Thus painfully exchanged for proud diftinSlion ? 

Till the falfe glories of a court unblefs'd us. 

Hours after hours, years after years fmil'd on. 

And every hour, and every year was happy! 

Quiet, and truth, and peace, and pl^ty, found us, 

Converfe, and mufic, mirth, and thought, and freedom. 

Lightened our leifure, and made time ifitm Jhorter, 

Life was, then, lovely, without eminence; 

Now, in its eminence, 'tis all unlovely^ 

Jonatb.'^hy doft thou wafte thy cares, in fruitlcfs grief. 
When thou Ihou'dft lead thy thoughts, to aid my meaning ? 

Jeffid. Cold and ungrateful ! Nfow thy fummon*d foUI 
Should rufti, to aft the duties of z friend^ 
Thou, with a -wWy JlatefmatCs feeble craft, 
Find*ft out ntvr falvo^s for reluftant will ; 
And, while my David dies, fovm' A fcbemesy tosiiv^ him. 
Lend me a guard, difguife m^ into man. 
If woman's trutk confifla with that relemblancc, 

I will, myfelf, go warn him one ftiort hour 

Suffices, and l/ofve him. 

Jonath. Not^ ior the world! 
Alas ! thou know'ft not, that, beneath yon mountain 
Elon, the fierce Philiftine, Ipreads his camp ; 
7 here ^ intercepting thy too flow advance, 
He blafts my hopes in life, and thy dear purpofe. 


^be End of tbe Firji A^. 
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Ope r a : of two A6Jts only. 

AR P AS Ii4^ a ibcasjitiful (bcphcnijrf?, is dif<pi>vcr*d, 

-*^ readings in the.cntranccof anarbowr at the foptqf 

ca mountain, thefcene, .all round : her, > repreientiU^Tal- 

:Jics, and opemings, between, ridgea of rocks; ^ with pro- 
ipe&s of ibeep, at pafture ; and (hepherdss^e^Un'dy at a 
diftancc. 

During a fongj s thzt exprtScs fcnt^m<50ts,prefc^ilp^g,.t^le 
ferene life, to the. iujy — - (he is apprpach^Jdj from one 
.of theremotdl copings,! behind the hills, by-ZJampra, 
another noble ftiepherdefs. 

They rmeet, and faluce, with tenderneft, innocence, 
and mutual declaration of their happinefs : and, it ap- 
pears, from their dialogue, that.Zamora, (the' not in- 
fenfible of the charms of her retired life) has wijbes for an 
fwiw2"^»««»^, into the greater world ; while Arpafia, on 
the contrary, enjoys the whole of her dcfire, in poflfeflion 
oiYitx prefent happinefs. 

Hydarncs, father of Zamora, Jn the venerj^le habit of 
one of the Perfian Magi^ enters to them, thro' the ar- 
bour J and, having overheard the difpute, declares in 
favour of Arpafia ; and warns Zamora of the dangers of 
the bufter world. ; rcprefent;ing, in cantrajle^ the calmnefs 
and delights of their retreat^ in a lovely and fruitful traft, 
on the river Indus, unknown to, and cut off from, ibe 
reft of Perfia, by inacceffible ranges of mountains^ where 
he governs, independently, a peaceful, and happy, number 

of 
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rffacniHes, Whom, from igmfrance md-rui^enefsy he h<fd 
i>ittn^d'ihto*knowledgezndpoiitenefs. 

In the midft of this conference, they are interrqpletl 
by the found of a trumpet ; at^which they exprefs amaz/B>- 
ment : the peace, and filence of their happy region hav- 
ing never been invaded by fo warlike an alarm*- — -On a 
•fudden, down from the hills, and from the windings 4)d- 
%ind them, rufh in a number of fhepherds ; under iirv 
cpreffions of terror, to behold, defcending from the top 
bf a rock, on one fide the ffeige, Daraxes, an IndianGo* 
ncral, plum^dy in a Warlike, and heroic habit. 

The fhepherds interpofe between the ftrangepand-Hy- 
darnes ; but, Daraxes, furprized at appearance of the 
Ladies J firft addreiffes himfelf to them with a modeltgal- 
lantry; and, then, approaching Hydarnes, -with a re- 
figned and humble gefture, implorts his pity ^ aad-the 
proteSliofiy due, to unfortunate virtue. 

Hydarnes, mentioning the trumpet^ is anfwered> ;lQr 
Daraxes, that he brought it not with him, but is flying 
from its olenaces — chat he is Lord, of a province on the 
other fide of the Indus ; and, having received great 
wrongs, from Perfia, had gathered a number ot l*is 
friends, and invaded the kingdom, for revenge of his 
irguries — that he had beenvjdlorious in two pitch'd battlef; 
but, unfortunately overpowered, by fuperior number^ 
•in a thirds was feeking fhelter, among chofe defart m^m- 
tains 5 and now clofely purfued, after Jofs of all bis -fol- 
lowers, by Hyftafpes, the Fcrfian Monarch, at the bi^ad 
of his light 'arn!d\ therefore, begs the furtherance of Hy- 
darnes, for his efcape^ ifitispoffible; if not, at kaft: 

for his cdncedmeni^ againft a day oi happier {ortunc* 

Hydarnes'bids him be of comfort — fince he was, hifff- 
'filff of Indian blocki, and.cop'd prote£l: him, in the ii^- 
moft parts of his region, by advantage of a neighbour i|>g 
pafs^ which he points - to, againft the iittrtoft force of 

Perfia. He then fends out aparty of fliepherds up the 

hills on the left, to obferve,- and bring him^ word, how 

near, and bow numerous the purfuers; and, kaviiig 

a fe- 


m Plan for DA RAXES. 

a fccond party, to attend Daraxes, znd the Ladies, f 
mifcs to return, after having given orders for arming 
people, and the n^ceflary defence of the pafs. He i 
goes out, up the hills, on the right, attended by a ch 
divifion of Inepherds. 

Daraxes, with the Ladies, miftaking them for fifti 
Zamora tells him they zxe friends^ if poflible, nearer tl 
Jifters: and expr effing apprehenjiony prefTes Arpafia, 
' retire ; who, appearing now more fpiritedj and ajffirmj 
that fhe fears no danger, Zamora fmiles, to percc 
how willingly (he wou*d forgive her being left alonCy w 
the agreeable itranger ; and goes out, up the hill, af 
her father. 

Then comes on an amorous, and gallant fcene, fc 
tween Daraxes and Arpafia : which cloies the firft AGt 
the Opera. 

Plan, for the Second A c x, 

TO the found of trumpet s^ and crums^ Hyftalpe 
and his foldiers, appear, among the hills. At 
fcending into the valley, on the left fide : — And, on th 
oppofite fide, to found o^flutes^ and foft inftruments, in 
terchangeably heard from each quarter, defcends Hy 
darnes, furrounded by a venerable number of A&g*/, wit 
the holy fire ; followed by Daraxes, between Arpafia an< 
Zamora ; and, fupported by armed fhepberds^ with bow 
and quivers ; great numbers of fpears appearing, above 

as it were, among, and behind, the hills. The Per 

fisin foldrers range thcmfelves, as faft as they dcfcend, or 
one fide the fi:age ; and the armed Jhepberds do the like, on 
the other. 

After a folemn paufe, and flow advance, to give time 
for the contrafte in the muficy Hyllafpes commands his 
followers to reverence ththoly fire^ and commit no ^ut- 

■ ^^S? ^g^ioftj or in prefence of the Magu He then ap- 
proaches 
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proaches Hydarncs, and demands ftcrnly who and, 
whence he is ; and of what branch of the Magi. 

Hydarnes anfwers, that he was, not originally, 

but, adoptedly^ of the Magu — once, 2Ljlave^ to the uncle 
of that Lady, pointing to Arpafia ; who was a branch 
of their Royaly ztiA moft illuftrious, Jiem. — But, that, as 
to himfelf, having by his (kill, in mujic^ arms^ and arti^ 
polilh'd, and improved, the manners of the rural inhabi-^ 
tants of that favage tradt, he had grown fo far into the 
cftecm of their true and original Lordy that he had be^ 
queathed to him his powevy and adopted him his fuccejfor. 
—That he has, fince then, fo far improved the happinefs 
of his impenetrahle region, that it has, now, neither the 
wanty th^feavy nor dejircy of the wealth, or the ftrength 
of Perfia, 

The King then reproaches Hydarnes with the abufe 
of his religious indemniiy, by protcdlion of an enemy in 
arms ; an invader of Perfia : and, upon rejeftion of his 
demand that Daraxes (hould be given upy grows furious, 
with refentment, and is advancing to' attack the fliep- 
hcrds ; who, on their fide, advance alfo ; but, the Ladies 
coming forward, and aflerting the rights pf their fanSu^ 
orjy the King feems ftruck with the beauty of Zamora, 
and agrees, at her defire, to refer the jufticc of his claim 
to the decifion of herfelfy and Hydarnes. — And, upon 
her propofition, Daraxes, too, on his part, confents to 
fubmit himfelf, without complaint, to i&^r judgment, 

Hydarnes defires the King to explain the foundation 
of his anger ; gently reproaching too eager a thirft of 
revenge. — The King informs him, that this Daraxes, the 
Indian, had, unprovok'd, invaded his dominion, de- 
ftroy'd his towns, and his people, and being, now, after 
two fuccefsful battles, delivered into his hands, by favour 
of the Godsy upon lofs of a thirdy it would be impious 
in the Magi to withftand the pleafure of Heaven. He 
therefore infifts, that they give up Daraxes as a public 
enemy to Perfia — z. fugitive, forfaken by Godsy and men^ 
and deferving the punilhments, which were prepared for 
lus violence, 

Daraxes^ 
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Paraxes, cocntng to plead, in his turn, iimies: that 
had, unpuvoVd^ invaded Perfia. — Aflerting,i on the co 
trary, tbac Darius, the father of HyftaTpes^ had fall< 
into India, with Bre and fword ; at which time he, O 
jpaxes, had narrowly efcap'd death, in his tendeFeft i 
fancy, after having feen his tmthery and brothers^ barh 
rpufly deftrtrfdy in the flames of their city ^ and li 
father, and a littlc^^, forced away into captwity ; — th 
bis hopes of a glorious revenge was his warmejt mptiv< 
^uid the jufieji iovfupporHng a life, which had, fo earl] 
been imbitter'd with mifery j — that he had, to that em 
m^^ arms his ftudy, and that, however the Gods (& 
fome caufes unknown) had turn feemM to frown on hj 
purpofe^ they would reltore him fure means, hereafter-** 
tor, they forfake not virtue, for ever. 

Hydarnes, in the clofc of what Daraxes had utter'd 
keeping bis eye fix'd on his face, interrupts hiai« witi 
nurks of confujion^ enquiring, firft, his own name, thei 
that of his city — next, with increafing paflion and amaze 
xnent^ his; mother' % name — laftly, that of his lo& father, 
and hvsfijfler-y and, receiving anjfwers to his ^xpedlatiooj 
throws l^imlelf, with ext^fy, upon the neck of Paraxes^ 

teiiing Ipro, that he is, bimfelf^ that lofi father ^ 

^d, .gtyiiig ^amora into his arms, bids hin>^ em^ase Ui 
^aptivefifier. 

After the furprize^ natural to the occafion, .Hy^-rfpes, 
in reverence of a virtue fo great, and fo vifibly prQt^i3:q^ 
by the Gods\, and, alfo, in atonement, fpr ^ W^S^ 
y/hich had been done, by his father, proposes to jf^ak^ 
Zamora his ^em ^ which being .conienfed %q^ .by Hy« 
darnes, Daraxes then b^, that he may be. bjlefs'.d wirf) 
Arpafia, and quit an unfteady world, for tifiat hjppkft 
ctf lives, which had, foiong, bee^ enjoyed by fei^ feth^f 
/'—The Ofara\ here clofej^ with a» dance of the Shepb^^dis, 
fix and iix, for entertainment of the Kipg, and in boQOW 
of the intended nuptials. 
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PASTORAL OPERA. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

Ah arbour^ at the foot of a mountain : the fcene reprefenting 

vallies^ and things between ridges of rocks. SJbeef^ 

at pajkrty inproffe£i \ andfiepherdS'^ reclined at a dif- 
/Awr— '— * Aifpafia, readings at the entrance of the arbour. 

Srft^ dijiantf mujicj for. fome time ^ as of the fhepberdsfipes^ 

from the mountains. 

Arp. TT THILE, around, in foft carcfles, 

YY Nature blejQTes ; 
While fhe die plains, with peace, and plenty, dreffes : 
Art informs a reader^ s mind. 
To tqfte^ with pleafure, 
All this treafure ; 
Feeling evVy joy, defign*d. — ~— 
But, you, my harmlefs Iheep, in pafture, bleating ! 
Tho' far more innocent^ than we ; • 
.Wanting r^^?/^», w^nt compleating ^ 
Nor your own enjoyments y^^.-— 
And, yet— -perhaps, where thought^ s a flrangcr^ 

Pleafure enjoys j^fweeter tafte ! 

Man'y 
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f 

JidaH^ who by knowledge^ knpws his danger z 

.! Fearing the future^ while he weighs thtpaji j 

Lets all his prefenc bleilings eil^y too faft : 
And glide unheeded^ Jeft they fhould not bffl. 

t .V 

Mnier^ to ber^ Zamora, like an Amazon ; with a how 
quiver^ from a remote openings behind the rocks. 

Zam. Arpafia ! dear lov*d fitter of my foul! 
^ While Afv« fitt'fl; read J g^ 
My fteps, which ne'er could 6rook my thought's Centre 

Gay, and unheeding. 
Have trod the morning dews, in diftant vales : 

O'er hills, high-pacing. 
The wild if«" chafing. 
Light and unbounded, as the mountain^^/w.— *— ^ 

Why art thou pen/he f ■ > 
Warm, andextenfive, 
; My mounting yj«/, from every pore exhales* ^-^-^^ 

* If there's a worlds heyqnd this rocky bound, 

fFiy are we, here, cmfiffd^ to dwell unknown f 
Jewels, conceaPdj can bear no price^ till found, 
And, what Sire confcious charms, if never ^tf«w 

Duet. 

j4rp. Thou, beautiful wanton^ be wary. 
Zam, And thou, my dear wife-one^ take heed, 
Arp. Who wi(h for too much will mifcarry. 
Zam. But — / wifh for no more than I need* 
Arp. At home, we live happy ^ and quiet. 
Zam. Abroad, w^ zrt courted^ znd gay. 
Arp. There's furfeit, in richnefs of diet. 
Zam. Ay — but fajiing will wear us away# 

Enter Hydarnes, from the arhur. 

Zam. Peace, peace, Arpafia : — fee ! — my father's here:** 
Freedom's too bold, that t(^s when wifdom's near. 
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fffd. Zamora^ I have heard ;— and fmil'd ; ■ - * > 
Believe Arpafia — fhc^ tho* young, is wife— — 

Tiw art, by pqfficn-s heedlefe warmthf beguird 5-— r- 
Light, and unfkiird the blifs of life to prize. 
Thy tottering r&afoh, like a tripping child^ 
FaUs^ ateach^r^w, that, in thy paflage, lies< 
Falfely, alai ! thy wilhes paint : 
Mifcalling innocence reftraint* 
S ! bar no mortal blifs, beyond redre/s ! 

The happy know not happinefs. ■ " > > ' ■ >nl 
Safe, and unliable to wrongs^ or fnareSj 

No fains of /(/J? can overtake thee, here / 
Why art thou longingy then, forablentr^fj^ 
And wifhing torments near i 
Arp. Light, but not vain— as when the fun-beams plafi 
And, o'er each objedt, dart the wav'ring ray ; 
The bright delufion^/^wj, yet holds iK>^f, ; ^ 

So, flames Zamora*s wifh» without ^il^^« 

Air* 

Zam. [Laugbifigfy.] Never never /f^-— a virgin's tongue^ 
'Twill ne'er her heart betray. 
Ever while you live, fair maids among. 
Heed what they do (if you pleafe; you may. 

But give to the winds whatever thtyfa/. 

Arp. Her honeft heart, unconfcious of defigns^ . 
Knowing no ///, no cover neefds i 
Gay, as her ^w, her artlefs^^^^^»i fliincs % 

Nor feels fhe half the warmth for which (he pleads* 
Zam. ril ling an idle fongy I taught thefwains. 
To juftify my gaycty. 

A1K4 

Zam. The maid that ftands mute^ like a fpy^ 
And leerSj with a downcaft eye. 
Looks in^ upon warm defire : 
They'll find it who venture to trj her. 
Vol II. ; O But, 
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But> S^vthok light j^ke9trand9m{&csif 

Throws Qfei^ard all \ittfirt, 

Arp^ Ah !~-r-y«t the happy medknfs bcft : 

For they who bleis ethers^ de&rve to he bleft. 
Zam. Giv€mt ^mifirefi {i£ fuckto be kad) 

Gr0Vify gUd } 
'Hormcf^d, nor mad: 
Neither tooJUIy^ nor wifely imperious y 
S^ify gay, and,, fweetly^ fertoiaSk 

5^//8r.— Ah U fi^h a happy medium^s beft ! 

£5^i. P^tff tf to rf^e ebj^opful btitrP \ 1 like it weft. 

Where wiP ZfAjudgment^ both, Ugepber live ; 
But, when warm w>is»es with gay fanq^ dweU, 

Alarmed difcwimteni muft not, t&ere^ forgive. 
<I tdl thee, temty can nerer dreacn. 

What wiUiing woes empale the hufy great. 
^The world*&jprfli»rf /ifo/5 are not what they feem ; 

But, flaves, toeoipty^nis and/^^Jf^ offtMe. 
Malice, revenge, fear, avarice, andfmart. 

Ride, in their pomp, and hover o*er their bed 
Sleep has no reji ■ their very love is jwlt ! 

Paifty in their hearts ! and tinfelon their heads 
One glowing luftre of embroidered pride 

Mif-colour3 public life^ with v^inpretence : 
But, cannot, from expericnc*d rf^», hide-, 

How far lefs blefs^d^ than humble inmcence. 
Here, in this lovely traft, which mturCy round. 

With peace, and fafety, waWd — remote from/^ 
In plains j by ^i^r^ of rocky mountains, bound, 
Sweetly content, enjoy theTw/^'^. hour. 
Arp. Elfe, were our wifdom, great Hydarnes ! lefi) 
Than theirs, your humbleft fwainSy whofe 0^ 
new drefsy 
Poli(h*d from rudenefs, does their teacher blefsy^ 
While, in their native wildernefs, 
A fpring, of arts, and arms^ the fhepherds feel } 
And each new day does fome new blifs reveal. 
Zam. One wifti, ftill wanting, to my aid I call ; 

Till others know me blefs'd, fcarce blefs'd, at all. 

B 
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Hid ft€h^ mankind^ dtnr joys in iarhmj^ Hd^ ' 
My fiber's vifiuesy like our Goo, tis: fun ^ 

O'er an cnlightenM w^rii wfere fQrm*d to fly^ . 
Not a Ihort courfe, 'twixt defart moimtainsj run, 
Hyd. How vain das 1 oiir erring wi/bes are 1 

Treading on ;ptftff^, wc reach at r^^ / "^ 

Shew me the man, who knows not where to fee 
One, more Mov*dj and lefs ablig^d^ than he ; 
Who feels no pain^ fufpefts tiofoe^ 
On his own land vihok riches grow ; - 
Whofe thoughts, are, like his a6tions,yr^i'. 
Who neither envies, frets, nor fears : 
Whom learning foftens, honour fteers : . 
Whom /w^ attends, aiMi /r«/iJ^ endears : 

Immortal Powers ! how mad this man muft be, 

Cou'd he, in couriSy ejcpeft to feei^ 
A Lordy fo NOBLY GREAT, as bc ! 

[Sound of a trumpet ^ at difimce. 

IXbey fiarty and appear furpriz'd. 

Zam. [JcyfulfyJ] Ah ! — what infpiring caU invites my ear! 
Jrp. [2>rr{/fei.] Grant, Heaven ! no unexpedted J^;r^^ 

near! . . 

Hyd. The brave, and the prepared, admit no fear. 
Yet, till. this moment, breathed no trumpet^ HjsRiy 

To break foft j«;V/, in thefe happy fliades, . 
By notes, alarming^ warlike^ ^ndfevere! [X^umpet again. 
Hark ! it each cavern of our hills invades. 

Enter from the openings^ between the rocks ^ on the rights a 
great number of fhepberds J in different parties ^ withftgns 
of furprizey and apprehenjian. 

Hyd. See ! — down the winding of yon hill, dcfcends 
A warrior, plum^d^ and arm'd ! of princely air ! 
He comes, mhafte^ dione and this way bends, - 

hiter from a rock^ on the left^ Daraxes - — Thefhepherds 
interpofe between thejiranger and Hydarnes. * * 

^m. Stand or, advancing^ to thy ruhf dare. 

* [J^ancingy with her bow-, a^nd an arrow prefented. 

O2 Hyd. 
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Hyd. Brave ! and, beyond her fex, afpiring ftil 
Hold, my Zamora— fliephcrds, give me i 
Diff-. \ToZamoTZ.']Goddefiefttntts! whofeEVE 
power to kill ! 
My Jpear, defencelefs, at your feet I lay : 
Vtihap^, as its dying bearer's /<i/r. 

If it alarm'd' your will, to bar my way ! 

[Dar. ii^ng down Insfoooi 
A I R. 
Take, O take, my ulelefs arms, 
' All defence I now forfwear. 
Proof, againft fuch pointed charms, . 

iVow the God of war cou'd wear ! 
If, in fight, to be a /o/fr. 

Brings the vanquilh'd fmiles like tbefcy 
Fame, henceforth, will tempt no chufer. 
Love will teach difgrace topleafe. 
H^d. "Whence, ftrangei', has your trumpet paflage 
To fright the filent Genius of our groves i 
^a; Purfu'dt alas! \fiyt\it\ioK\ic found i 

That, not my fear, but apprehen^on, movt 
Lord of a province, never Perfia's claim, 

(Our rapid Indus rolls his waves between :) 
Forwifti'd revenge ef wrongs, in arms, I came 
Mov'd by no pride of pow^r^ or hateful j(^/ 
Two happy battles gave my (word faccefi; 
A third involv'd my fortune in dijirefs. 
My followers bjit I fled a light-arm'd throng 
Of Perfians, whom their Monarch wings alor 
Hyftafpes ! (not more brave) more bleji'd, th 
Now, triumphs — and, 'tis mine, to 'fct^e, or 
Hid, in thele hills* impervious ftades, my life 
Imploring pity, you have pow'r to fave. 
Zam. Hope — formyfather is no friendto^Jn/j 
But loves the wretched, and procefts the brax 
Arp. Hydarnes cannot wrong the/sj/^you brin 
More than Hyftafpes here — tho* not a Xib 
- Ifyd. If the revenge which thou haft loft, was ; 
The Go^ can give it back — B^ bold, and truft, ■ 


D A R A X E S: 197 

Led, by fome hand divine^ thou fbund'ft the way ^ 
Where never wandering foot, ^efare^ cou^d ftray. 

A^/elfj of Indian blood, htfafcj with«»: 
Behind the/e * hills, a region I command. 

Guarded, by paJfeSj from invafion^^^. 
And proofs againft whole Perfia^is warlike hand. 

Some f to thole hills, down which the ft ranger came. 
Climb I ,and inform me» when the danger's near. 

Stay, YOU §, Arpaiia, znd my daughter^ claim 

Your prefence — Stay, and wait their orders, here* 

Expedtme fwiftly back 1 go but hence 

To arm^ and animate oUrdue defence ||. 

Air. 
Bar. Aid me, reafbn! aid me, art ! 

In war J purfued, in love purfuing ? 
What sifolty guides my heart ! 
. Can defire arife from ruin ? 
Can / feel a lonfer^s fmart ? 
Teach, lovely ^^j / teach my willing tongue. 
By what fweet name your virtues ftiou*d be fung ? 
Zam. Sifters^ by choice we are^ but not by name : 

Friendship, that nobler tye^ 
Joins our two kindred fouls, in one foft flame \ 
Lights up afieftion, both in hearty and ye : 

And bids it never <fe>. 
Come, my Arpafia, to the^^r^ — ^*tis near :■ 
Danger^ perhaps, may overtake us, here. 

Arp. Methinks, we have not yet^ fuch caufe hrfear^ 
Danger, iodijlant^ and our friends fo w^g^i^. 

< Air. 

Zam. When a maid, vtho ^2:^ fearful^ alone^ 
Grows bold^ if hcr^ero is ^j' 5 

O 3 Other 

* Pointing to the right. 

t To a party of ihepherds who go out, up the hills on the leff^ 

§ To a fecond party of (hepherds, who, remain, as guards, to 
Ae Ladies. 

i Goes out, attended by a third party of fhepherds, up the hills 
•n the right. 
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0/i^iT maids wt poUhfy Jh^wm, 
Thac ihe ^ants not iit«y comfuftf : 
' 'Good ^'ne^/, my dear (ifter^ good ^'n^^ 
You want not m^ cmpan^j 

[E^ Zaniom, kMgbif 
Jrp. Stranger— permit me to conduft you, ^: 

Zamora's Uvcfier ftcps have led the way, 
Dar. 1 grieve the Lady's bafii^ untimely ^twi^ / 

But cou*d, myfi^^ methifl^^, for ever* — ftay. 
Arp. Why wou*d you ftay?-^TIic/<?^ may fooii,dcfcen' 
Dar. h\\ foes ^tt lojl, in io .^cvinc a friend. 
JFou'dlh^id.jatveTjienyoul for, {before) 
I i&^W— but, »^ix;,— can Pfe*erbfe happy more. 
Arp, Whence this unjuft i^^r .^ 
D^r. From love^ and j^« :■■ ; ■ " -" 
KJlr anger y whom ^unhappy ftars purfuc. 
Dares not afpire ■ ■ ■> 

^r^. The ^r<2'r;^ for ever, \d are 4 
Virtue fhou'dy^^r all things ----^ but J?/^)^/^ 
Unhappy merit claims defcrv'd r-edrefs. 

Dar. The woes you piiy^ -Ceafe to be difirejs. 
Un-ehvy'd, let Hyfiafpes,! now, purfue: 
'Tis more than conqueft, to he fav^d hy you. 


Dar. Wou'd my, gentle charmer bear me, 
I cou'd talk my /(/i? away : 
PI V*?. Did my modcft heart but clear nie, 

I II I wouM afk m>at is'tym'dfay ! 

Dar. Think, how fwee$fyfifrm'dy oxx 2ive. 
Arp. That's a thought, below my care. 
Dar. Think, I adore^ 


Ai^. rU hear no more* ■ -* * 
D^r. One moment ftay- 

Arp. Iwij^away. 

ptfr. I have a thoufand things to fay. 

Arp. Come, and, «;//i^/», repeat 'em o'er. ^twAi 

£W of the frft ACT. • 
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DEDICATION. 

COver'd, in Fortune*s^^?<i!?, I reft reclin'd ; 
My griefs, all, filent: and my joys rcfign'd: 
With patient eye, life's evening gleam^ furvey : 
lioxjbake th' out-haft'ning fands ; nor bid *^mjiay. 
Yet, while from life^ my fctting profpefts fly. 
Fain wou'd my mind^s weak offspring ^«» to die. 
Fain wou'd their hope fome light through time, explore } 
The name^s kind paffport— when the man^s no more. 

Such, let ^tvfifind! — yet, wafte no fearch, in vain! 
AJi undiilurb'd, let bufy Dullnefs reign ! 
Spare Power's deaf ear : from Flattery's lure ftart wide : 
Not fwell the tow*ry domes, of air-built Pride. 
But, near fome filent feat, where Wiidom dwells. 
Hail Tafie and Candor^ in their penfive cells. 
^erejits^ high-fhown, o'tr fogs that low're betw^en^ 
Wif^ guardian Lord, in his feqqefter'd fcene. 
^her$y the ^42i«Vyi?«rj MONOPOLIZER, find :-—- 
Th' immenfe embracer, of contained mankind ! 
Hfw, whem no verfe o'erpaints, no thoughts o'er^rate : 
By the heart's rank, and nature's chatter^ great ! 
^/w, whom no fules^ lojl^ cou'd leave lefs rais'4 ; 
Nor thrones imperial cou'd have held, nwreprais'd, 
Whom each known right, by each beft claim acquired. 
With every charm, for Qvery heart, infpir*d. 

There, hail tV immortal beam and end the care. 

/^?rf every force, from every virtue, there. 

f/W every qrace, that fmiles *twixt pole and pole : 

And.<?//the Muses, m£t in St. Jqhi^'s Soyt. 

4^iU 1749* 
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Advertisement to the Reader. 

IF there can be a frtde, that ranks with virtue, it is T 
we feci from friendlhips with the worthy. — Mr. Malle 
therefore, muft forgive me, that I boaft the hohfiur, lie 
done my Mer^pe.^-l have fo long hcen a retrcater from 
world, that one of die beji fpiriti in it told me, lately, I 
made my&If an Alien, there. I niiill confels, I owe fo m 
obligations to its ornaments, of moft dtflinguifhed genius, I 
I muft have locdced upon it as a great Mnhapphiefs, to have tn 
choice offiiiitu/e, could I have judged fociety, in general, t 
TefytAJi Out to theft adomers of it 

Had I been ham the Alien my friend calUd me, the reg 
wherewith our generous nation has received this Tragedy, mi 
look but as a natural efFed of its humanhj to foreigners. 

Among thefe, the /Vw^A above all people in the world, i 
jKrience our, too kind, partiality — in favour even of their def< 
and Imhiti. And, yet, their boaftcd ^fZr'^^f wants gratitude 
pay us back a liit eivUltyy where due to our befi qualities. 

For, France^ unfatished with her ambition toward monop 
in tmp'ire, would extend it to fupremacy in wit and leaml 
And, particularly, fome of Mr. Veltaire't pieces are fo fwel 
with diis prefumptuous puffinels, that I am forc'd into aha 
mentSf of the difpofition I once felt, to look upon him as a ger 
rous thinker. So much ova-iikive fm^Hity, to his own con 
try's claims, with fo unfeeling ajltfidity, in judging the prett 
fions of his neighbours, might abfihe all indignation, fliort 
grofs indecency; toward one who has not fcrupled (in theprcfa 
to bis MEROPE) to reprefent the Esglijh as incapable e/Traget 
nay, even of paintings or of mufic. We are men, he fays, w 
pufli to their extremes, upon our Theatres, barbarity, abjiirdi 
and abfaluU iiu/tUHcy.— Men, born in a too barren climate, 
produce a ta/Je for the^w arli ; and who mull rani beneath 
other people, in the points of genius and of literature ! 

To fuch provoking Simulations, I have ow'd the inducement, 
rttotuh, for Mr. Faitaire's uCe, the characters in his high-boafl 
Merepe : and I have done it on a plan as. near his own, a 
could 'wring it, with fafe confcience : that is to fay, witht 
difbfte to Englijh audiences. For he muft pardon me, if I i 
fenfible, that our unpoUjhed Landen Stage, [as he afTumes t 
" liberty of calling it) has entertained a nebler tafie of dJ 
nify'd ^mpScity, than to deprive dramatic poetry of all tl; 

aniinil 


jidvertifement to the Reader. 203 

inimates ite paffions ; in purfult of a coUy Jianfdj tanu^ ahfti" 
I which, from an afic£lation to Ihun figun^ finks to fiat^ 
ufs : an elaborate efcape from energy^ into a groveling, wearifome^ 
)ald, barren, un-alarming, chilne/s of cxpxeSBion^ th^temajculaies 
le mind, inftead of moving it. 

I would not have it charged upon his ^ng a Fnenehman^ that 
ufe a kind of bojiile flyle, in fpeaking of this gentl^oiaa. He 
been pleafed to do me, in fome prefaces of his, a great deal 
particular honour,— and it has been more than once, and 
m different occafions, Ihave given bhn proofs, of z partiality^ 
lat will exempt me from fo poor a cenfure.-— Our injulaires (as 
contemptuoully calls us) ase not us-d to think (b narrowly^ as 
extend the temporary animofity of nations oppofitefy inUreJiedy 
the fpirits of their writers upon Stgrmj f«bjc^.~ — -Arts 
id iciences are of no country. They conjoin the natives of all 
)rners of the earth, as fellow-citizens of one republic— ^Bixt, 
fhzt imports this trudi, toward privileging fucfa ^an arrogance, as 
if-incorporates itfeif^ by unbenevolent and /eparatory partialities* 
I have room to uy no more, in a Ihort preface; but will un« 
;rtake, in a more prqper place, to make it evident, to Mr» 
feltaire's fatisfaSion, and to that of the French author of a piece 
rhich they have lately publiihed, in a like vain .preference of 
tir Players too, as well as PoetSj (call'd Le Comehien) that 
we have had m\ic\\ finer writers^ now have; andihaU, always, 
have 'em ; and that we have bitter ASiars^ too, and Mirgffk^ 
than thofe of Paris. I (hall (hortly hope to leave this matter 
indtfputable'even to a French ]Mi,^t : in a comparifon between the 

English andTKRSCHlieatreSi -It would have pleafed me 

more, if abler hands than mine had feemM difpofed, to do their 
country fuller jujliee. There are many, in -it, fo Hnuch better- 
qualify 'd, for doing it, that I impute its.net beiiiedone,;ahaeady,. 
to no other motive, than contempt^ of thofe vam writers con-' 
fidence. 

The univerfaUy acknowledged, and felt^ &il}, GfzJEununef 
and a Merope^ fuch as no ^tage ever faw excelled, (not to name 
otbersy who deftrv'd applaufe, and met with it, to a degree ex- 
citingly uncommon) leaves it quite linneceflary to add any thing" 
upon that^fubjeA, here: there feeming to have been a generous 
ftmggle, whether the Town's ready difpofitiemto encourage ex-- 
cellence in ading, or the JSors to reward, that. difpofition, by. 

increafe of powar in pleafing, ihould be moft agreeably remark-. 

able. 


PRO. 


P R O L O G UE 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick. 

cr'OUCITD be your generous hearts^ to Iparc this PUy ij 

-* * Where mirth wotii laugh humanity away. 

flwo tboufand y ars our tale has (hook thejlage^ 

jind mov^d the hearts of Greece, from age to age : 

Ev*n Alexander wept our Siueen^s defpairy 

And the worWs conqueror ^ fat conquered, there. 

What reach of tafte could Attic pride prefume^ 

What flame of courage e'er dijiinguijh'd Rome, 

But Britain's y^;7i may boaft an equal merit j 

^(?«V Britains think and aS with Britifh jl^W/ / 

Te fluttering triflers of an hour toojhorty 
Te foes to thinking, and ye friends of fport^ 
Forbear to laughs when penjively difireffd ; 
Sighs in yon circle^ fwell the beauteous breaft. 
Charms to the fair eft face , foftforrow lends ; 
Pity and innocence are bo fom friends I 
And when deep anguifh fhakes a feeling mind^ 
How muft it ake when witlings fneer behind? 

Nor dream^ye gc^y that only mirth fhou^d pleafe^ 
Nofprightly wit e\er laugVd off life's difeafe. 
Experience tells us, foon or late comes care^ 
And he who flies from thought will meet defpmr. 
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Ladies, be firm to pafflorfs tendereft claim^ 
Sighs are love* s breezesy and will fan the flam* 
Laughing gallants may promife merry Uves, 
But laughing hufbands make you weeping wives. 
Xhey whofe own hearts can feel will treat yours befi % 
Aid he give pain, that thinks it but a jeft. 
Nobly weep out, nor let an Ul-tim^d blufh. 
Keep back tbeftruggling tear that longs to gufb. 
All that are wife and brave, by nature know, 
*Tis virtue's mark to weep at ot^erf woe. 


E PI- 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard. 

TMglad with all ntf hearty Tve fcapM my wedding--^ 

* Glad ! cry the maids ? Heaven keep fuch joj frim 

fpreading ! - ^ . 

marriage^ (poor things!) dorlt move^tix heart fo Coldly. 
Yif a dark leap, they own — hut^ love jumps boldly.— 
Mr fall tV adventurers ! Pm no kufiand'hater.--^ 

fyj be warned by me, i^»^ wed no traitor. ^' ' " 
Pain-bunting murm'rer ! born^ to growl, and grurtibW ! 
No King canpleafe him^ — and, no Wife can hymWe !^ r : 
Sick to the foul, be Heaven his kind Phyjlcian ! * 
Earth'5 ableji drugs are loft, upon ambition. ♦ . . . - 
M W2irmck'hnQ falls Jhort: andj to nry inowledge^ 

(7 cure is hop^dfor^ in our female college, .... 

Shun plotting head$, dear Ladies! — All mifcarn^s,^ 
When one^ who hums and haws at midnight, marries. 
Mter^ plain, downright, nt/NQE— «^" dream, purfuing : 
Ow, that means bluntly — and knows, what he's doi^.!,. 
}iot himj whofe faSious mindy outfosinng pleafure^ 
Isjiilimojihuiyy when his wift*s at Itifurc. * v ' 

Better J a fportfman, found of windy and hearty. 

Betterj ' Sir Soty-"thanfpoufe dry drunky with party! 
inhuming hujband hdilloYfS — andyou hear him. — — 
^drunken deary ftag-gers — andyou steer him^r-^ 
Each—confcious i7/*iWj Wife, takes care y to makehery 
One way or other— an indulged partaker. 

Buty your f age y fatuminey ambitious ./w^. 
Keeps no one fccret, woman wou*d difcover. 
Stranger at bomCy he fir oils abroad, for bleffing : 
And holds whatever he has not worth poffeffmg. 
Freedomy and mirthy and healthy andjoyy — defpifes ! 
Andfcoms all rest — hCy fo prO'found4y wise is! 

At lengthy thank Heaven ! hevns: kind vzpoursjirike him : 
And leaves behind, — ten thoufand madmeny like him. 


Perfons 


Peribns Reprefented. 

PoLiPHONT£s> General of M->,, „ 

Mbropb, Widow of the latB King, Mn. Pritchari 

EuMBHEs, her Son, Mr. Garrick. 

EuRicLES, a LordofMEROPE*Si., -^ 
Party, J Mr, Usher. 

Narbas, Fofta--£uher to Eume- > * , ^ 
NES, {Mr- Berry, 

Erox, Favourite of Poliphowtbs, Mr. Bridgbs. 
Ismehb, Daughter of Narbas, Mrs. Grebh. 

* 

Chief Priefti and other Priejfs, Mr. Beard, C^c, 
Ladies, Ogicerst Guards, &c. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

jin Jpartment in the Paliacc* 
Alcrope, mournful on a Couch. 

Ifmene, leaning melancholy ^ below ; and attendants. 

SEE! where the lone majeftic mourner weeps j 
Loft, even to mujic^s power ! — try : ftrain each 


melody's wide compafs. Happily, 


[note. 


>me change, through yii to lively^ may have force. 
To ftrike recovering fenfe, and wake regard, 
— *— Firft, in low fympathy oiforrow*s foftnefs^ 
Sooth her dejefted foul — then, ftart at once 
j Tojwells ofjcy — and ftorm attention's ear. 

[Mujic with trumpetf. 

^tesr the muficj Merope rifes and comes forward. 

Mer. Let me, when, next^ thy toor officious love, 
Fdthful Ifmene, trys th' harmonious charm. 
Let aie» have mufic, folemn^ all, zxAfkwy 
.Sad-fuiccd to my thoughts. ■ Mix not for me,. 
Who have no power to tafie^ (uchfprite^ notes, 
A5 they who are more 'happy, find more fwect ? 

Ifm. Why, when the Gods grow gentle, are jycw iad'^ 
Iftu felt their angerj fharply,— Now they fmile, 


2b8 


M E R O P E. 


JE«i^^^ their profFer'd bounty. — All the Lords 

Of glad Mycenc, in full fenate met. 

Take meafures to proclaim you reigning Queen : 

You, whom diftrefs but brightens!— to whofe chariffs. 

Made aweful by your grief, woes add hew majefty ! - 

Mer. What, no news yet, of Narbas ? or my fon ? 

Ifm, May it be foon ! — No Prince, of birth like his, 
Where-e'er concealed, can 'fcape fuch fearch, unknown- 

Mer. Will ye, at length, ye Powers, reward my tear 
fVill ye, at laft, reftore Eumenes, to me ? 

If he yet liv«— this only remnant heir 
Of his wrong*d mother's miferies \—o\i,fave him. 
From his dear breaft, ftrike wide the murd'rer's dagger. 
Is Yi^noX yours? a, branch from great Alcides? 
What, tho'— (forget it, and be bujh'dj O faith f ) 
What, tho' td traitors* profpVous fwords, you gave 
His /^/i&^*s fated life— ah, yet! defert not 
This image of his form, that fills my foul. 

Ifm. Dear, tho* he doubtlefs was, and juftly mourn'di 
Shou'd you exclude all fenfe of blifs, befide ? 

Mer. I am a mother: -with a mother's /^^rj. 

Ifm. But, can a mother's fears efface the flamp 
Of heroes foul, that marks a race like yours f 
— Sweet, tho* his infant fmiles, they dwell, too fix*d. 
Too deep, on your touched memory F— Long yeara 
Are paft, fince firft you loft him. 

Mer. Loft him? never. 

In twice feven dreadful years, no moment's light 
Broke on my eyes, but brought bis image with it. 
Why teirft thou me oUime ? — ^Days, months, and years, 
Have grown ; but with 'em grew, my pain, to lofe him. 
— Weigh that laft fatal hint thy father fent me. 
Hope J foon^ faid he, to fee the Prince Eumenes ^ 
All, you wou'd wilh : — /^jr all, from Poliphontcs. 

Ifm. Wifely, you fear him: but 'twere wifer, 

So fearing, to prevent him.—'- — Hear the States : 
Quit, at their prayer, thisRegent^^ name— be crowned: ^ 
And rife, indeed the ^een they meant to make you. 
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Ader. Is not the crown myfon^s ? 

Ifm. A fon, fo lov'd, — r— ... 
Jhou'd he return, wou'd thank — — — 

Mfr. Perilh the hearts , 

Thar, meanly proud, and pobrly filled iovfelf^ 
Jwells, from another's /c^j / 

Ifm. Public in tereft • 

Mer. Curfe oh all int'reft, that includes not boneftyt 

—But, herc^ cv*n int'rcft brings no plea to tempt rati 

f'hat can a childlefs mother hope, from empire? 

hat has diftrefs to do, with pomp's vain lufter ? 

~I fee the very light of heav'nj ^iiYi pain. 

fiver (hall fplendor chear thefe blalied eyes. 
That faw my bleeding Lord, my murder'd children 5 

Eaw my friends fall : faw Men and Gods forfake me. 
-0, guilt ! O^ perfidy !^— oh ! death's dire day ! 
Vefent for ever to my frightfed foul. 

Ifm. Oft have 1 wepr^ to hear that day's fad tale. 

Mer. I hear it »(?w/— Even yet their cries rife round me t 

Save, fave, the King ! lave the poor gafping Princes: 

^avrc the diftrafted ^een! 1 fcreaiTi 1 fly — 

On every fide 1 turn, meet battling crowds : 

Swords, glitt'ring fpears, loud flioucs, and mingled groan- 

ings. 
Meet, laji— a,^ fight — beyond all fenfe of horror ! 

Meet an expiring hufband's out-ftretch'd eye^ 

sStrain'd, with a death-mix'd tendcrnefs on mine — — *-* 
And ftrugghng from his bJood, to reach and clifp me< 
Ifm. Patience, O Madam, and forget thefe horrors* 
Mer. - — -There f^o expiring infant fuff'rers/?//. 

The elded of our loves ! duteous in dealk ! 

Crofs the King's bread, they threw their little bodies. 
And lent fbeir hands' weak aid — to fave their father. 

■ Only Eumenes 'fcap'd th* aflaflins' fury. 

Son^c interpofing God vouchfaf 'd to veil him : 
And he, who fcreen'd him, then, may once redore him* 
Narbas, thy wife, thy faithful father, bore him 
Yql. II. P Far 
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Far from my fight — — to fome dark fafe rctrcatr 
Some defarty — barren of diftrefs, and man ! 

SCENE II. Meropc, Ifmenc, Euricles. 


Ifm, Madam! 


Lord Euricles 


Mer. Welcome — what hope? 

Ear. Vain was our fearch— from Peneus' bank it ipread 
0*«.y aft Olympus : far and wide, through Greece, 
Enquiry, laboring, loft its fruitlefs prayer. 
Defcriprion cou'd not wake the leaft idea. 
None knew, none ever heard of, Narbas' name ! 

Mer. Alas ! he breathes no more my fon is deai^ 

Jfiif. So, fear makes real every fancied woe. 

YjDuVe heard, that, on report of this new pQac^ 


My father guides him, fecret, to your hopes. 

Eur. Juft was his caution ! Narbas, wifely loyal. 
Veils his return, and cautioufly conveys him. 

Narbas knows all his dangers 1, mean while, 

Watch, with a guardful eye thefe murderers motions : 
And, with determined hand, prepare to fave him* 

Mer. On faith fo try'd as thine, even woe leans eafy. 
.Eur. Doubt but my power's defeft : my will finds none. 
But I have news more threatening. 
Th' aflembled fenate vote, in warm debate, 
A confort in your crown. — 

Mer. Prefumptuous care ! 
You fhou'd have calPd it infult. 

Eur. Words were vain. 
Truth, unfuftain'd by power, but fights, to fall. • 
The partial people roar tor Poliphontes : 
And, right, and law, and pity, fink before him. 

Mer. Can fortune, then, reduce the great to pity f^ 
Can .Kings, in their own realms, conxx 2i(i to Jlaves? 

Eur. Something muft be refolv'd, to check their fpeed. 

Mer. Yes — I will face thefe Lords, of Kings and Law : 

Comets of empire ! thefe portentous ftars, . 

That 
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That fparkle hy "the- fire thtyjieal frQi-p majefty ! 

I will go dart truth^s light'ning ip their eyes. 

And thunder in their, ears the rights of thrones* 

I will revive loil fei}fe of truft and <J4ty : _ . ' 

I will aflert th^ir S6v*i:eign*s near return* f Going. 

Eur, Oh, Heay*n! be wary - — r-that way, ruin Ues. | 

Their tyrant leader ftarts, already firM, 
By that alarm : and. drt^ams oi what he dreads. 

Mer. What ^^;^ he more fbimuch already done? 

Eur. Jealous oF danger, men make hade in guilt; 
Work, to be fate, and hold no means too wicked. 
Mycene, but by faction, treed from, faftion. 
Claimed like a conqueft, he computes his own. 
No tye fo facred binds endangered valour. 

Where hpt ambition fpurs it. . Every rampart 

Gives way, before him. L^'zi;, corrupted^ guards him. 

^^^//;&'dreffes, P/?i;^r/y attends, Pride It^ds: 

And Priejlbood prtBbs Gods v/ho bale — to ferve him* 

Mer, I fee th* abyfs^- before me — Let it be. 
If I plunge in, and crufli this Poliphontes, • 

*Tis but, to fall for vengeance. 

Eur/ Soft ! — he comes. [ Exeunt Euricles. ^i^ri Ifmene. 

Mer. Wear for a moment, heart f the veil thou hat'ft. 

» 

SCENE III. Merope, Poliphontes. 

« 

Pol. Ever in tears^ niy Queen! — lend a Ipng truce 
Tofighsj and c.afl: afide your needlefs forrow. 
Shake, from thofe injur'd eyes, each cloud that dims 'em : 
And to the voice oflove^ vouchfafe your ear. . 
•" You frown 

Mer. I do indeed : and gaze, with horror ! 

Pol. Gaze on. — I am no ftranger to my/elf: 
Nor to a woman's paffions. r— 1 gr^w grey 
Beneath a weight, of winters fpent in arms. 
— - I Icnow, time's furrows .are no. paths to love* 
I know it, all- -but* wifdom knows it not. 

Weigh hot my offer in difdain^s light balance. 

P 2 You 
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You are the daughter, mother, wifcof AiVg-j; 

But the ftate Wants a Majieri What avails 

Vain title, till fome fword, likt mine, fbppotts ft. 

Mer, Bold juhje^y of a King who cali'd me wife ! 
Dar*fl: thou defame die mcm'ry of thy Lord, 
With fuch audacious hope ? — Afpire to mtl 
Mc, to fupplant my chili f my heart's whole care * 
Stain his difiionour'd throne, with guilt and thee ! 
Afc, can'ft thou dream fo bafe, to wed thy lownefs : 
And crown with empife's wreath a foldier*s brow ? 

Pol. Soldier? immortal Gods ! — /J'i&o more defervc 
To govern Rates, than he who, bt&, can fave? 
He who was, firft, cali'd King, ere that, v/as/old/er. 
Great, becaufe brave; and fcepter'd by hisyajW. 
I am ahve defcent ; and prize no Hood. 
Scarce is my own left mine ; 'tis loft, for glory : 
Spilt in my country's caufe: inyoars, fairfcorner! 
Take fafety— 'tis wy gift. Fill halfwy thronei 
My party calls all mine : lovc^i:rw it yours. 

Mer. Parly ? thou fell provoker, of reproach ! 
Party fliould tremble, where a Monarch rules ? 

Pol. There will be parties \ and there muft be Kings 
And he, who bcft can curb^ was form'd to reign. 
1, vhoreveng^ii your Lord, by right fuccecd hi 

Mer. Succeed him, traitor ? Has he not a fan ? 

Gods were his great forefathers — ihence, his claim. 

Pol. Far other value, bears Mycene's crown. 
Right, to rule men, is now no longer held 
By dull defcent, like land's low heritage : 

'Tis the pluck'd fruit of toil 'tis the paid price 

Of blood, loft nobly : and 'tis, thence, my due. 

jW^r.Whathaftthoudone, thou wretch Itodarefuchhoj 

Pol. Bethink you of that day, when thefe proud walls 
Blufh'd with the blood you boaft, from traitors' fword; 
Review your helplefs hufiand — fee your fens 
Expiring round you. — Wipe thofe gufhingeyes— 
And view me, whatlwflj- not, then, too /ow 
To ftiare your ruffled ^(j^ew. — Yes: 'twas 1, 

Frc 
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From your freed palace chas'd th' o'erwhelming foe ; 
5av'd your Herculean fcepter, and its Queen. 

1, I, repeWd the woes you could byt ^iveep. 

Sec, there^ nmy right, my rank> niy claim to love. 

Mer. Hear, hear him. Heaven! and give me back 
my fon. 

Pol. Yes: let him come, this /?« /-r-He Ihail be taught 
Leflbns of glory : taught my arts to reign. 

"Joy to the blood of Hercules ! I, too. 

Revere : let others dread it. My ambition 
Climbs ieyond progeny. — To {pving from Gods, 
Is lefs, than mine who, like a God, command, 

Mer. If thou would'ft emulate a God, hcjujl: 
Man can be brave^ too boldly. -—-—Hercules 

Sav'd many a King But, did htfteal their diadems? 

Woa'dft tnou refemble Hercules ? Prottdt 

Unfriended innocence. Aflert thy Prince. 
Reftore th* unhappy wanderer to my arms ; 
Ceafe to afflift ; zxidgiye him to my fondnefs. 
—Thus, could thy influence move, fo try'd, Jq courted 

Who knows for gratitude hasj power, like love 

Who knows how far I mi^h^ fprget my glory 

And — if peace dwells with ^hee — e^^peSl it not ■ — 

I will not; bid thee hope that i can ftoop 

So low. — Bendy I ^m fgfe, 1 (;annQt. [Exit Merppi?, 

S C E N E IV. Poliphontes, Erox. 

Erox. Entering, I heard her too prefumptuous fcorn, 
And wonder'd at your patience ! Waits a King, 
Fur a weak woman's wijhj to fix his throne ? 
Gready and bravely have you cleared your way 
To the hill's foot : yet, when it courts your climbing. 
Fall back, to Jigh ; and feek her hand, to lead you 1 

Pol. Near, as thou think'ft I (land, my warier eye 
Marks, *twixt the throne and me, a precipice^ 

Where faith or I fall headlong. Does not Me rope 

K^n9w, her Eumenes near ? Should he ff turn, 

P3 Th'in. 
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Th' inconftant people wou'd with (houts receive him, 
And liTiO'th .,is w,,y to empire, o*er my bolom. 
.■— Thou know'ft, trom proofs molt timely iniercej 
1 his new boy King rf/«rnj, and hopes Mycene. 

Ercx. Truft yiur high t'ortine, and difdain to doi 
Foreiight and Fierceneji arc the braVc" man's God$, 
Aiid Ills own ha;.d fupports him. 
Pol. My lace onier? 

Erox. 'Twas, with a filent firmncfs, well obey'd. 
— - 1 rom Eiis to Mycene, every road 
Iswatch'ti, by fleeplels warders. - If they come, 
NarDas and he, tucir Gods muft march before 'cm : 
Or not Aicid s' blood could 'fcape the fhedding. 
Your loldiers' zeal is warm. 
Pol. But is it MW? 

Erox. it is. None knows his name, whofe life he w 
All they have yet been told is, a f^d tjle, 
Ot an eld mly traitor, leading with him. 
On murd'roLis purpofe, an a^rjfm youtby 
U r^'d by cxadcd oaths to l«k your death. 

Pol. ^u' what this rumour, of iV, ifanthus it/^</, 

Befor. Al tdcs' tmple ? Is that true? 

Erox Too fiire, lie lell. — I chofe iiitrufty arrr 
Join'd wi h his nai*ra[ irother'i, as moft fit 
To guara that likel eft llation ; where, Ihould Narba 
I>aie, with his exile, touch Myc^ ne's ^oriifr, . 
Fint, they wuu'a reft, to beg that Godhead's care. 
From whom their race prefumes its proud defcent, 

Pol. Tws forecall, worthy of a Zi^al, like thine. 
Nor coui'ti thy care have chofe an abler hand. 
Or one mori: try'd in blood, than that Mifanthus. 
. — Twasi'i?, thou know'ft, chat, faithful to my ca 
On that bl ck nighr, attending, near Crelphontes, 
Taught tlie King's fword, amid the dulk of flaughte 
To jjiercc his Mafter^s breaft. - — Ah a<5l, fo daring, 
pcfci v'd the fworu, tho' three lich gems adorn'd it. 
fie had ic ; and he "Kore it, tor his pains. 
Ercx. Yet, at Alcides' temple^ drew it ralhly» 
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And loft it^ with his life. 

Pol How ^fcap^d his brother ? 

Erox. Scardy out of memory's ufe, all he cou'd tell me 
Was, that the God infpir'd fome dreadful form ! 
Some more than mortal mcnjler -, — and hfied. 

PoL Vile fafety ! left his brother unreveng'd ! 

And Ihun'd a foldier's death ! Wc muft be watchfuL 
Some in-felt bodings bid me call this ftrangcr 
Eumenes : or hh friend. 

Erox. That fear was mine . 
Till, on refleftion that he came ahne^ 

It look'd unlikely, Chance it, as it may. 

Whene'er he this way comes, he comes to die. 

Pol. True. — Yet I cou'd have wiih'd to Jpare ibiscnmQ^ 
But, one firft chofen, the reft grow neceffary : 

So falls the fon. The mother muft not follow. 

Her, Ihavew^iiof. Marriage mends my reign. 
Her rightful title confecrates ambition : 
And ufurpation whitens into law. 

' The people love her : I, pofiefling ber^ 

Hold her friends too, in dowry Erox ! thou, 

Whofe fate grows dole to mine, aflift my fcheme. 
Skiird how to fpread craft's net, allure the people. 
Train 'em, by ev'ry art : poize ev'ry temper. 
Avarice will y^//hisy^«/: buy that, 3.n6 mould it. 
Weakncfs will be deluded^ tht re, grow eloquent. 
Is there a tott'ring faith ? grapple it faft 
Y^y flat fry : and profufely deal my favours. 
Threaten the guilty. Entertain the gay. 
Frighten the rich. Find wifhes^ for the wanton : 

And reverence for the godly. Let none 'fcape thee. 

Dive into hearts: found every nature's hiafs 

And bribe men by their pajftons. Bur, thefe arts, . 

Already thine, why wafte I time to teach thee ! 

Vainly, the fword fuccefsful fcales a throne ; 

Since, Fortune changing^ ftrength's loft hope is flown. 

Buty/r/, call'd in, attrads reluftant w/7/; 

And, what were loft by pow^r, is gain'd by fkill. - 
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ACT n. SCENE I. 

The Palace. 

Mcropc, Euricles, Ifmene; 

JM^r. TS the world dumb on my Eumcnes' fate ? 

Jl Ifm. Calamity, too foon, had found a tonga-*. 

Mer. Has nothing from the borders yet beCn heard ? 

jE«r. Nothing, that claims ^<5«r notice. 

Afer, Who is ^^, 
This prifoner, J am told, but now brought guarded ? 

Eur. A ralh young ftrangcr, caught with guilty hand^ 
Red, from the recent marks of fome new murder. 

Mer. A murder! an unknown! Whom has he killed? 
fiow ? and where was it ? I am fiU'd with horror. 

Ifm. Oh ! ienfe too lively of maternal love ! 
AH tjiings alarm your tendernefs. You hear 
Chance fpe;^k : and take her voice for that of Nature. 

MiV' What is his name? whence came he ?- why unknown? 

Eur. He fcems, and is, if truth may truft appearance, 
A youth, of that foft ftamp, which Fortune jeaves 
To Nature's gentleft care ; Ibme nyniph's Adonis, 
Whofe eye might fooner be luppos'd to kill 
Xh' unpity^d maid, than his gay iWord the man. 

'Af<?r. Whpm.(/^//me) liashe]b7/V/^--anfwer.-4'llfeehi^^ 

Eur. What ftrange emptj[pn, this ? n- 

^er. No matter bring him. 

If I difcover guilt, *tis mine to punijh: 
if wronged, 1 owe him mercy; 

Eur. Should he have merit, 
?Tis placed fo low by Fortune r 

^r. Fortune's faults, 
yVhere merit fufFersj calls on Kings to mend *cm* 

Eur. What gan a wretch lil\e this deferve^ from pov^er? 

' " ' ■ Mer. 
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Mer. O, Euricles, look inward; afk thy heart. 
fiy for a moment, but, this wretch, thyfelf- — 
And, tben^ acquit the Power, that fcorn'd to note thee. 
---Befides, who knows? he may— be7?/7/,prompt fe^r, . 
Perhaps, my troubled mind ftarrs hints too lightly, 
'carts that have every thing to fear, flight nothing, 

•Let him be brought—I will, mylelf, examine hini. 

Eur. Your will muji be obey'd. 

Met* Go, my Ifmenc ! 
id thofe who guard the prisoner bring him hither, 

\_tMt Ifmene, 
[Euricles offering u go. 

Mer. Stay, Euriclcs. 

tay : and partake more terrors.- -CouM you think it? 
refs'd by new forrows, I forget my paft, 

nd have not yet informed you— Folyphontes 

as dar*d dt-mand my band: dar'd— *talk oi marriage^ 

Eur. Oh! Queen! 

know his oft'er infult : krlow, it ftains 

bur name. Yet, blufhing, add,-- your forced confent, 

rown infamoufly w^rf^ry,-— (lands, 

he fole, fafe bar, 'twixt all your race and ruin. 

Mer, 'Tis horror, but to ihink^ fo vile a dream) 

Eur. So thinks the /?r»iy.— So the fenafe thinks. 
So think th' exacting Cods: — and fo-— 

Mer. The Gods! — 
Why weris ibey namM ?— CouM they forgive fuch^i7? 
Frofti thdr own offspring, to a fon of clay! 

Eur. The King* your ion — 

Mer. Ah ! name not bim. — How, Euricles ! 
How wpu'd he thank my choice of fuck a father ? 

Eur. Princes grow wife by forrows. He will fee 
That hated choice the root of all his fafety. 

Mer. What, what, l>avc you been telling me ? 

Eur. Hard truths : 
Pue trom firm loyalty to deep diftrefe, 

Mer. Can Euricles then plead for Poliphontes ! 

Eur. I know him guilty ;— -but, 1 know him rajh : 

Know 
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Know him reftjikfs : know him cbildkfs^'too : 
And know, you love Eumencs. 

Mer. Loving him^ 
How can I chufe but hate^ the hand that wrongs him ? 
Princes (hou'd be id?ove thefe felf-fecurings : 
And born, to live for truth — or die for glory. 

» [Sits and weeps^ regardlefs of Eumencs' entrant 

SCENE II. Merope, Euricles, Ifmcne, guards wii 

Eumenes, in chains. 

• 

. Eum.^\To Ifmene.'] Is that the ^een^ fo fam*d fc 

miferies ? 

Ifm. It is. 

Bum. How fwectly aweful ! — how adorn^dy by forrows 

Jfm. Whydoftthoupaufe? theQueen admits thee neara 

Eum. No wonder, io much f.ve^tnels, fo diflrefs^dy 
MovM, even fo greatly diftant, — as to me : 
And drew me, from my dt fart ! — Give me leave 
To ftand, a while-- and gaze unmark'd- and note her. 

O, ye protefting Gods ' whatever becomes 

Of an abandoned, namdefs .hing, likew^, 
Blefs this fupreme unfortunate ! 

Jfm, Madam ! — t he pnfoitcr waits. 

Mer.' [Turnings to obferve him.'] A murderer ^ this!-— — 
Come forward, ftranger. 

— A mien like this, a murd'rer's ! Can it be. 

That looks, fo form'd for truth, fo mark'd for innocence^ 

Cover a cruel iieart ? Come nearer ^ youth ! 

Thou art unhappy -, bid that httprote£l thee : 
And fpeak, as to an ear that loves the wretched. 
Anlwer me now.— Whole was the blood thou fhed'ft ? 

Eum. Oh, Queen!— yet--fora moment— fpare my tongue. 

Mer. Murder, and.w^wig/?^/;— Whence, all this fhame ? 

Eum. Refpeft, confufion,---fomething, here—umam'd^ 
And never felt, tilL;«^«;,-— *— have bound my tongue. 

But oh ! dojuftice, to your power to Ihake me ; 

And-, let not i^$/&tfXi^» —-^ pais for guilt. 
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Mer. Goon — Who was he, whom, Fm* told, thou 

ha'ftkiird? 
fiww. .One, who with wrongs, and infult, urg*d my 
bung bJ<>od takes fire too aptly. [ralhnc&. 

Mer. Toung ! — was he yoUng ?• 

at my conscious heart, were warm compared 

ith what he chillsmy foul with!— Did'ft thou know him? 
Eunt, I did not. Ail Mycene*s earth, and aiV, 
r cijies, and hir fons, are new, to me 
Mer. What, was he arm'.d, this young aflaulter? came be 
ith malice ? or for robbery ? Be of comfort, 
he attacked thee, thy defence was necefliry, 
nd fad neceflity makes all things juft. . 
Eum, Heaven is my witnefs, I provok'd him not* 
is not in valour's wifh, to offer infult : 
|)d fure ! it is no critm^ to check it offered. 
Mer. On, then — relate the chance, that led thee hither, 
Eum. Entering your borders, I beheld a temple^ 
acreci to Hercules ; the God, my foul,i* 
ow, as my lot was call, afpires to honour, 
:What fhou'd 1 do ? bare vot'ry as I was ! 
had no off rings : brought no viiiims^ with me. 
oor, and opprefs'd by fortune, what \ cau^d^ 
gave I knelt, and pour'd a heart before him, 
arm, .as a hundred hecatombs ! pure and humble, 
ious, and firm. — Th' unhappy can no more, 
lafk'd not, iox myfelf^ his undue bleffing. 
1 pray'd proteftion, to his own high race : 
For, I had heard^ great Queen ! your wronga r^j«/W iu 
^\it prefent God^ methaught, received tny prsLytr. 
His altar trembled ; and his. temple rung ! 
Keen, undulating. Glories beamed, about me : 
I know not how I bore it ! - but, my heart, 
Full of the force iqfas'.d, at once grew vajier. 
My fwel ling. courage, hr above myfeifj 
Suftain*d me : — and I glow'dy with 'all the God. 
Mer: [Rifing in emotion.^ Go on. Methinks, die God 
thou nam'it fpeaks in thee ! 

And 
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And cv*ry bearer glows, ^s warm'd as thou ! 

Eum. I bow'd, and left the temple — Followiag, car: 
Two men, of haughty ftride, with angry lowre : 
Roughly, accofting, they reproached my prayer. 
How did I dare, they a(k'd, folicit Heaven, 
To aid fedition's purpofes ? No God 
^hoM^Afave a wretch like me, profcrib'd by power. 
—I heard, aftonifh'd ; and prepared to fpeak : 
When, with impatient fiercenels, each rais'd arm. 
With rage conjoined, came on. 

Mer. [Interrupting.] Both !—?rr-' came they, toSt 

To Wound thee ? 

Bum. Both* with niadman's frenzy. 
Struck at my bread, ignobly. 

Mer. Thou b^s eas*d me. 
Go on. — Thefe men had fouls, that match*d their fat^ 

Eum. Unarm'd, and inofienfive, fo furpriz*d. 
The God I had addrefs*d repaid my prayer. 
—Warding the w^akcft ftroke, with fwordlefs hand. 
Swiftly I clos'd, and fciz*d the wrefted fteel 
From him whofe flronger arm more nearly prefs'd me, 
Seized it with hghtning's fwiftnefs ; for, oppreflion 
Rowfes diftrefs, to veng^eanct — - Cn bimicll, 
I turned bis pointed weapon : lav*d my breaft, 
And plung'd it in his own. — He fell. — The other 
Started, and curs'd : but, like a coward, fled^ 

Falfe to his dying fellow. Mighty Queen, 

This is the fad ftiort truth. May the kind Power 
J bow'd to, touch your ear; and move your pity \ 

Mer. She were a tygrefs, that cou'd hear this tale. 

And paufe, upon thy pardon Still, go on : 

How wer*t thou fciz'd ? hide nothing : and hope all. 

Eum. Shocked by uncertain dread for what was done, 
I gaz^d aftonilh'd round : and mark'd, beneath, 
W here, at a furloughs diftance, the fait wave 
Broke on the Ihore. Sudden I fnatch'd the corpfc. 
And, baft'ning to the beach, gave it to the^^^. 
That don^, I figh'd, and fled: your guards, great Queen, 

for 
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For what efcapes fuch eyes, as Ueaveris^ and yours ! 
Unfcen by me, mark'd all -, foUow'd, and took me. 

Mer. \To Euricles.] Did he refiji^ when feiz'd f 

Eum. I cou^dnot^ Madam. 
The name of Merope difarm'd my will. 
They told me they were yours. I bow'd, and yielded. 
Gave *em my new-gain'dyie;^i : and took thtw chains. 

Eur. This youth,by him he kilFd, was judg'd another^ 

Msr. Oh ! I have noted all : and Heaven was^/^. 

•^•Retire, to farther diftancc, gentle youth. . 

tell thefe, Euricles ! 


Mcthought, at every word this wanderer Ipoke, 

Pity or fomething, tenderer t\i2Si pity, 

Clung to my aking heart- ftrings ! nay, *tw2is Jlranger ! 

For, I will tell thee all. Crefphontes* features, 

|Heav*ns, what ideas hopes and fears can raife ! 
iMy dear dead manly hordes refembled features ; 
Hfaw, and traced, (I blufli, to think what folly !) ' 
[Trac'd, — in this cottage hero's honeft face. 

l^m. Companion is a kind and generous painter. 
. —Yet, Truth herfelf muft grow as blind^ as Fortune, 
5 Ere (he cou'dlook on that unhappy youth; 
And find him lefs^ than worth her kindeft pity. 

Ear. Ifmene fpeaks wy thoughts. He's innocent. 
The Gods have ftamp'd their mark of candor on him : 
= And no impoftor^s art inhabits there. 
[ Mer. [To Eumenes.] Again, approach me. — In what 

part of Greece 
Old it pleafe Heaven to give thee birth, good youth ? 
Eum. [Advancing.'] In Elis, generous Queen. 

Mer. In Elis ? Tell me. 

IhopM, it had been nearer. Haft thou, ever. 

In thy low converfe, heard the fwains, thy neighbours. 

Mention the name of Narbas ? — or Eumenes ? 

•^The laft, thou muft have heard of. 
Eum. Never," Madam. 

Afer, Never ? — That*s ftrange ! What then was thy 
condition i 

What 
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What thy employment ? and thy iFather^s name ? 

Euf». My father was 2ijhepherd : learn*d, and wife-. 
Prince bf the fylvan fhades, and paftVal vale. 
He led th* attraded hearts of lift'ning fwains. 
And pleas'd 'em into fubjefts— in himfelf 
Too humble, for diftindlion — had not virtue 
CompelM him into notice. 
He liv*d unenvied : for, excelling all. 
He veird fuperior eminence, by tnodejly : 
No claimed exemption eas'd his life from care : 
Peacefully poor ! and reverently belov'd ! ' 
His fleecy harvefts fed him : and, bis name 
Was Policletes, Madam. 

Mer. What thy own ? 

Eum. Low, like my paft'ral care to cottage ears 

Adapted and unform'd for your regard. 

i Yet, Elis, oft, may deign to ipeak of — Dorilas. 

Mer. Oh ! I have loft my hope. Heaven mocks rclicfi 
And every ftarting fpark is quench'd, in darknefs. 
So, th^n, your parents held no r^«^in Greece ? 

Eum. Did rank draw clairii from goodnefs, they hav< 
rights 
Wou'd leave all place behind *cm. Inborn virtue 
Can borrow no enlargement, but lends all 
That keeps contempt from titles. 

Mer. Every word 
He utters has a charm ! — ^-But, why^ at home 
So blefs'd, and lofucb parents, doubly dear^ 
Didft thou, forgeMul of the care thou ow^dft 'em,- 
Quit theii-' kind cott^ and leave 'em to their tears ? . 

Eum. A vain defire of glory ^ firft feduc'd me/ - 
Oft had I heard my father mourn Mycene, 
Weep for her civil wars, and fufPring^^^.. 
Oft, had he charm d my young, afpiring, foul. 

With wonder, at your firmnefs ! So, inQamy^ 

1 learnt, by flow degrees, to think my youth 
lOifgracd^ by home-felt virtues : weigh'd the call ' 
Of glory, againft duty : and grew bold 
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obope,. my humble arm might add feme aid 

oprop your warring ftandards.— -See, great Queen, i 

only motive of my erring raflinefs. 1 

fer, Heaven ha§ taught me, tho* it loVes your caufe, j 

erit; my diftrefs : who left my, father, i 

anting, perhaps, in age's feeble calls, 

e help, I might have lent him. 'Twas a fault. - ^ 

'twas my firji : and I may live, to mend it. 
Mer. \^4fide.] Methinks, 1 hear Eumenes— So, my foul ] 

brms me,, had he known defccnt, thus lowly, 
, my Eumenes wou'd have thought, and fpoke. 
uch, is his age, where'er conceal'd he mourns : 
rhaps too, fuch his fortune — driven, like thiSj 
rom realm to realm, a wand'rer, thus unknown ! 
iendlefs, and hopelefs, and expos'd to poverty ! 
I will have pity, on this youth's diftrefs : 

d cultivate his fortune. What boldnoife .? 

[Shouts heard without: 
hence can fuch rudenefe flow ! — ^What is't, Ifmene ? 
Ifin. [^At a window.'] All ills are Poliphontes. The vile 

rabble 
but their fure vote, for treafon. Poliphontes 
^ing^ proclaim'd — and hope is now no more. 
Eum. Oh ! for the yie;^r^, once more, your guards took 

from me ! 
ow, now, I feel thefe chains : now, firft, they bind me, : 
Mer. Give him his fword. Let him be free, as air. 
oneft propofer ! — But, thy help's too weak, 

To prop a throne, in danger. 

Eum. O, Queen ! forgive prefumption, in xhtpoor^ 

When they dare pity greatnefs. 

Allhave their miseries — but, v^htncrowns grow wretched, 

. A IS arrogance, mmeanont%^ to complain. 

[Exit Eumenes. 

£»r. Too fatally, I prophefied confefs 

This hard oeceflity : which, now, you find; 
^^ifeemj at leaft, to footh the tyrant's hope. 
, Mer. I mifconceiv'd the Gods. I durft net dream, • 
' ' They 
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They couM have bid guilt thrive : and given up virlUei 

Eur. They will ml i Madam. 

Mer. So, my fad heart, ftill. 
Struggles to hope : and, if they mark my woe^ 
They will forgive my rajhne/s. 

Eur. Come what muft ! 
1 will afllmble round you the few faithful,' 
And, failing to proteft^ partake your fall. [£x// Euricles; 

SCENE in. Merope, Ifmcni. 

Mer. Oj people ! people ! they, who truft your faiths 
Bid the >yild winds blow conftant. 

Ifm. Tht peifple^s voice is call'd, the Voice of Gods. 

Mer. What villain bafcnefs wants fome bold pretence 
That drags in Heaven^ to grace it ? Thefts, plots,^ perjuries^ 
Avarice, revenge, the bloody zeal oipridei 
And unforgiving bitternefs of heart -, 
i4//— have their Gods to friend ! their priefts, to fanftify; 

SCENE iV. Merope, Ifmene, Euricles, with afwcrdi 

Eur. Sorrow on for rows bear down hope's laft prop. 

N0W5 be a Queen, indeed ! arm your great he^rt, 

^ith preparation, to its utmoft flretch : 

*— For, it it ftands /i>ij fhock, its power's immortal. 

Mer* No — — I am finking, from dWfenfe of pain : 
And fiiali gro\v fafe, by want of ftrength to fuffer. 
Speak — there is now but one fad truth to dread : 
And my foul waits it heard ; then, refts, forever. 

Eur. It has pleas'd Heaven — this /word ! this fatal 
/word ! 
. Mer. I undefftand thee •, thou wou'dft fay, he's dead. 

Eur. Oh ! 'tis too furely fo : th' atrocious crime 
At laft, fucceeded — and all care is vain. 

Mer. Gods ! Gods ! — 'tis done.— now all your bofe 
have ftruck me. 

J[fm. G uard her diftra^ted brain! 

Em 
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£«r. Save'her, kind Heaven I ,: . 

'£«r. Alas !, where grief, too oft, , ; 

Has left th' unhappy !----— -Recoiled:. , 

. Mer. Oh J Euricles : IrecoUeft^ too much.' ' j. 

truft my Ibftaining heart, it break,s not, yei. ' 

Comfort's brief clouds, niethought, came Jhadowing 

o'er me* 
But I am /^«y«/, again: a wretch, fo friend lefs^ 
That madnefs will not lend relief : but^««j me, , 
^ Eur. Perifli, that young, that impious hyfiocritc ? 
That ill -admir'd attrafter of your pity : 
Whom your proteftion fpar'd for fancied virtue ? 

Mer. Who ? : What ? 

Ifm. Not Dorilas ? 

Eur. Him^ him^ That Dorilas. > 

ik/^, JMp^fter ! beyond all credit of dfeceit I 

Jff^^ He i — ^ *tis impofTible. 

Eur. Hew3i& the murderer. 
I bring too clear a proof. Faffing, but now, 
I found him waiting : freed him from his chains • 
And, to re^arm him, for the caufe he chofe : 
Caird for hhfword — Which, as he ftretch'd his hand 
To take, I mark'd, and trembled at the view, 
Thde once known gems^ - too well remember'd, here! 

Mer. [Taking the /ward.] O, all ye (leeping Godsl 
*twas my Crefphontes', 
*Twas the dEf»^V fword. Narbas, beyond all doubting^ 
Sav*d it, that dreadful night, tor my Eumcnes. 
Oh ! what a falfe vile tale this flatterer formed. 
To cheat us into pardon ! 
Take the dumb dreadful witncfs from my fight-. • 

[Giving Euricles tbefworai 
Yet, ftay -• — return it me. ■ ■ ■ 

[Rejumes the fword — end kneels » 

1 th^nk ye Gods ! 

Thank.your infpiringjuftice : and accept it. 

Live, but to thank you — for this dire, due, facrifice ; 

VpL II. . CL Whi»i . 
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AVhichy froiu the childlf fs mother's wido<ri*6'haiid, 
YourHrtv'n-diraSed vengeance well demands. \SB«. 
Yes, \ yt'\\\ Jheatht \Vt on my hufband's /cw^. 
Deep, in tjie bleeding murderer's panting heart ; 
Then, Icorning Poi^hontes, picfce my 6wn ; 

So, die, Jeveng'd, and fafc, ahfehtHg\iitd.ven. 

•QD,-Euricles>^ — - — 

Eur. Nol/o. -■- Yet beio' his %ht : 
That, irom his own dire mouth, we may compel 
Difcovery, ' of his guili's ■qommiflion'd eaufe : 
And, to the bottom, fearch this fatal tale. [Exit Euri 

Jfm. hrox! — '■ — the tyrant's miniftertrf death. 

SCENE V. Merope, Ifmene, Erox. 

£rw.[4'Wf.]Now,aid me, wHy powers of winning 
Mer. Hbw now ! What bold intrufion plac'd thee h 
Erex. Queen, of the kingdom's -Lord ! 'his ho 
high EmprefsJ 
Suffer a voice, uneqoal to the taflk. 
To wrong th' intrufted fcnfe oibis told grief 

Who .fends me to cettdoU you. Poliphnnres, 

Had you but fmooth'd that brow's m^eftic bend, 

I meant to have faid, rftc Kh^i ■- this moment, to 

The fate, moft pitied, of the Prince, yourytfs, 
Heard, and' rakes-cqufal' pirt, in all your wrongs. 

Mer. More^ than his p^rt, he takes, inwhatisnjl 
Elfc;"had'he never dar^d afpire, tofeize 
His matter's throne; nor MWf my murdcr'd fon. 

Ercx. Wiftiingjhe waits hatleavt. Refpeitis deUcs 
And wou'd not, unadmitted, «««, approach. 
Fain wou'd he tallcof comfort,-to_jvt(rforrows, 
WhDj Weeping, wants the power to curb his own. 
Mer. What wQu'd, your artfin fender come, to fttf 
Erox. To beg, that to his hand you wou'd commit 
This hateful murd'rer's pumjhment. — He glows 
For vengeance in your caufe. Shou'd think his elain! 
Unworthy a crown's truft; lefa woitiqr jwsrj, ' 

Co' 
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er. No. Telthimw. . My hdrid revenfe«, hei«^ 
fliort of readli Heaven knows ! but, wHatit.ffi« 
i?7 antfncaitefalks, ftorBt^ii'fefaia. 
•ox. The Ring too tenderly' regards your will,' ■ 

rofsit, c.y*n\rtang& ^ — lefti^fti rCa/fef. 

1 hunibiy tdkid my leave. " 

er. I grant rti gladly: ■' ^ , ■ [fwlEr&i^ 

ted on every fide, why waii^ diftrfefsi 
(lill^ifiy gfowihs of 3"n^iIfi,;'Atfr^,- opprefs ? 
'poiirathingis ///?i'dt'ag"d''dn tbage, ;■■ ' 

tartd; thc-pftted-mirk ot fortune's rage! 
bfliutsoUmft^rV: anffcafr,- faeftj rcftriifl ^ ' 

bitcofinfulti ahtfthcg(ika-dr:^iri. ' ■- ■ '- -^ 


ACT TO S € &N n % . 

?& TwB* ^ Creiphojittes, ,; ■ ..- 

1 Cartas ahnti, . " ' W y 

[AlL venerable fcene ! flail ^ (acred' made t ', ' 
L Hail fad-fought manes of mv long-lov'd Lo'ra ( 
eyes laftobjpft Of) Mycenian earth, , , 

ithjr dear life andempir^ loft in blood J 
^ late returnjqgl their firfl pjpurmng.fearch,. . 
isin thiscpld Unl'toml?, the'wKoIe IhrunkrcadK 
h_y contra^ed reigri ! Yet; here, ev'nhere, 
re thy Eumenes re'ndfr'd back, even hei^ 
bashad heTti fome Kope'to (ooth thy ghoft. ' ' 
loiy Ihall I pjeet hjs mother's mpurjiful eye, 
6 "bring Srto weight, tpvac&'e'erchhrg'dl'efbre.^ 
m every madd'ningftrcet, i'heat loud fhouts', 
ifc execrable bawdst to flaaer'd ^owcr ! 
•claim'thc traitor foiiphomes, King. 

Q.4 Hs! 
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He ! who, from cliincto clime, tracks our fad w» 
Hfld, like a hunted, deer, his Prince,, in chacc j 
Hot m purfuit, for tmfder ' — Each known profpefl 
Each point, each outletof this neighb'ring palace^ 
Brings tp afflifted mem'ry fome new ftrokJe 
Of forrow, frcfti to pain — tho' fifteen winters 
Hdve fnow'd their whitenefs on me, fincethey fell ! 
Wou'd, I cou'd find the ikce of fome old friend 1 
But, what court friendfliip's life lajis^ fifteen winters 
— Soft. ■' Whom has Heaven fent here ! If innocen 
Dwells yet on earth, fuch looks as thefe mud boufe i 
\ {Starts, as Motsnt co.i,es m 

Blefs the fefembled mother's ccipied foftncfs ! 
'Tis my Ifmene: 'tis jpy own 6£i^r daughter. 
Time cannot hide her, from a parent's eye : 
Child as flic was— :— andchang'd fince laft 1 faw her 

SCENE II. _ Narbas, Ifmene, follow'd by a tn 
virgins' in viitit-^^'Sriiq t^'ts^ and Jtrew fiowe. 
the tomb. 

Ifm. Who is this \ib\d unknown ? ia fagely form'i 

Yet indifcreetly rude .atfuch an hour. 

To break, abruptly, oh the C^ecn's fad purpofe • 

Nar. Faireft.- of forms ? ■ ? — 

^m. ;^ho <?« you ? " ' 

Nar. Chide me nor. 
Sweet pii3"ure of the Powers, who flied foft pity ! 
— I am a-namelefs, friendleis, weak, old man. 
Once, Iwasfervant, to the Queen ^yoifferve j 
O, grant the gracious privilege, toy^f her. 

IJm. Rev'rend, and wife ! Thefirft, Ifeeyoutfr^.' 

The laft, my heart conceives you What atimc 

Have your mifguided wants unaptly chofen I 
Your fight wou'd, now, offend her. — Deep diftrefi, 
From dire fblemnity of puipofe, brings her. 
— 'Twere prudent to withdraw, 

Nar. [/» a low voice.'] Come near— —Ifmene 
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Ifm. Immortal P6i4ers! Whcjcaftitjx? — he knows me! 
ain would I dare mix bo^, with fear and wonder. 

Nar, Thou an my (iW/rfi KasdHtaven has feot thee 

to me.-" ■■ *■ /■--■'. V. 

-Be cautious — <-!eA obfcrvCi - . - . ,. 

}fm. [Kneelit^.'] Prophetic heart ! ,v,,:.^ 

h. Sir 1 fflWOT/ fpcak ! . 

Nor. [Raifittgher.y Hide thy- fiii^ze, ''^ 

re yet fome dang'^ous note deteds our meeting,- 
-Sott as thy eyes, Ifmene, be thy Dwj. ■ - 

nd anfwer to my queftion — Round this tomb, ' * 
'hy thus aflembled moves that Ttrgm train f 
^m.. Alas! the afflided Queen, " . . , 

iftraited comes,— ^—to offer on this tomb, . - - 
er life's Jaft facrifice- — a dreadful Viftim ! - ' - 
-The ffwr^Vff- ot herySa. . c -.■ ■ 

Nar. Eumencs, dead ? ■ 

Ifm. Alas, Sir ! cou'd you be a ftranger to i^ ? 
Nar. Blaft! of my foul's bcft hope.— Who ii«rV this 

villainy ?, 
Ifm. A youth, who found him in~Alcides* ^simj)/?. 
le, from whofc air of manly modefty ■ ■ - 

one, furely cou'd have fear'd. — Behold ! he cemes. 
(lat fetter'd criminal is he — Ohy'Sis! . '. ^ 

here will you, now, be hid ? 
Nar. In death, Ifmene : 

I now hear and fee — and am notdreamng I ' ■" ' '■ 
Ifm, From the Queen's eye, I dare no longer. 

Nar. ^Holding her.'] Stay. 

uecns. Kings, ; nor Gods, (hall tear thee from my arm, 

II thou haftheard me fuUy. 
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jkUmff fffiCffif^ tp a de^d w^rrifr. Merope, Euriclcs, w//J 

to facrifice. ^be ^een goes up weeping j an4 kneel 

Jilent^ at the tomii V)I^ ?|f. TiH vangf tk^cf^v^QH 
eacbfiM thefcene. \ :: j.; 

Nar. [To I/m.l^fiffifi^^ fujry fis'n 

Has darkened all 4i^rttrn€;9t!7-r:pf|) dft thop nq^: 
That tctter*4 youth fhqj^jrr^V^ ot,tJy^ij>cijfs ? 

i/J». Iciiljy hiin fo^foftijuly. ,' . ". V . ... / 

\Ntfr. He is Eumene^ , : ., , r. . ;. 

What angry Gftd a^iiltkds^ the Q^o^pci^^to q^^ ? "'^ - 
She dreams £ui;Bei>es ^//*4i---^d ^^|if f^uipenijs 1 

j?/5». Nqw are my heart's late frciubjings well expl^ifi'dl 
Quick let me rulh^ and warn her erring hand. 

Nar. ftfoc, for a thouland worlds, —To f^ye him^Jb^ 
W^r^ but to Jofe him, fifT^,^~ Po^jphofitej? 
Has ears and eyes too near us. — 
I may anon find means,, wl^en ^11 ^re bulled. 
To hide my felf, unmafk-d^ amidfl, the crowd. 


Sad and folemn nrnjic. . Then a fong of fmifi^?* Mr.^m^ 

as Chiff Priefi^ 

Hear, from the dark^nd filcnt (hade t 

He^r, ye pale b^^^ds of De^th ! 
Gliding from graves^ where on^e yox^bopes were lald^ 
. Reteive a murderer's breath. 

Chorus of Priefts and Virgin^. 
Receive a tnurci?rer's breath. 
Mer. [Rifing and coming forward.'] Where is this viftiin 
— odious^ to all Powers, 
But one — the dreadful Nemefis ? 

[The guards hfing up Ewnenes,' 
Eur. Yet, ere he dies, 
■ »Twere 
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yrtreS^i fonve-force of tortgrcflaoold compel him 
) name his vile accomplices. 
JWfcr. Itjh4l-- ■ -: 

Yt monfter, what prQvok'd thee lio this guilt : , 
id whu ofibciat^ joia'd tbcc ? , .. ^ 

Eum. I appeal 

It Gods, »Ato find it fif my foul fliou'd buy, . . 
this dcM- rate, t!)e momcnE's hope you le/nt it ; ^ ^ 
lofe Geds cmifitft^s for me; they 1 who c^rfc - ■ 
ic perjur'dj ftpd difi;laitn thcbafe one's fafeiy. , ". 
y lips deleft impofture: .-. - ' 
Nor know I» by what chaise, in Heaven*s high will, ■ 
who of late fo blefs'd,, hfid- touch'dyour^i/j', , 
11, now» beneath your nB^fr / , ■ ,\ . 

Mer. {^TakiHg tiiffaxt^from^uaci^.'^V^ievi tHisfwordj 
ow you the dreadful objeA?- 7 

Eum. *Twas the villain's, .-- .._ . , ' 

yjuft hand punilh'd with it. ■ ■ 

Mer. Seize him. Rend Woj. . 
'ift to the deltin'd alt^r, drag the traitor. 
e owns it ! giories in his bloody crime ; 
id my fiiock'dibul aits at him. [T'be guards Jeize btm 
Eum. [Slruggfiitg.^ Off— -away — , , , 

are your tofficiOys grafp — I .wi'^ be heard \ 
ic laft loud.wordr:— injpheofarmsand infulr. 
Afr. [4f^^ fifignffl.io t&egftafds, who quit Eumenes,] 
nou then, who deal'ft in dwch,-cao!ft find death (earful. 
£»m. Na,IVIaditA)-!'yoMA)i(take^£ieatli'(hakesth|ei'iz/>^^ 
It he who is awretch receives hiin gladly. 
■Yet, 'gainft imputed ^\lta the humblefl, wrong'd, 
ife, bold in innocence. 

— Tell me, nor let yoqr ppid? deface your pity, 
^hofe, fo high-rated, blood was. this 1 flied ? 
— If he was dear to yVt^ curs'd be my memory, 
r I had racher loft my own than hiu 
Mer. Whtne ibas-.lhis cruel wretch been taught deceit ? 
'hy was that look,, (b like Crefphonies, his ! 

\lialf fainting. 
- ) 0^4 £f^. 
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Eur. Great Queen ! luftain your purpofe. Thin^ 
vengeance. 
The laws of Nature, ^nd the lives of Kings. 

Etttn. Do Laws arid Kings, then^ call injuftice vet^em 
Shame on the great! why long'd my eyes for courts ? 
Courts, where thf pride of guilt lays claim to honour. 
■^Haughty' of heart, why have they fouls thus abjefl: 
They threaten, praife, fright, flatter, and infult me I 

Yet, oh! tviisjuji -^ — —I left my father, rafhl] 

Felt r^ot th« pangs ; weigh'd not the tearsi cofl: hitn 
Faie drew pie from my foreft's guiltlefs quiet. 
Deaf to the warnings of a father's wiftiom : 
And griev'd a miother's bodings. 

AfcT. Mother, laid he ! 
Bai-harianf halt thou yet a wo/iw left thee ? 

I was a mother too till thy fell hand 

pepriv'd me of a/o» and all life's comforts. 

£um. A Cqa\—your fon ? 

Mer. Mine, monfter t murd'rer ! mine, 

Eum. Ifjuci was my misfortune, fuch my curfe. 
If Heaven has made it i95/i?#/f— that he, ' 

^h6!n a'fatal moment, errtl--and fell 
By my ill-dcftin'd rafhnefs, vasyour fon. 
Earth holds not fuch another-wjttch as I am 1 
And mcrcy?s fainted gllmpfe ffiou'd fiiun to reach me. 

" ■ ■[iiumenes,*^-^, o^er.! tejpeak, {indMen 

interrupts bim. 
Mercy I thou hypocrite.^ — If thou dar*!! f^ay^ 
Raife thy dumb hands : and aflt, in vain, from Heave 
The mercy, thou deniedft my dying fon. 

Eum. "iet hear - 

l\,1er. Stop his detefted mouth i 
F6rcc iIk doom'd vifSini to the altar's foot. 
Veil him from light, no more to be beheld ; 
Bide his quench'd <?>'«, for ever. 

XTwo Priefts approaching, with ffveilt hejhatd 
it, and throws it from him. 

Eum. Off I ye vain /orHw/ 
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Covpr the eyes of cowards r mine difdain ye. 

Mine can, with iiedfafl: and advancing fcorn^ 

I/x)k in death's /fif^, fuli-fighted.r— When it, comes, • 

^Tistobew^/, not foW.— — . i j 

Welcome, eternal day 5 — bad worlds farewel. 

\^Adyances^ between the, Prieftsy to tb^ tomb-^-folkw^d 
by the ^een^ Edriclcs, Ifmene, 8fc, . - .; 

Mer. [At the tomb^^witb ihe /word drawn^ alnd Eumerjcs 
kneeling reaify. ,• 

Sb^de, of roy mur^erM hufitand! — hear my calL 

Chorus J ofjingers* voices. 
Ob! bear. 
Mer. Soijl of my bleeding y^»/ hear, thou--* 

ChoruSy of fingers^ voices. 

Oh! bear. 

Mer, Un-expiated fouls!— if in thofe glooms, . 
Where walk the fuUen ghofts.of earth- wrongM Kings, 
You hear atonement's voice, and wait redrefs, ' 
HifCy froip your dire dom^inn ! . 

Cherusy of fingers^ voices. 
Ob! rife. 

Mer. Ti&W, laft, 

Tremend'ous Pow'rl pale Goddcfe!. prcfent, ftiH, \^ 
To direful vengeance ! nerwe this fitted arm. 

And thus afiifting ' 

[Ifmene preventing th^ blow^ lii^ihz% breaks intpjigbt^ 
and cries out loudly ^ 
Sti^y Jiay that bloody purpoft. - - ^ 

Death has already been tQobufy, here: 
And Heaven difcl^ms fych facrifice. 
jWSt. [Inafrightedand trembling attitude.]Yfhoart thou i 
£«r, O, 'tU NarbasI 
Cautious coni^eal this chjiiic;e,: or ruin finds him. 
Jfm. \Afidi^-to the ^en.\ Your vidim is youry^»,— 
the Prince, Eumenes* 
[Mpfppe lets fall the fword'--aftonifh'd^ and trembling. 
Eum. [Rifing himfelf to look round.] \ heard a well-known 
' Toice, now heard fno longer. 

Open, 
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open, fad eyest once ' mora?: fcaJH- the gnvaV brink 
And find v/hap/um'd-'OM i'ti&«-it ii^'-tm'fo/ier J 

l!ari-'[-^Jtifi4l>Ewabxi;yiiBV, andwinutei 1 

fate, unwaiy youth ! — /.•■■'.: 

Depends upohrtiy^^/Wf. ■ - .. timt. .■■--..; 

.gBW. Whence, Oy€Po*erii 
Can all thefe royft'ries rift ! 

And life and I aieUJf. 

^Faiais atii is fafpertidily Jfini 

Narh. Affift the Queen. . . .. ,; - ■ 

Jfm. Stay your unhallow'd rites: the Queen's m.-dax\[ 

Eur. Quit, reV'Kud'iVf^j/ ybar unpropnJcws facrif 
[^Exeunt Pri 
Follow me, Guards i I will fccure your viiiim. ■ 

Eum. O, father- ■ i 

N4rb. [9V Eiimenes] ;SHinm(: and palitot wait 
important caiyi. -': ... - 

Eum, O, bid me, ere I dia, but hope your (pardon 
And, if I leave joM blfis'^^ — 'tjs aU my prayer. 

T*Iarh. No more. The Gods, who love, rewardx 

virrue ! \7he foldieri., arid Eur go offteiib Eu 

Jfm. Kind ^Heav?nreftore$ the Queen. - ' 

Mer. Whcfe! — whither have ye Brought (fte ?— 
— Ifmene! what means this ?— Why weep my wirgins 
*— Oh! I have A(/fd h\mi-^Lnnldiig-vsii^T<iftitdheF\—\ 

I lee him not : ■ ;-- ■ ' -. ■ ' - ->■ 

And I am doom'd to pains. In Hfe itnmoi'tajr^'' 'C.". 

.iS/flj-i. Eafe yo6f lid he"art'8ttooappreh*sfi»6(tertliH 
Euricles has fecur'd him : ahd noching^s kncwfw;-"*- - 
'■ "MrlStirit^ii-fcirtdyilipnhaiintsme.— Art tt^Narba 

Narb. Let my ttars anfwer —In t4ii gd^^jt^*- 
I give yod'fcack n^y trtiftinrt^'KingEiiHi^aSfi: '"v .. 
- ^'Mr: \p«htr Asfw.j'OhJ gFacJous He5Tlittt.ibH>V 

woman's weaknefs f ' ■ ■ ' •Ua-'M 
■And, what my btart, yet^pa«i0gi' feil^tii tflerji'j 
■Take,- frdm^y (bul's fouch'd fen^ j and^flS*i|4i]y^^prayi 
You are too ^rf(j/, for thanks'! --toQ-^«iA for Ainy! \pj 

.■■-.' ix 


J^, .IRf-^-entirit^ M^'^-l Death! tp rfi ■ infarij^tie ty. 

rant's t^irft of infult ! , 
— Thisrpy^l fcandaJ^-to the name by fteals, 
ap, -^ith fpme fatal purposfe, /way tlip King i - - 

id holds him, to examine. 
Mer. Fotjow me. 

)w JhaH ti? fcf. what ?»(itrij dcopte the ^ee/t ; _, 

h^ax. differences 'twixt the guilty, and the wrong'di 
Narb. \Coing'\ Madam! - it muft not be. 
Eur, Stay: curbtfiis f^ftuiefs. 
Mer. Is he not mne 1 Is he notyours ? — your King ? 
Eur. The moment ypu confefs that dang'rous trutb^ 
) Godi but hated Hymen, laves Eumenes. 
Mer. There, thou haft let in light, upon my foul. 
— Rather than wedxi^h FoliphOnce;.-T — 

Naib. md him ? ; : - 

ED Polipbontes! 

Exr Him. 

Narh. The world's laft. groan, ' 

rapt in furrounding fires^ had lefs smaz'd me I 
Eur. 'Tis with that viewf the people call him Kfng^ .: 
ice he revcng'd Ctefpjiontes' bhod^ they iay, 

, beft^ .......... 

Narb. He'.r-Rvtry cutfe of death ftirrpgnd him! 

e ! He reveng'd ! — The viUain's own damn'd train 

tds--fpilt ii. Ibehcld"ero, trac'd the/eW 

iro' ail his dark difguifes -^ thro' night's eye 

w the pale miyrd'rer ftalk^ amidft his fuoies. , ,. . 

'i was thc.half-hid,tprchr.--rthe poftern key, 

lat open'd to the rej^'s rage tht; pala;ce. 

ti thf pierc'd infant brjfafts of tw& doom'd inf OCCitts, 

aw him plunge his poinard ; twice receiw'd it, 

:ep, in my own, cncwv^Kf'd with my cfaarge : 

ruggljng; to bear the third ^u'i^ Pfince to Ihelter -, 

ud, track'd by my J^lji^lood, witlj pain.efcap'd bim.; 

Af<r, When wiil ii>y grp^ing horrorS-reach their etid ! 

b! tgy.iix'4 hate was ;»/(/»i2, Soi^tbing, fatal, 

welt on his dreadfnl ^9^j ^ bad mejhun. him. 

4 ' . ' - . ■■Blind! 
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Kind ! headlong! ill-difcerning! noi(e-driv*n people 
£flr. ^ f coking out.'] Soft! the tyrant comes ! 
Mer. Can the Gods leave thaxpo^iU? '— 

Narhait be tidy this moment — [Exit Nai 

Euricles! 

Fly thou find to my mournful fon accefs, 

Comfpit his fears byt keep the fecret from him. 

[Exit Euri( 

, . , S C E N E IV. 

Meropc, Ifmene, Poliphontes in nuptial rokes, Ero 
and Train. 

Pol. Health, to my Sovereign^ late ' Now— fo the St; 
Decree — my wife ! — my fifter ' and my foul ! 
Drefs'd is the altar; and the ptiefts attend. 

Nay, do not turn afide, and ftiun your triumph. 

Look — and admire the wonders of your power ! 
The God of love, to-day, fmooihs all my wrinkles: 
And I am taught by joy to fmilc hack youth. 

• One care alone precedes impatient love. 

They tell me, your too tender heart recoiPd : 

And leji your purpos'd vengeance. — Let it he. 

Beauty was meant to wound, a gentler way. 
A£w, be the ftroke of juftice. — When I view 
This murd'rous ftripling, thro' the grief he brought y( 
Pity difdains his caufe ; and fate demands him. 

Mer. I find myfclf, 'tis true, too weak, for vengeani 
Wou'd I had power, more equal to my wrongs ! 
'- Pol. Leave it to me : 'tis a King's right. — 1 claim i 

Mer. I fhatl con^der of it. 

Pel. Why ? what doubt you ? 
Slackens your anger ? that your vengeance hefitatcs ! 
Js your fon's mem' ry now, lefs dear, than lately ? 
'iWl!r.Pcrifh, the wili, that wrongs him! But this muril'ri 

Thisyouth they tell me you fufpeft accomplices— 

IWerc it not prudent to fufpend his fate. 
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Till he declares, who join'd him ? 

Pol. What cxpeft you \ - 
To clear, beyond your fon's known fall ? 

Mer. llisfafber*s — — 
That waVa cup of galL~Oh ! confcipvi^ ^uilt ! ' . : 
How dumb, thy voice, unlook*d for, ftrikcs the boldl 

PoL {jifier a paufe.l Well— cv'n of that too, we ouf- 
fcff willafk hin^. / • . ' 

Mer. You are too bufy. Sir! inapiarfuit. 

That leaft, admits j^«r quickening. ' -. , 

PoL Strange perplexity ! *^ • - 

( That what mod feeks your eafe fliou*d moft offend! 
But, fpring it^ whence it may, the caufe rerhov'd. 

There, ends the doubt, and pain. This wretch Ihall 

die. [Going. 

Mer, Barbarian! horrible, inhuman — Sir! 
Why have you fought to ftartle me ? —I fear'd— — 
You nKant to fnatch my viftim from — my vengeance. 
f'oL But^fhall he really die ? 
Mer. Dit\'" fVbo .?-..He™die ? 
Pol. This murdVer of your fon ? 
Mer. I go,* this moment ; 
And will, alone, examine him. 

Pol. Stay, Madam. 
This new embarrafTnient, of mingled pains ; 
This tendernefs in ragej thefe hopes, fears, ftartings,. , 
This art, to colour fome ill-hid diftrefs, ' ... 

That calls confujion o*er your troubled foul : '* ' /, 

Halffentences, broke Ihort; looks, filfd with horror; 
Are Nature's thin difgutfey tb cover danger. 
—Something, you will not tell^ alarms my caution ; 
And bids my fummon'd/^^r take place of love. 
— In entering, here, I had a glimpfe, but now, 
Of an old man, who feem'd to fhun my prefencqii 
Why is he fled? — Who was he ? 

Mer. Scarce yet callM ' ^ 

A JG»g-— and fee! already fiird withjealoufiesl 

■ ■ ' ' PcL 
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Pol. Be kind, and bear your p^rt, tfenV-fiurtherts,'*^ 
Prefs light the cas'd fuftainers.— ^Conlt ; your Hand: 

Mer. A momtnr firtce, yoti tatk*d but of rSv^ng^ : * 
Now, 'tis again all love — Away : , keep fep^afe; 
Two paffion^, ft^tUTC hevfer y^ faW ioiri*d. ' 

Pol. Lfetir'tefo, then: E^ditK iliall ftrait rtiiiove * 
'f ii'at 6bftacle : and but one wilh remains. 
Fdltov; it\mii€;^k: wWrei prepare. ' [J^xitfol. 

Mer. A£l for me, now, and faVe fne, great AJcides » 
To power lifte ^{hi^ all things are pdffible : 
And grief, opprefsM on eartl^ finds friends in heaven. 

Then when the woe- funk heart is tir'd with care. 

And e^^eiy i&«w^»*profpeft' bids J<?)^i^^^^^ 

Sreik bdt One; glekm of itm;V^ comfort, in 5 
ijd'a^niw^raee6F/;'/i^w/i&:r, thence; begin, 

* * , 
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Ube Caftle a/" Poliphontes. 

Poliphontes, ;; Erox. 

P(?/.Q| HE has>^r views, I minip.— I fhou'd havefearU 
1^. Sonie hint's officious reich had touched her ear } 
I fHou'd' have' drieaoit, her eyes had catch'd fome glancci 
To guide difcpvet^^ down the dark abyfs. 
Where my clofe crinie Vitiveifd in dumb obfcurity< 
— — -Buti that rkhbw, fhe is a WOMAN — Eroxl \ ' ' 
A id born to be capricious. 

£ribAr. Pridee— — hot difl-afte. 
Holds out her heart, againft you. . 

P^/. Let her ke,e[) it. 
My hope is hutnblef, Erox. *Tis her hand 
I feek : hearts are girls' gifts to fchool-boy lovers. 
Now, let her .fpleen ftart wild. When time fefves aptljr, 
M^aos fhall be' founjd to curb it^^— Thou arc come ^ 

From 
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From founding tlys^ fiercer Q?^7tf ftj^jggwpi^^er.^^ 
What havrithy th<H^h|$ gQft(flj^de<i ?,..-,,' ^^,..^ J' 

jBnwt. 'Xi^ not ^^. . i ; : ;. .n : ;,-^ . 

No race of Hercules need^tfe^rp^^Iai^m ypu^oi. 

This but fome rural brave, of fimpk JWjrti^fc ) [ J^ 

Void of ambition's flame : bold, blunt and nonefl: : 
learlefs of menace, taftdtfsrof'je ward. 
And wanting ev'n the wifh, to dare, for power. 
HcGannpt-be.Eumenes. - : . - . . ,. 

M Who, then, is he ? ■ - ' - '" 

£rd>y. He fays he is 2Ljhepber^s fon ; what, more» 

HewiH not bie^proyok;'4i;|iQf'.brib'df to jtqil.. - . -: 
Firm wtthliut fierce^efi i)Wti>pi4t we^l^npfe^ ^- 

Openas^daj^Hghti; y^l^as'.dumb, asdc^athir, ,S\ 

Spite of my prejudice, he farc'd my prail^.j . . ' . . " r / 
And hatred muft admire him. <[• \' ^ ■ 

PoL Pr^ife^hitnvQo. . - ; . /^ ,. -p 

Be whaiij'.twr ;M»homy he may,.'ti& fit he dii. ,.:, 
Tht people^ wjjo condiii^^ jiis |)]i^ifhpfient ,, . 
Infiifted,' for Eumene's*; fancy *^ rrturdjci, .^ . ,. 
Will dreaniifcb* raqe ^nU,*, ^nd cleave tp ^^* 
So danger cpm^a lefs n^ar:: nftr fcakcs oiy .jtl^rone. ' > 
—What haft thou learnt,,of that jCORCcal'd prcfumer, 
Who, when the arm of MptKjpe was. rais'd^. V ^ 
fcdbrabf d it, with forn(.p<^er that (;pi|oh'G jb^ foul ? 

Erox, The young man callM him/^/i&^. cKwc<, it feems. 
In that nice imoment, bifought: bim.to.Wsview. 
He naoyid .the' Qyeeo'^ ep£X^pafllo«H for his Icm, , . / ^ 
Fled like a.wwcqn, from the- good maa's cafp, r 

Who in his.fearch, oaflfi^.forrowing, frqm Elis. 

Pol I cannot truft thi^ tak: Thoy gfow'ft too ^rcduloiis. 
My fterioos c^ution^ hangs top thick a 'y^'/ , 
0*er all their. Jajf^projceejcjin^s. That olci man 
Left the Queen's prefence, ffarting, at my entrance. 
Why was he hid, if a yPMngruflic's father ? . 
Why (hou'd my coming, fright him? Hejha^ heard ' / j 
•fincc then, his fon 's redoubled dange^ dweiU 
Btttin »/ meaace; yet, he comes not near, tne- ^ 

Iliad, 


240 M £ It l> E. 

I had, ere now, beheld bim t£ ay feet. 

Had his heart crembted with a Other's terrors. 

Erex.SeeS\r\ he*sj^«--and mark-thcQueeDhov 

Pol. I note it, and dettrmioe. 
•^— Now ! my lifter. 

S C E N E n- 

Poliphontcs, Erox, Merope, Ifmene, Eurides^ Eui 

and Guards. 

Mir. You fee. Sir! I dare know, and ufet my ii{ 
How had your will prefum'd to feize my vidtim ? 
Am I but Queen of fhadows p that my vengeance 
Muft move, 2Ayou dtreft it ? 

Pol. Nobly urg'd ! 
The viSim is your right, requires jfow hand ; 
Mine had defac'd your vengeance. — I alTum'd 
Pretence to aid it, but to fire your languor. 
Take courage. I rclign him. With his blood 
AVafli this reluftant faintnefs from your heart : 
And give it warmth to meet me at the altar. 

A£r. Horrid, and imfnous, hope ! 

Pol. Looks love fo frightful ? 

Etttn. [To Pol.) Who taught thee to aflbciateloTe 
cruelty ? 
What right has Cupid to a captive's blood ? 
—Yet, mifprefume me not, that I court thy pity- 
He has too poor a view from life, to prize it, 
Whofe death can only fcrve, to fliorten pain. 
■^But, I am told, thou call'll thyfelf a King : 
KtiozVy if thou art one, that the poor have rights : 
And power, in all its pride, is lefs xkin jufiice. 
—I am a ftranger — innocent, — and friendlefs,— 
And that proteftion, which thou ow'ftt to all, 
la doubly due, to me : — for, I'm unhappy. 

Pol. Protcftion is for worth : — guilt calls for vengea' 

Eiitn, And what does wrong's licentious injtilt call foi 
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*^in my own juft defence, I kilPd a robber : , -^ 

Law caird it murder •, and the Queen condemned m^* 

Queens may miftake. Ev'n Gods^ who love, gjcovr parliaL 

1 can forgive th' jnjviftice of a mother; 

And cou'd have blefs'd her hand beneath the blow* 

Nature has ^feakndflcSv that err to virtue ? 

*— But, what haft thou to do with mother's vengeance ? 

Law, that fhocks equity^ is riafoifs murder. 

Pol. So young ' fo wretched ! — and fo arrogant! 
Methinks, the pride of an Alcides" blood 
Cou'd fcarce have fwell'd a foul to loftier holdnefs ! 

Mer. Pity prefumptuous heat* 'Tis youth's prerogative. 

Pol. Mean while, how happy fuch unpolilh'dplainnefi! 
To move defence, from art fo Ikill'd as yours. 
Your fon^ fure 1 lives. 

Mer. Lives ! and Jhall live. I truft him to the Gods : 
They can they did they will protedt him. 

Pvl. What cannot woman's pity ! none^ who marks 
The willing pardon your foft looks infure him, 
. Can charge your heart with cruelty. 

Mer, My looks, 
Perhaps^ hint meanings, prudence Ihou'd decline 

To lend too loud a tongue to. But, there art^ 

.Whofe heart /peaks nothing: yet tells all^ by aftions* 

Pol. Markj if I fpeak not^ now^ my heart's true language* 
- — Traitor ! f'eceive ti^ doom. [Drawing his /word* 

Mer. [InterpqfingJ] Strike here^ here^ murd'rcr I 
Menace my breaft ; not his* 

Pol. Whofe heart fpeaks, nowP 

Eum» NoWj ye Immortals ! not to die^ were* no$ 

triumph. To be pitied, here! fo pitied !, 

y fuch a Queen as Merope ! 'tis glory 

That every power beneath a God might envy ! 

Pol. If you wou'd have him live^ eonfefs, who is hi f 

Mer. He — 


IS 


Eur. \To Ifntene.] Oh ! we are loft* 
l/m. All, all, is iiopelefs. 
Vol* II... . R . 
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Pol. If he has right in you, be fwift to own him : 
Or, lofe him by your filence. [Offers to kill Eumenci 

Mer. Stay he is = — 

Pol. Who ? what ? fay, quickly. 

Mer. He is nrf son, Eumencs. 

Pol. [ Star ting y and afrde.'\ 'Tis as lfiar*d\ and all m 
fchemes are air. [Stands tenjhehf fix'ti 

Eum. Heav'ns Did I hear that^ rightly? 

Mer. [Embracing him.'] Thou art my fon. 
Loud in the face of men and ear of Gods^ 
Crefphontes ^Vas thy father : I atteft it : 

I tell it, to the winds: proclaim it boaft it. 

Hear it, thou foul of murder ! I hv^t found him : 
And if I lofe him, now^ whole Heav*n fhall curfe thee. 

Eum. I cannot comprehend it ! yet, I kneel, 

. To thank you — but for deigning to deceive mc. 
Blefs'd is his fate, who dies in fuch a dream / 

Mer. One way^ thou art deceived. — The Mother's lov| 
Forgets the Monarch's danger. Poliphontes! 

Pol [Starting.] Go on--I meditated— but— ^^tf)fr,Madarii. 

Mer. Thou now haft wrung, from my affrighted heart, 
The fecrety that opprcfs'd it. Thou bchoid'ft 
Thy Kingj diftrefs'd, before thee. — Sigh^ if thou can% 
Sigh,- -for the Son, Prince, Mother- -Fame, and Nature. 

Pol How to refolve will aik fome needful paufe. 
—Mean while, it fhakes my faith, to truft your ftory. 
You hear, the young man's honefty difdaims 
This greatnefs, you wou'd lend him. 

Eum, Modeft fenfe 
Of my> unequal worth compelled fome doubting ; 
But »ra;, 'tis truth conteftlefs. Royal tears 
Flow not for ptied falfehood ; and they prove it. 

Mer. Tekrs touch not hearts of flint •, and I will fparc 'em. 

Bid your ^ pride hear me~for, your pity cannot. [^Knids,] 

See me an humble fuppliant, at your feet. 

Now firft confefling I can /^^ your anger. 

^his fhou'd, beyond all proof of tears, convince yoUj 

•Tkat Merope's his mother.^ Still, you frown : • 

I forget 
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My own long forrDws— --all my vrongs, find iiifiafes; 

Smile to the future ^ and abfolvc the paft. .• ' 

I —Let him i$a irfafbe—^To reign, were tobt WKitcbjs^di , 
-Cruel! you anfwer nothirtg! — hcki^k dreadful, y^: I 
Eafe my diftrafted foul — —and fpeak fome comfort. 

Eumi O, Madami quit that '^^/i^rr.— -My proud heart 
Afpires to keep the glory you have lent it. 
• — If li indeed, was born to ctlljOM mother^ 
Why do I fee and hear you, nof a ^een ? \ Raifes heri 
^Nor diink my foul too haughty : — — - rtQ-diltr.efs \ 
Abiblves dejeOion: *tis the hxss€^prir<^ative^\ , ' r\ 
To feel^ without complaining. Now !— -»J/r/i/fe^,jfyfJii|l}--- [ 
Courage, reftrain'd from a£l^ takes pride x.o fi{fftf. . ,, :^ 

Pol. \fro Mcropie.] 'Tiswell.ih^ve^ with jj|(|i^n^atiQiS 
^ heard 5 • • "^ . i ^ I 

And, in impartial fdetice^ weighed it, jklK ^ ,, 1 i 
ICmr forrow claims fome right to call for mine : 
And his hi^fpirit charms me. ■ ■ I tiike hipi.- :: 

\!Takes Eumienes iyiif^\ilt^. 
Into my heedful cafe 5 refiiit his fcotencet; . 1 .^nn J j^z 
And^ if found yoursy adopt him as/nay fon. . .> , , / .u; \ 

Bum Tdm*Si{kid you ? yours! ; .0 Hh' 

Mer. Be pas:ienty good Eumfincs. ^ s. . ni^r: '. 

PoL JtTii^ rule , his deftiny^ YouioDW whttpj«e/ ;_;. 
i Pate his life at. Smile 5 and meet my wi(hes. 
For, may the Gods; conjointly j» cuirfe my reign^; • ^ f ^ 
Ifheyi^rt;ii;^i refufalof my |>ray'r ! ; > ; r ; 't 

•^Bethink you. In an heuTi I (ball cxpeift yo^S s^ :i , > 
^here, at the^altar, to th' attefting Powers, . : i . : 

ou may proclaim your cimcei I'hat momeftf iiQf^$>hi(9 
My viSim^ or my Jhn. 'Till titen, farewel. ■. . :il v.' . S- 

Mer^ You cannot be fo ciueh^^ — ^^Leive>/f»yjWj^^h^f^C./■ 
^ofee him might perfuade me. ' : vr yi f 

Pol. Stthimy'th^re: . "^ c ^ ; 

^ehim in Hymen's temple. Eroxiattcrid \\f0^i \Enit^"^f^. 

Eum. Gh,. Queen! oh, mother ! ; , >y ; .. , 

« I, already, dare affuwie a right . j j j'; . i 

R 2 to 
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To call you, by that dear, that aweful name : 
7bink^ nothing, that may mifbecome joar glory — 
Do, nothing, that may mix contempt, with mine. 
— ■ — I leave you to the care of Heav'n ; and die. 
Lead me to the tyrant. 

SCENE III. 

Meropc, Euriclcs, Ifmene. 

JMlr. Fly, follow, Euricles j hold thy kind eye 
Fix'd, to this tyrant's motions. Fain would I dreat 
He threatens, but to fright me. 

Eur. Willing hope 
So flatters, to deceive you. Too, too fure. 
His purpofe ! cv'n by nature, ftern and bloody. 
How mcrty when power and fafety prompt his crueli 
[Exit Eui 

Aft''. 'Find thy good father, hafte, Ifmene i call hi 
aell him, diftrels grows headftrong, and my foul 
Sickens for want of counfel. 

Jfm. r^^^e.] Whatablindnefs 
Is thirft of human grandeur ! Give me, Gods ! 
A cottage, and concealment. Save the Queen j 
And,-from tlie curfe of courts, remotely place mc, 
{Exit Ifi 

Mer. [v//e»f.]No, there is none; no ruler of the ft 

Regardful of my miferies. — < 

Oh, my lov'd fon ! my eyes have lofl.thee, ever. 
I fhall no more fnatch comfort, from thy hopes. 

Or wonder at thy fweetnefs, 

Why have the Deities permitted this ? 
Why have xhty /ported with a mortal's mind, 
Unpitying its diftraftlon ? fent him to me 
From a far diftant land ? fent him, for what ! 
To glut the murd'rer'syworif, who kill'd his fadiff. 

Yet, you urejuji, ye Gods ! — amazing darkndi 

Dwells o'er th' eternal will, and hides all caufe. 

U 
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nuft not dare to tax Almighty Power, 

)i what I fuffer from it. Let it but/»<zy me 

iththat curs'd tyra.ni's punijbment attain'd : 

■tmebutfee myfrlf depriv'd of him 

: him expell'd, from light, from earth, from name, 
«p, as the chearlefs voids below can plunge him 1 
id I wLU * kneel, a wretch, and tkani your juftice. 

(' Knielhg.) 

SCENE IV. Merope, Ifmene, Narbas. 

NarJ. Oh! Queen! Auguft in woes! Whatorowg-j 
are yours ! 

I^. {RJfingy] Yes, Narbas, — I have facrific'd ifly Ion- 

ive given him up, to death —have, madly, owrCd him; 

— What mother, who beheld her Ibn, as I did, 

lom'd and endanger'd, cou'd have, then, kept filence ! 

Nar. Gen'rous your purpofc ! glorioufly you crr'd : 

id fell, but from a height, 'twas fame, to reach, 

y up your tears, and furamon all your foul; 

me preffcs, and a moment, loft, is fate. 

l^^bouls beard. 

Tfm. [Looking eaf.] Uproar, and cries without, in rifing 
wildnefs, 

;ard from the city, reach the palace waCs : 

re fign of new confulion ! 

Narb. I faw the tyrant meet th' expeding prtejis \ 

tended, not in hymeneal robes, 

t veftments, fuch zs,famjice demands ; 

id pomp of bloody rites, at dreadful tf//arj. 

) tbefe, his hand confign'd the vidlim, led : 

id deafening (houts receiv'd him. From the train 

' prieftly horrors, this way mov'd their chiefs j 

Uow'd by loud, licentious, burftsot joy. 

nid th' enormous fwell of whole coarfc roar, 

1, I diftinflly heard was Poliphonies. 

Afo-.— Where are my ^«tfrt/j.? Arm'd, for my venge- 
ance, call 'em. [Enter three pri^s. 
R3 SCENE 
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SCENE V. Mierope, Narhas. IlmcKr, Ft 

Mer. What ! are ye here already f — Out pf my i 
Ye landify'd deceits ! Yoij ! whofc bold am 
Rule rulers ! and compel even Kif^s, to awe ! 

Be gone, fly, v^nifli — 

Ye mouths of mercy ! and ye hands of blood ! 

Chief Priejl. Sorrows, and wrongs, claim privili 
And Heaven's affronted •uo/'namufl/rt-^/w, | 

Mer. Cecl, in your cruelty !— Religion's veil 
III cloaks rebellion's licence. Veatb was your errar 
V'hy talk you of forgivenefs ? 'tis not yours. 

chief Prieft. 'NoundealFs caufe we come; but He: 

and love's 

Jfvows were plighted, 'twixt the King and you^ 
No power on earth diflblves 'em. 

Mer. Falfe, as hell I 
fie knows, I heard his hated vows with horror. 
— Slight infolente ! — To this ill-founded charge. 
Silence, andfcorn, fhall anfwer. {Turnif^ 

Chief Prieji. Gracious Sovereign ! 
Sufpend your anger : 'tis unjuftiy rais'd. 

"—Enlighten, and cotmnand us. Found too eafy 

In one wreng'd faith, we twice, perhaps, have err'd: 

Alike deceiv'd, in both.- Unbend that brow: 

And deign to teach our doubt, what nam to give 
This ftranger ? this young captive to the King ? 

Mer. Give him the name you dare to mifapply. 
Call him your King — my fon — my loft Eumenes. 

Chief Prieft, Hear /iifl/, prophetic foul ! high Hea 
~- 1 tremble. 
In drtad, this great difcovery comes too late. 
The (houting people crowd the waiting altar : 
And, erring in their zeal, mif-hail the day. 
• — What can be, ftiall be try'd, to crofs his doom. 
They Ihdil be taught, with bold, advent'rous l'pe4 
' "j'p fave their Sovereign's right — and, hence, rafti Qi 
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earn due repentance : and no more, let loofc 
herageofwrongs,ag3inftthe/«igwje/Getj[i.[£;ffi«»/^:{^J^ 
Mer. — Thisfolcmn Iharpnefs ofdeferv'd reproach^ 
ruck my too confcious guilt, with infelt awe ! 
lave been warm too foon : andjuft, too late, 
What, tho* religipn's^Kflrii'aaj taint her tide! 
Pure is iht fountain., tho' the ftream flows wide : 
Too oft, her erring guides her caufe betray : 
Ye;c, rage grows itj^iousy when itbars her ivtr^. 

A C T V. 

S C E N E 1. A Prifon, 

Eumenes, Narbas, Euriclcs. 

at. ^TIHINK, think upon your danger j fly, lov'd 

J_ father ! 

J from the tyrant's power, and leave me to my fate* 
Narb. All fenfe of my own danger loft, in yours, 
irew myfelf, regardlefi, at his feet. 
!I of the fatal fubjefl:, I began, 
icautious in my tranfport. Starting confciencc 
•d from -the face of truth- He fhun'd to ifar, 
jke fhort, reply'd 'twas well : gave mepermiflion ; 

ly, full of feeming zeal, injoin'd my coming- • 

d me go pay my lajl (hort debt, of counfel ; 

id try to bend your heart, to meet his will. 

Eur. He added, that his ^een — he call'd her his ! 

)lufh to name her fuch: but lb, he eharg'd me. 

icejl&e, he faidj in pity but for you, 

elds a reluctant hand, to clofe with his, 

is tjthe, her fen, -whofc life (he holds lb dear, 

ds his own int'reft, and confirms her fafety. 

The reft, hepaus'd and thouigbt : butheldit in, 

own'd a dkftiainful nod and bad us leave him. 

R 4 Eum. 
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Eum. Slowly awaking, from my dream of wondrr! 
I fccm re-born, to fome new world, unknown ; 
Wbere every thing, I meet with, (hocks my foul. 
— You taXk of dying, whilft I, yet, half doubt. 
Whether, exifting now, 1 really live .' 
If I am, truly, the loft wretch I yf«». 
If inMycenenow inclos'd, I find 
Queen Merope, my mother — King Crefphomes 
My fathor, murder'd--his Icar'd murd'rer crown'd, 
"With his ftol'n diadem : and, in it, daring 
Offer his widow'd Queen a itf»(i, ftain'd, trightful. 
In her fitft bujhand's blood — — All this, to me ! 
Seems, while I drink wl-Jeaven's fair light, and vie 

Yon nianfion of the Goil^, who govern man 

Incredible ! aftonifhing! and horrid ! 

Eur. 'Ti? horrible, indeed ! too dark for thpwght 

. — But, reafon's line wants depth to found Heaven's 

Narh. Y)c\^n, my devoled Pnnce \ my King! — m> 

Suffer me, ftul, to ufe that long-lov'd name 

Peign but-^to /jBtf.--Tinie, chance, and fortune's chai 

May vindicate your glory. Since the tyrant 

Tempts, to betray ~ — reward him, with his OTf». 
Deceiv? deceivers, and deceit grows virtue. 

Eum. This, in thy forefts, Elis ! had I heard. 
Even there, I fhou'd have blulh'd to hejr, from Nar 

3ut, as I am. No more. ■ — 

Kind was your pietive ! pitying my diftrefs^ 

You, but, forgot my duty. 

Nari. Happy fgreAs ! 
Wou'd, ye were ours, once more ! there, peace c 

with us : 
There, fafety flept, upon unguarded hills, 
^nd tvery tree's foft fh^dow cover'd anguilh. 
Eur. Soft! behold!-- — the tyrant cowm / • 

SCENE II. Poliphontcs, (o tbe feregung. 

pol. Retire : and wait, without. 

[Exeunt Ewicles, and Na: 
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Whofe unexperienc'd years, and gen'rous plainnels. 

Fill me with. all the pity, due to weaknefs \ \ 

For the laft time I come, to bring thee power. 

Leave to my toil, to fmooth thy future paths 5 

And root out fadtion's thorns, which trouble empire. 

—When 1 am dead — as age admitsjhort ftay, 

Thou, and my Merope will reign, at eafe. 

And thank my painful cares : and love my memory. 

,— Vv hy art thou dumb ? — paufe on— I read thee rightly. 

Thou haft, I know, a kind of ftubborn pride, 

Caird courage and miftak'ft it, for b. virtue. 

^^is virtue, when prefumption drives it not : 


But fufFers thought to guide it, 

Eum. Guiding thought 

Has held me patient, long. Now, anfwer me. 

Ami Mycene's Monarch ? 

Pol. For thy birth, 
Be it, as truth, or trick, or chance, conclude it. 
If, from fomc low, fome namelefs ftock, derived. 

Be humble, and advis'd and rife togreatnefs. 

If happier oiFspring caft thee for a King^ 

Make thyfclf worthy^ of the crown I mean thee. 

— 'Tis but, to wait me to the marriage altar, 

Where love, and Merope, and peace, attend. 

There, to the Gods and me, {J^yctnt*f> guardians) 

Swear homage, and devote the faithful fword. 

That done, fports, joys, and fafety, crown thy youth : 

And, in thy riper years, expeft the diadem. 

• Determine. r- 

Eum. 'Tis determined. 

Pol. Tell me how ? 

Bum. ^hy^fiilkftmfreetochufe'-^yttj prefs'd 
To tell thee my decifion ? — The comfeWd 
Toyieldj difgrace confent : and make faith doubtful. 

• 1 am a, captive. He, who holds not freedom. 

Has not his will his own : — —and chufes nothing. 

Pol. Fierce, amid mifery ! thou, at once, art brave. 

And 
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And infolent, and wretched ! — but, beware, 

NortrufV, too far, my pity of thy poornefs. 

I give thee, yet, feme moments, to refolve. 

I go, before thee : but, my guards attend. 

To bring thee to the altar. Come, determin'd 

To /wear — and h(^c my crown, and live, my fbn ; 

Or die, a [lave unown'd, ^d tofe thy ndffif. [/j^ 

Eum. [Ca/litfg afttr bim.] Thou ^o^ then ? 

Pel. [Stopfing.^ To exfeS thee. 

Eum. I will ceme. 
■And wiib me, (tremble to be told it,) comes 
The God, that rais'd my race to root out tyrants. 
Sees (hall the throne thou fiol'Ji no more be thine : 
Horror and penitence fhall pale thofe eyes, 
Whofe daring infclcnce now frowH on virtue. 
Menacs and inlult, iim, IhaU quit thy voice. 

And groaning angutjh grind it. -. What the God 

Reftrain my hand from reaching, happier fons 
Of my imm»rtalfire IhaH rife, to execute : 
And hurl thee from a. power, that hurts mankind. 

Pol. Here, Narbas ! Euricles ! — You may return, 
I leave him to your lefibns. Too too deeply. 
He feels their pall impreffion. Teach him better : 
Or your exacted ivdi^lhall anfwerto me, 
For every well-known help I owe your hatred. 
— Narbas ! thy age, 1 think, might beft be trufted. 
Experience lays his dangers open to thee. 

Thou, as thou lov'ft, advife him. Whether bo 

The fon of Metope, or thine, no matter. 

I muft adopt him mine, — or death demands him. 

lExit Poliphor 

SCENE III. Eumcnes, Narbas, Euricles. 

Eutn. Wbire did this ill-inftrufted tyrant learn 
To thrtattn, for perfuaflon ! — '■ — Ifufpefl:, 
He does npt_/i«»tp doubt, but doubts indeed, 
Ilhareno Wop^ pf Herci^es. ^He's-gonc: 
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AluJ call'd me, to his altar, 


*•*■ 


•Let M'^ follow. 


Narb. Stgy,— Whither wou'dfuch fatal raihneft lead you? 

Eur. TheQueen has friends, however too weak, too few. 
Who dare defend her caufe. Give us but fime 
To weigh, and to refolve, and ihefe fhall aid you. 

Eum, No— In an hour fo black, fo dire, as this, 
J talk but my own heart, and Heaven^ to aid mc. 

If I muft fall, I will 1 go- to /ry 

What Go4 forfakes the friendlefs* 

[Going ouK wets Meropc. 

SCENE IV, Meropp, and Ifmenei U them. 


Reft, unheard. 


Mer. Stay, myfoi) 

Th' ufurper fends me to thee, 

flis errand: but my own requires thy ear. 

It has, perhaps, been (old thee, that the H^emcm 

Conquers the ^ueen^ 

— Let no light credit of a guilt fo Ihameful 

Infult the daughter, mother, wife, — ah, mc ! 

And widow of a JKing. Yet, I mufi^ % 

Muft, at the altar, lend my trembling hand 5 
kiAfeem oh. Heaven ! ; 


Eum. O, Madam ! 


fo,- to feem. 


Were fo io he. Can foleipn yows; at altars. 
Leave room for art's evafions ? See me^ fooner, 
Tingeing the fpotted ftonse with guihiog bbod : 
And my torn hreaft th* unfeem'ing facrifice. 
Mer\ So look'd, fo Ipoke— fo, ferhetimes, frown*dt 
Crefphontes. 
Full of \^ godlike father^ defvy toq, 
The confidences he lent aae. lie had fcom*d » 
To doubt sue, for a moment, kfs than Merope* 

4S«w, If I was guilty, think ■ 

Afer. No more. rTime preffes ;■ ■ m ■ ■ 

Hear my refolving will, and curb thy own. 

Th* ufvirptir^f thy throve no fooMr joins 

My Mud's fvfppos'd coQfent, thao, at the altar ^ 

He 
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Hcjivears—m all the pomp of prieftly witnefs^ 

To free thee from thy chains— and, iirom that hour, 

Conirm fuccejion, thine. 

Eum. Think, at what /rrVf comes empire, boug 
Rather than fee you wed this \_i 

Mtr. Rafh, again ? 

Bound, by an oath, fo witnefs'd, by the Godsy 
And all Mycene's/rre,?J — and all hsr peers - — 
He dares not break it : and thou liv'ft, to reign. 
— For me, who have, theoceforch, no call for life, 
I feek thy fatbert in the glooms, below. 

£um. No more. 

— It Ihall not he. See \ my repugnant foul 

Shrinks from th' abhorr'd conception. The felt Get 
The God, glows, in me : fwells, againft controul : 
And every foringy nerve is aflive fire ! 
Come on, friends! father! mother!— truft my firmi 
5«, if I bear a heart, that brooks this wrong : 

That poorly pants, for a bale hour oi life — 

And let a woman"! blood outdare a King's. [Gt 

Mer. Oh.! ftay : return — Call; ftophim. 

Eur. Sit! 

Narl. Prince I 

Mer. Son! 

Eum. [Returning,'] Lookout: fee yonder : ww 
father's tomb. 
Know you his voice ! are you a Queen ? 

Come liftcn ■ 

"I bear him — Hark ! — my King, my father calls f 

Mer. Methinks the God 
He talk'd of, fwells, indeed, his widening jbul, 
Lifts hinj above himfelf — —above mankind. 

Eum. Come— let me lead you to the altar's foot. 
^bere hear, there, (cc— there, dwells th* Eternal's eye ! 

Mer. Ah! what is thy defign ! 

Eum. to die to live. 

Friends ! — in this warm embrace, divide my foul. 

(.yaNarbas, who frejfes bim tenit 

w. 
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■Weep not, my Narbas. 




No blufli, for deeds unworthy your inftruftions, 
Shall ftain remembrance of the (;are, I coft you. 
Stay thou, that this good Lord returning from me. 
May find thee, and impart a ripening hope. 
Whereon your counfel may direft and fave. 
On to the work of fate — it calls me hence — 
I hear it, and obey. \^Ex. Eum. Mer. and Ei,tr, 

Narb. Away — I wou*d not fee thee fhare my forrow. 
Ifm. Oh ! *twere too poor a wilh. Heaven knows, I feck 
'Nojhare^ — I long for power , to bear it, all. 

.JNarL Thou art too good,, for courts*— where m» preys 
On innocence ; and nought but guile is fafe. 
—What are thy thoughts, of this lofl Princess virtues ? 
I/m. I am unfkiird in men : and, moft, in Kings. 
But, fure ! if ever beauty dwelt in form. 
Courage in gentlenefs, or truth in grandeur, ' ' 

All thofe adorn*d perfe&ions meet, in him. 
Nar. Yet, fee! howHeaven, that^^w him all thefeclaims. 
Forgets *em, and refigns him. — Let that teach thee, 
When, foon, as foon they will, thy fplendors/^//. 
Thou lofeft nothing, but a right to woes. 

Ifm. Shou'd the Queen, 
Beft, of her fex ! . 

Leave this loud ftage of pain,— and reft in death^ 
Oh ! teach my wiUing feet to find fome gloom, 
Dark, as my profpeds, deep inclos'd, for fafety ; 
And filent, as the brow of midnight deep ! 

Nari, Yes, we will go, my fweet Ifmene, go. 
Where forrow's fharpeft eye Ihall fail to find us. 
Where we may mix with men, who ne'er deceived. 
And women, born to be^ the charms they look. 

There is aplace, which my Eumenes lov'd. 

Till youth's fond hope of glory dafh'd his peace ; 

Where nature, plainly noble, knows no pomp -, 

And virtue moves no envy : [Shouts. 

Hark! That cry 

Bodes horror — -- — » 'tis the fignal- of fume fate. 

Liften, 
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Liiten, again - ■ "fA 

IJm. Again I hear : and tremble. 
Who knows, but, now^ the Queen's too direful dec 
Has ended alt her mis'ries ! 

Ndrh. No more thcfe eyes fliall find thee, fated JC 
Crefphontes, and his race* are, all, no more. 

J/m. \Jt a vntidow.\ Hence* fkim the ten^, to 
palace gatp j 
The fcatt'ring crowd runs, wide, a thoufand ways : 
All bulled, without view All, driven, by terror 

. S C E RE IV. Narbas, Kmene, Eurielcs, Mw< 

i^arh. Brc^hlefsand bleeding fee! who coniesf-- 
Euricks ! 

£«r.Scarce had I frreiigth,wcc%*d inbyeroflihgerov 
To ftem yon breathing torrent. Give me reft. 

Narb. Eumenes?— doeshe/w ? 

£ier. He is— the /oh cenfefO-'-ot Grecian Gpds / 
' Nari. What has he fuffer'd ? 

£«r. Nothing— but, has^w---^ 
Beyond example's boaft, — Oh! fuch a deed! 
So terrible 1 ibjuft! fo fiJI'd '^th wonders 1 
That half Alcides' labours, fcarce were more* 

Narh, And IhaU he be a King ? 

Eur. He is. 

Narh. And Merope ? 
Great inirrorof affliftion ! — Iives,yS«, too ? 
How was it ?— fay." My joys will growtoo ftrong ? 

Eur. The altar, flrew'd \tith flow'rs, was ready draft 
The fmoking incenfe role, in fragrant curUv 
And Hymtn's lambent torches flam'd, ferene i 
Silence, andexpedtation'sdreadtulj^i'i/s^. 
Doubled the ftdemn horror of the fcene ! 
"-There, PoUphontes ftood : and, at his fide. 
Dumb asadeftiii'd viftim, itood the ^^fw. 
Our Prince's fummon'd hand had touch'd the altar } 
His eye foudit H^vetv~-as if prsnar'd tofwtsr. 

T 
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The tyrant fmil'd :— v^benf ftrait, the prieft looked fdk t 

The lights extinguifti'd arid the temple's rdofi 

Shook by de&'ending thunder, feetn*d to bow ! 

The God ! the God ! the reverend ftarter cry'd, ^^ 

Forbids thefe iuneful nuptials. :Yes : I hear hiffl^ 

The dreadful Prince reply*d : and, at that wofd. 
Leapt, from the altar, to the tyrant'^ breaft^^-**-'-'^-** 
And plunged the facred axe of facrifice, 
Snatch'd, like a lightning's flafh I and reachM his life. 
— H^efell — and o'er him while with pendent eye 
Th* indignant hero hung, with arm new-rais'd, 
Bafe, from behind, pale Erox pierc'd his fide. 
-—Red, in his mingled blood, and rifing anger. 
He heard the crowd's prote£live cry— -turn'd fhort. 
And buried in his brow the rapid fteel. 
Then, to the altar's height fublimely fprung, 
Stood, Monarch, all-confefs'd ; and w^i;'^ the throng. 
C6me, let rte guide you to this work of Heav'n. 
Hafte, and partake it — fly — 
Narb. Oh ! happy day — [Exeunt. 

S C'E N E, the "temple (p/Hykien. 

Eumenes dif cover td on the altar with the axe of fdcrifice . in 
his hand. Merope kneeling^ Priefts^ attendants and 
guards. [Trumpets and Jhvuts heard. 

Mer. Now, now, ye Gods, my pray'rsare heard. 

[A loud clap of thunder. 
£«to.HarkfMadam,Heaven approves! th'attentiveGod« 
Hear hearts, and make voice needlefs — Doubt not then 
They are the good minds guardians— my deliverance 
Proves how they lov'd your virtue : in your fefety 
I feel their blefling perfect-— may I live 
In deeds, not words, to thank the good they gave. 
Mer, De^ds, words, and thoughts are theirs — 
Heaven claims us all, 
Eum. [To the people.'] Hear me, my people, take your 
\ King, and with him, 
Heav'n's belt gift, your liberty— Haughtier Mofiarchs 

Place 


J 
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Place greatnefs in oppreffion : Let my throne 

Find fafety, but in faving 

Pride is too apt to harden profp'rous pow'r. 
But he, whofe youth is chaften'd by diftrcfs. 
Makes fubjeftg happy, and himfelf ador'd. 

Enter Narbas, Euricles and Ifmene. Allfpeaking, h 

Hail ! and be ever blcfa'd, O King! O Queen ! 

Mer. Rife— and lament no more, yc happy frienc 

Of virtue, and of Heaven! See! what the Gt 

Have done — to (hame fufpicion, into faith ! 

Oh! never let the innocent <^f/^ia/>: 

The hand, ihitmade, can fave : and bcft knows w 

{To Eumenes.] ^— Son of Alcides ! for, what 

but hiSy 
Nourilh'd in mifery ! by wants obftrufted ! 
Ere fprung, like thine, at youth's Rrajheott to gloj 
Trod on a tyrant, and redeem'd ^people ? 

Eum. 'Tis but the low, the laft, the lightefl: dut; 
Of a King's hand, to dare. 'Tis his, to lave \ 
To think, to hear, to labour, to difcern. 

To form, to remedy, to^if but^w: 

Yet, aft, and love, and fear, and feel, fore 

—Oh, Madam ! I am yours, midfl:<j// ihefe claim) 
Be thofc my glory's, this my duty's care. 
To add my royal father's love, to mine : 
And, with z doubled rev'rsnct, feek your comfort. 
—Narbas ! what power can language lend my love. 
To paint the joy, thy fenft ofpleafure gives me ? 
Thou fource, and foul, and author, of my virtues: 
Sufpend we thoughts, thus tender.— Let us, now, 
Summon Mycene's chiefs, and calm her people. [( 
\To Mer. Come, Madam I he who reigns, but dim 

Tho* fafc, his throne, he finds no foftnefs, there. 

Dangers, and doubts, and toils, each moment kiv 

Hang on his bufinefs, and perplex his eafc. 

Bright but by pomp of woe, Kings fliine in van 

Envy'd for anguilh, and adorn'd for pain. 
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Perfons Reprefented, 


MEN. 


•i.. 


-. ■ . «->' 


Mr. Brown. 
Mr. CASTts; 


Julius C^SAR^Diflator, 
Marcus Brutus, his Son by j 

Servilia, but not knowing > 

himfclf to be fo, 3 

Marc Antony, Conful cH Rm^^ Mr. Fajulkner, 
ToRfiiLius, a R^n, fevour'd y ^^ i^^ooviz^. 

by Brutus^ J 

Confpirators againft Cafar^ 


if' 

( ' 


CJassius, ^ ^ 

CiMBER, r" 

Decimus, 
Casca, 

M(licELI.US, 


Mr. FuRNiVAiiv 
Mt. RICHARDS0^f. 
Mr. Kennedy. 
Mr. Cox. 
Mr. Blakey. 
Mr. Mason. 


Trinovantius, ^BrUiJh Tri- J ^^ Stephens. 

bune, faithful to Qefar^ 3 

Cur ro, a Roman Tribune, in his ? lur^ u. . , 

-; Confidence, ' ^ ' ? ' ' \.m.irXiLL. 

An Augur, Officers, Lidors, and Plebeians. 


Mifs Kennedy. 
Mifs Low. 


Calphurnia, Cafar*s Wife, 
Portia, Wife to Brutus^ 

Flavia, a Lady, Attendant oh J Mrs.RicHARDSOK. 
Calpbumtaj 3 


S C E N E, th« Capitol, and Places adjoining. 


i**]jf 'ys**w ^^••jr' *yi**sp ^^ 

? R O L O G U E. 

r'ELL ai, ny mtikUfifoh!. TtparUfi hrOve! 

^ Is there one Briton— ^Aflr« /a i< u flavc f 

Ja. — IV^ Jour PrifKi. i&tJ^Eufope'fc rtfift/ maintains^ 

WfiulSi mr bat^es-i.htrtt^eanjitof te chains. 

ngels and Englifliaien, Hie Hanuigt, pay : 

aw, butfrtm li/ve,——and, but bp chola ehey j 

p/al tareafon's rights Hot Jlavery't aytey ' . ■ ■■ 

be fans ef frttdemfervt the Kings, efhw. 

'it with m cio^s enj^jf, no clsudt sn art, 

at let in truth's whale Ughtj ta thear the heart. 

Such, once, was Rome, tafirength, nat htxury^ train'd: 
aen liberty waf,hers, and virtue reigrid, 
ife, in her own felt pawer, and bluntly bravty 
he fear rCd alike ta.ht~~or maks-^—a ^ave. 
To puny Popding, yel^ man's birth-right ftole : 
se ta tH" invaded ^npirt — of the soul ! 
lain, prideUfs rule bound Jhart, ajnbitiori s plea : 
'tttleft thought, art, faith, hope, and conjtieneeitec. 

Far ether fana was hers, whan Church-.craft reign'dt '._ 

im, every CheruVs/^rt, with gall wasfiain'd: 
weet-ey'd Religion, {our'd by priejily leaven, 
rown'd an pale Peace — andjhsak hsr keys at Heaven, 
iare than her Maker's rights, Jhe found too fmall, 
W murmur'd, that his' grants cauldgive—~but ALI. 
^thl, Intanfiflent, l/iafphenumt, and vain, 
'.evtrfd Gotts laws, — /* propagate his raign ! 
ler creeds taught .curfes—ber proud fchoals debatet 
lathing, butfaal, andfiettery, 'fcapd her hate. 
he lov'd obedience, — but. ^e lav' d it^ bl'ind^ 
hd, fafelitr tifubdUe, ^^bas'd mankind, 
fa pardon there, let Britaih^s_^w prefume^ , 
reedom, and truth, are Heretic? — af Rome. 
'-eSgian's dari'Mrs wi(l na reverence f el ' ■ 
'ar faith, that bears no cr^t ; and, blinds no ztal: 
•earning uncurb' dhy canf ; trufb, wajl'dfrom wilest. ^ 

ft earth, that reafens and^ l^ea'i^n, thatfniilei: 

iatntige, that na feditian can betray, :. . 

'et liberU, that laughs at lawlefifwoy. , 

Such had the Worlds vain mjjfrefs, then, heeifran^df 
^^hen this night's Jiery Rome's attention dawidi 
^Uedamhadnuts'ina f on, tibia ftTitr reign, ' 
fid Cafar bad afeuly 'wiihnff one (lain. 

S a E p r- 
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" Wntten'by a L AD Y. 

JT/-JS L £; Sirs, feu have hterd rnr CafiiA ^attjitt tftSng- 

'^ Learn heme, that power's a tfnngyfM'ioerth taraeniiifg. 

Js for my faru it is my prmipmsns 

That matrimony, is emugb doRiinton ! " 

Far, when metis heads are-tum'd w^an wnbition, 

Ibe hunJ)le toivts, are in a fine toniC\x\on^\ 

Then, 1 am angry with ekr author's ftory : 
Wi(, that it either favours whig, er tofy. 
What htrotVit'^vivsiiL'a la do with Rations r - ■ 
'Tivere well tmuld wamett keep their f refer- ftations. 
jjo,^ — fve a uieigbtier rea/an far, to bUte iV ; 

Andyet, methinh, IJhadd mt here relateit. 

Teu, Gentlemen, are apt em''gh 10 b\iinc Its,' . 
Becaufe perhaps, not ^erj Me, tan tame «/. 

Ifow woman, ever famous for a fecret • ■ 

May ne'er hencefirth be truftei, to refiftit -it. 

Since, from thde wiveS, defking to ftc knowing* 
Their hujhanisfad cataftrophe -mas o^ihg. 

■ Cjefar would net regard his wifer wife ; ■ ■ 
Jndfir thai fault, you fee, he hft his life. - 

So ehjlinale are men, their will furfuing, - 
One way, or father, thejdmplele Ouc' rum ! 
Jtfrtf , if your fex had not beenfornfd to tefeS itf, 
They'donly perfevere," (b what Jf/suld ph^t'^i ' 
And learn to knew, that we, awake er drcamifig. 

Have underftandings worth a man's efteeifting.- 

Well, maidens, if ye ever ehufe to marry, _ 

■ (Tho'fome have chok,— and yet,— been forced to tarryj) 
Give no Predeftinarian your affe^ion. 

If ye expeSl obfervance 6r proteflion. 
They'll lead your lively hopes a te^ius daticc, ■ - ■ 
If^en no one bleffing " to come by chince : 
They'll rob your judgment, of all elaini to merit; 
Jttd unredproially break your (pmt. , . 

Bui //implicit, any thing muft be, 
Frefer in only love, ibe devotee. 
Such,Jhall alone prove worthy of thofe chetms. 
Who thinit no conqucft noWer, than your arms. ■ 

' [Pointing to the bo 



Roman Revenge. 


ACTL SCENE I. 

A hall in CTcXax'i hpufe. Cafilus, Torbilius, {Crofftng."] 

Zaf. O Tay ! turn .'-Th' imperfect dawn dcceivesmy fight, 

' 1^ Or 'tis Torbilius. 

Tor. Cafliiis! 

Caf. He I — -how comes it, 
[ meet thee, in the houfe of hated Cxfar ! 

Tor. Portia, to-night, was frighted, in a dream J 
ft.nd, haft*ning hither, to alarm Calphurnia, . , 
Catrd for my hand, to guide her, 
■ CaJ'. Itt the Ponon, 
Expe^ llrong clafht this moriUBg. 

Tor. fViU Csiar, /iw. 
Be King ? 

Gaf. He will— .yet, dreams erf it to-morrow. 

Tor, So dies our plot abortive. 

Caf. Rather, die Cfefar! 
Pix Brums ours — and yon pale — rifing fun 
Shall drink the tyrant's blood, before its fetting. 

Ter. Speak fotcly. -'Tis an unfafe fccne, fpr ireaiai.. 

Caf. Not now — the houfe is depart. — E^ery eye, 
Bufied remote, ftrays upward, from the grove •, 
Hard, thro' dim dawn> the patient- au^s. pprc. 
Watchful to teach myfterious birds, to J/e, 
And mock infulred Heaven, to flatter Csefar. 

Tar* Wait jw« the ja^wnVj? 

Caf, Away — ^ligltt-queftioijfr,! . , 

S 3 Brutus, 
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Brutus, and I, with more tzmt flaves, cali'd Senators^ 
Laft night befeeching audience, kingly Csefar 
Told us, fair meanings fhunM the fhade of night. 
And bad us, when day rofe, attend his pleafure, 
I came a willing hour too fooa— for, oh I 
Such a difcovery! — 'fuch intelligence ! 

Jor. Whence Hows it ? 
' Caf. Whence do all court fecrets flow ? 
Kings truft their minions—and King-blafters hibe 'ei 
Cxlar^ to-night, fat wFicing, till, alacm'd,. 
He heard Calphurnia fhriek, and rifing to aid her, 
Il,eft, in his piofet, a half tranfcrib'd, .;. . , 
And ftrangely — purposed will ; — wherein Vfbo (thii 

thou) 
But Brutus-*our laft hope— i2tftw*J free-born Brutus 
Is nam'd the tyrant's son ! and heir of empire f 
7er. \nioxmoi will adapted? 
Caf. D/rf/y ; adopted ! 
Own'd his true natural born decendant fbn. 
By Cato's folcmn fifter! — Curie her hypocrifyl • 
Twas ruin — to the hopes of Rome; and hbcrty. 
Tor. What bribe had power, to force a friend from Ca 
Cii/Thy friend, and i^ine— imperial^ff/ii/ '-more eloqu 
Than ten fmooth Carfars I bought a true Kifig'faver 

From his Lord's bofom. Opportunely near. 

He caught th' inviting moment:"- left his covert,— 
Read — ftarted — fent to prefs my early coming. 
And, private here, in the ftill dufic, difclofed it. 
Tor. Gods ' what perfidious friendfliips cheat mankii 
Caf. Laugh and be wife.— So, to betray, gives grealt 
—Forget noE'thou, mean-whiic, to fpeed thy charge: 
Prepare cold Brutus for the day's impreflion : 
Swell him, with all his prais'd forefathers' pride j 
Fume hi) tnha mg foul with flattery's inccnfe. 
And Iharc divided Rome's bcft hopes, with Cafiiut. 
JVr. \V by muft Rome's hopes depend on owman's ai 
Caf, All men are ours in Brutus. — Thou, and I, * 
And every Roman, leagu'd, to cut off Qelar, i 
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{ate CEcfar. — Every burning breaft, but his, 

las feparate, i(ifql[,-privat^<aufc for.M*//«VT - ->-' 

Vho will believe, we ftrikc for Ron:i,e.---So known,' ' "^ 
o mark'd^ thaiignant to the name of Csfar I ' ■ 
irutus is Caefar'sftio//-^ancl loves Casfap!' * -i ...0- 
lis aid will coniecrate revenge to yirtfie, i v 

le can, when Cjefar bleeds, turn tears ta triiirngji, 
Uid blot the whiteft ftar, that li^p hii.cha^ai^cr,„ " -^ 
. Tgr^ But this ts bafenefs, C^ius l-Tr-C^iant it noe'dfuU 
"he man fhou'd die— why muft wc Jtiil hi? virtues ? ^ 
Vhy, to oppofe his reigning, mufl we rob , 

lis natural rights ? —why fhade the foul, he fhines by ? 
io — let us own the beauties of his heart : 
Veeping, coofefs his bravery,- tcmp'rancc, pity, ■^ 

jong patient courtings of rejected peace- 
ret- -dreadful darings in contempt of -danger : ■ -/ 
Lite, we fhall fpot law's face, with marks oi mvy^ 
freating this vaftnefs of a mind, like Heaven's, 
^ if keen-ey'd for guilt, but blind to goodnefs. 

Caf, Pcrifli his goodnels ! — grind my ear no more 
With his curft qualities — I hate h\% power: 
iiate- myfelf— hate Rome— hate life, joy, victory, 
•late every hope, but one — to make bim feel, 
rhac (lighted Cailius drew down fate on Cxlar. , 

rhis let me live to teach him— then, — tho! Rome, 
>unk, round me, till her tumblLng Capicol 
imoak'd, for my funeral pile, — 'twere death with glory. 

Tor. Caflius ! my foul, lefs fiery, cannot ftrain , - ' 

Hefentment into frenzy. — In my fenfe, 
Healbn, not rage, ihou'd meafure plotters* pafTions. 
Be temperate, or — - 

Caf. {Hajiily.'] By Heav'n ! he comes ! yon gallery 

Sounds, with his ftep. The holy farce is ended. 

Poet,— farewel. ■ ■ [£ot/ Caflius. 

7or. {Alone.'] Farwel, detefted envy ' ■ . ' , r 
Motives like thine, turn juftice into murder. 
Something fliall, ftrait, be donc---;"Csfar be fafe : 
He, who forgftve my guilt, demands, ray virtue. {Exif^ 

-'.■■-- .34...., sc.e:ne. 
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S C £ N E . IL Cae^r, ptece3ej by Uliofi^ and b^ceri^ dni 
' foWi&ed at fame difiahce ^ ah Augiir. 

^wj-. Casfar ! ittiperi^ff C5jfar f Bear thi ^ois. 
Gf/tfr.Go: thou att Kifewtt-'^^f ficOorfi, ih6d fifrv'ft, are 

Caffius, thy PH(fcb*-^.-iafia Ms gold, tfiy J6v«: 

S^i(^. Reft, frotft tKis feta Mjf ^*, rtfeiin^d b^jr' beaten, 
And, by fuch ui^o^in6ufe iugdriefs, wi^ri^d. 

Cafar. Shami oh yduifibUsfrduH! tWy iirS mdufg^ce. 

y%: Chidt not iht yoitei of troth : 'twas formed fox* 
plainnefs. 

C^far. Owii it ifrlth Confcious fliafnt:.--If trafli lovfei 
plainnels, 
^Why are the Gods* elcar wills pferplcx'd, by art ? 

Aug. $pedcs Rome's high Poniiff this f 

C^ejar.. He does, bold Augur ! 
To refcue iedl, frorii pride's unhallow'd claim j 
That rohs^ to rev'rence Heaven. 

Aug. Heaven calls for faith. 

Crt^^ How dare you, then, make infidels, by falfehood t 
Wou'd you, o*cr reafon, ftretch the chain erf* faith. 
Gild it with Heai^en's broad light : touch the tdlight hearty 
Nobly, fpeak out : — and tell th* attrafted world. 
Nothing is from the Gods, that (hakes man's honfefty. 

Aug. Oh ! ftay thy fatal A&rri^— changfe thy rafh vievifef 
Bid thy rais'd eagles fall th' expanded wing; 
Air*$ plumy people, fcreaming from the left. 
Stoop in their flight to warn thee :-— omens on omens, 
Bode unaufpicious doom — and teem, with death. 

Ciefar. No more. 

Aug. ^ITie Gods ! ' ' 

C^^ar. AWay — I know 'em, beft. 
Who know 'em friends to virtue.'— ' 

Aug. Virtae is liberty.' ' ' 

The toes of freedom can attraft ho Godsj 
To prop their flailing ftandardl— Heavett WglbbM ' 
Thy ^ai-,^ith fomc dire fate : hutwbal is darknefs? 
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• Cof/ar. Ge : fearch it, m the /7/r,-anfd, if thc*i fkid^ it, 
Arm'd, in its uglieft menace, bring it hither.- — - 
When fcreams of birds can fliake a fddier's heart,^ ^ 

TJbou flialt lead prieJH to fi^h*, for fecWe Rome, - 
And lend their arfSj to Gapfaip. 

jfug. Tremble—*-*-' 

C^ar. Away, ^E^ Augmv 


SCENE ni. Cxfar [Alone.] 

defar. I *?^«*i be haffy.—JVhyi then, am I great .? 
Men, who defert their peace, to fervc their gkyry, 
Toilj for the tHalke of obKg-d mankind : 
Yet— -weigh, warm heart, impartially fincere, ( 
Whence oppofition fprings-e-and love its boldncfe* 
Why claim 1 power fupreme? — Was empire — mine? 
Freedom is every Roman'» native right ; 
And every Roman voice demands it back. 
Where power's, unjuftly, held-* -the tfppofer^s juR : 
But—where even freedom »s, by choice, $omipf^ 
How fruitlefs*-»to redeend the willing (kve ! 
Can I recall the dead ?'^'Komt gives up Rome j 
The cheapen'd varlets rate cheir venal votes. 
And fell their fours redeeitter.-^-Sleep, ambition ! 
How eafier 'ti^ to/Me^ than mend^ a people! 
Fall, fervile Rome !— -No — Rome is C^fai^s country, - 
And, who Azrts injure^ where he's born-— to ^^^? 
Foes! wrong me on-*-till pardoned into friends: • 
Bufy, for greatnefs. Til ncgledt revenge: 
Take envy in reward, and make it fame. 
What new, kind fear, alarms thy Lady's love ? 

[Enter Flavia fr^hted^i 

Flav. Danger, moft inftant, fhe wou'd, now, impart. 
Ere Caflius, and his proud confederates come— 
Thofe enemies of all her hopes*--ahd Caefar! 

Citfar; Go : tell het, Cafrfar dreads no enemies. 
But thofe, y&^r felt affiidions teach to wound him. 

[Exit Flavia. 
C^efar» 
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Oefar. {J^eBttg.] Hear me, ibou! fidf-pfodnqpgf cbik^ 
firft cauie! 
All-ruling ! all-pervadiog ! awefiil Power, 
Whom, under various names, blind wor(hip kdm ! 
If, till compelled, I drew the public fword. 
Sheathed, in my bofom, let me guilty fall ! IRi/es, 

But if bribM hopes, or partial fenfe of liberty, 
Sovereign'd zfctuUe^ o'er a nation ^!mer : 
Then, tyranny (aflum'd, to bar a tyrant) 
Gave Rome five hundred Kings — left one fhou'd reign. 
If I muft war — be edg'd my fword, for glory : ^ 
Better to bold^ than bear tyrannic fway : 
Where but the great are free— realbn*s a (lave. 

SCENE IV. Calphumia, to Csbx {chierb^ bafiilj.] 

Cat. Cadar ! my life !— my love ! 

Gefar. My foul's ibft care i 
Thou trembleft !— fome new yifipo has alarm'd thee. 

Cat. Hwoen is alarm'd «for virtue fleqpts, in dangov 

Oejar. Reft, from thy dreams, by ^^gn-thau dear iniruder ! 
Fears, and afioftions, are for happier bourse 
War, and our country's cares, dem^d us,. now. 

Od. Can you be deaf to warnings, from the Goiii 
Portia came, trembling, from a dreadful dream, ^ . 
That proves mine ominous. 

Cafar. What. has ftie dreamt? 

Cal. Frighted, flie faw her father's entering fliadow 
Glide thro' her chamber, in a duficy ray : 
Stopping, it fix'd a pale, and empty eye. 
Spoke, in a thin, faint, death-denoting voice. 
And pierc*dhcr to the foul. — Portia^ thou*rt mine^ 

Th* unbodied phantom cry'd. Brutus no more 

Tiy Lord—nor Cafar Rinne^s. It faid, and pafs'd. 

And melted into air, and 3ow'd away. 

Cafar. The night-born tremblings of a timid love, 

Unftedfafted by reafon ! 

Cah Be it no more ! 

Yet, 
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Vet, fee -not thele dire men. Tlu; find, and dread - 

Xhcir power's deftrudtion in the o^wn of Csefar. 
jtlence, have their ploctuig fears, this day, combin'd, , 
To blaft chy purpofe — or, cue fhort thy life. 

[Soft kaocking at the door. 
C^far. Go, witKthy medUng tendernefs.T--They cooiej 
Anon, thou fhajc be heard. 

■ Cal. One word indulge m.e : 

; to the people's public voice proposed, 
beian votes permit 'this crown to Oefar, 
ar a fad fecret, my touch'd heart wou'd cell thu. 

Zfefar, Give thyfelf peace. IwiU. 

'^l. May all Rome's Gods, 
Jn pity of her fate, defend, and blefs thee ' 
^ExitCaiphariuatmeetingAaxony^who iows teberinpa^^^i 

S C E N E v. C»lar, Marc Antony, 

jifyt. Health, aad a length of happy days to Csfart 
Freedom and faftion join to crown him King. 

Ctefar. Who wou'd' be King of faftion, Antony ? 
Monarchs, by freedom crown'd, reiga Kings, indeed ! > 

jint. Why checks that boding figh, the public joy ? 
What is there, in the courfe of worldly dread. 
That thy great heart can figh for ? 

Caf^. -"— — ^^ox 3, friend- 
Ant. No f ripnd to C^far needs a figh, in Rome. 

Cafar. Oh, Ancony !— who wou'd, Pot figh, in Roipe, 
That thinks of her loft virtues ? 

Ant. — ' If there lives , 

Otie» who not hates opprefflon, let him love 
Rome, and her virtues. — Both grown falfe, and hateful. 

C<efar. Hate not the guilty, but the guilt, my Antony i 
Ke'er Ihall thy foul c^tpand in public love. 
Till it can can bear, and pardon, private wrongs. 

When flandcr ftings us, what fhou'd fafferers do ? 

, IjivaJnejably fauklefs, fiiamc dctradlion. 

' ■ Why 
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Whjrfl^u^a'th^ ungrounded Qandcrs of rfi* urrjtift; 
Provoke i3s^ to defervt 'enr ? - — Late, when here- 
We mcr, I t<yM thee, Gasfar had tLJm. . - . 

Ant. If I forfifce thy race*-— . . 

Cafyr. — ^ Swear nothing, Antony. 
Ex wing^ oaths, I nniftfufpedk deceit: 
And he, who trufts the doubted, cheats himfefpl ^ 

Ant, But who ? — what ftar oTRonac is CsBfar^s— -.j'&r 
* Cafar. Suppofe it Brutus. -* 

Ant. \5tarting,'\ — Every God renounce hiqvf' 

Cafar. What God renounces excellence in naah ? 

Ant. Brutus is hard, and ftern :— and, what is man. 
Who cannot weef for man — and fetl^ for nature ? 

Cafar, Servilta was, in fecret, vow'd my wife. 
When Cato, whofe auftere^ and captious virtue. 
Repeli'd even virtue —if it crofs'd his own. 
Jealous of our afiiance, — yet, undreaming, 
H9W far one foft, ftol'n, amprous hour had borne us^ 
Snatched the fucpeeding day, and, in my abfence. 
Forced her, diftrafted, to a Brutus* arms. 

Ant. What mean the wanton Powers who licenfe chanc? 
To ihame thee, with a foh, unUke, as Brutus ! 
Sedition, will not hear, the call of blood ; 
Intradably morofe, it Ihuts out pity. 
And ftarves humanity, to cherilh pride. 

d?/2ir. Time, that transforms us aJU fhallwinbadcBrutus. 

Ant. Time's conqucrpr might reclaim him. 

C^far^ Who's riiat ? 

Ant. Death. 

Cafar. How f—to 'u^om fpeaklt thou this ? 

Ant. . ^ — To man, 

Cafar. Be one. 
And, when thou fpcak'ft again ^eak, to ^f after. , 

Ant. If I oflFended Caefar can be partial. 

Cafar: No. — For I fee, thee honeft, through thy error. 

Ant, I thought, revenge of wrongs was right of nature. 

Cafar. Men think but to the Kmits of their minds.' 
For me defpifing wrongs, I fhun feverity. 


Ant. Yet, fure! all envied gfeatners, ^(Ju'd htftife. 
Qefiir. Greatnefs istfifc^V^vhen tt dares/i^/z^r. . 
Ant. Rome hates your power. ^ 

Gf/ir. Theaj flie fhalllovc my^«i^<y. • • -^ 

^/ I can but wifh thee blefs'd :--;and, JHll,*fcrte bm 
Cefar. Come J thou fhalt^fi/ me.— Thbii haft lcntthy«ni 
To conquer nations for me : — conquer *Brutus: 
Teach him^ that «bbleft coiii'age fhuns' to hare : 
Charm hire, xo'tafte ; the* power of ^^»/^ fway j ^^^ ^ 

Ifcw htrmaniae' his heart, to //^foftmed^V ' " 
And ^rjift-politenefs on ■ hi-s favage virtue. ' -A 

Ant. When^Gseferbids— — his Antony di^grjt . • ~ 
itHad'Bruttisttecn'l»5r^fdn----l, too, had hqp^d. 

t . . . ' . 

Enier Curio. 


Cur. Ca&far!*--~— tfieexpefted Lords—- ~— 
• <i#^r- ; Admit^W, Gurio. -^ExifCutH). 

SCENE yi. 'C«far, 'feateJ: Antony/'Brutus, Caflius, 
Citriber, Deeunus, Gaica, Cinna, Marcellus, advancijfjg 
to tireir feats. 

C^far. Hdalth to the jealous for their country^s freedom; 
CaefarV diftrufters, welcome ! — Cimber t Decimus ! ' 
Marcellus ! Cafea I CalTius ! Brutus ! — -^ ail! 
This day, the fenate fits : quick, therefore, teach me 
The pr6vious purpofe of your ofFer*d^zeal. — 

Bfut. Rome dreads tolofe her Gsdar,*in a King. 

Cafar. What wou'd you do with this fem'd SybiVsp-o* 
pbeey? 

' Jfow check the pubKc terror f ^ Muft I march 

With trembling legions, wifiiftain'd arheart. 

And defp^rate, from defeft^of, but a namr? 

%oradles fore-doom'd for Parthia's' fall ? 

Caffius, youyJw^;-— The^r^*:?/ ffiould judge the ^reat: 

^or, nftver mean man^s thoughts out-ftretchM his/^r^Siwf : 

.Speak, Brutus — ^tttyour choiteyoui General's leader, - 

'What wouSd you wifli likn f4?//V\? \ - 

Erutus. 
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Rvt. Rome called him — C^Jkl. 
Gtf. Rome did lb— but» whoi fuperftitious dread 
Of hoftile arms has damp'd a nation's fire» 

Changes, ifdiich tend to raife dgeded hope, 
Axtwifdam^ 

Brut. Wiidom has \S% fears.-^-^ 

Oefar. --Speak boldly. 
Attentive, evenfrom/wj, to borrow benefit^ 
I court fufpidon's gall, to aid my judgpienCy 
With all th' infhru£tive doubts of men, who baie me^ 

BnU. No foe has Cariar— but his crown has many. 

jHU. Kh^j was a title, aweful^ ancient, iacred. 

OmbJ [R^ti^ Plain truth is a blunt alkcr— Neve/i 
rafliuonful. 
Never did Sylla, Marius, Pompey, — never. 
In all the boldnefe of ufurp'd comniand, 
pare the fliun'd na$m — how:e*er th^ grafp'd the pmer : 
Nor challenge kingly ftyle, in free-bom Rome. 
But liberty, perhaps, becomes too bold. 

Ciefar. True liberty is bold, without prelumption ) 
And, without flattery, gentle. — CalTius, be heard. 

Caf. [Rifing.] Cadar hsL^fivom^ to guard our ancient 
Sworn, to uphold folely fuprenie— the i^ : . [rights j 
Caslar unperjur'd, Rome can fear no /JSiyg-. 

Oefar. Malice, difguis'd in counfe],--keep it, Caflius: 
Permitted flander is a wilUng tax^ 
That patient power pays, to the rights of liberty. 

Dec. IRifing.] Be Caefar King—but, ftill, let Rome 
be free. 

Cefar.A plain man'shoneftprayer— Brutus, why dumb? 

Bna^. [Rl^ moun^uUyJ] I muft be dumb, if neutral < 
— — but, compeird 
To Jpei^y difdain to ipeak, unlike a Romaic : 
What helps it to Rome's friends, if Kome wears fetterS) 
That foes, in Afia, join, to drag her chain ? 

Leave Parthia fafely fierce : Dangers remote 

Touch but our fears — JDonieftic ones are/?//, 

Ci^r.Brutus! thou err'ft, undreaming it«'-3ri&^,Ca(fius9 

' • Art, 


J 
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; Art, knowingly, an itnmiflcd mifleader : 
Thy paflions fram'd the pile :— Good Decimus, 
Mareellus, Cin^ber, ^nd {uch Hve matenialsy 
Buttrels thy fa&ious building :— *Tis in vain^ 
To realbn with the /tfr//tf/ : Men, who call 
Their own correftcd pride, the public danger 5 

* £lfe^ I wou'd fay, to minds, that could refle&^ 
Be freemen amoi^ freemen.«-*Hard controul . 

* Breaks a wrong'd people's fpirits into flavcs. 
Or, fpur3 *cm into rebds—- 'Tis difhoneft : 
What right have we to freedom, not alike 
Thepffoperty, ev*n of the pooreji Roman ? 

Brut. When fed the laboring oxj abreaft the Uon ? 
i ^Cafar. How venal is all Rome \ — Her every Senator 
Sold, to his paffions* biddings! — Brutus is fold 
To pride : — ^to avarice, fome :— thefe emy draw ; 
lYiok' fears ;— in others, hopes of promised power 
Warp the dependent will, to crooked reafonings ; 
Loofe, as the bribes, that bought *em. 

Caf. — Voices^ Csefar ! 
Are, fotnetimes, fold — where bands retain their liberty. 

Gif/Zir. True— angry CaiRus !-But,the head^ mifguiding. 
Hands will miftake the mark, and wound themfetves. 
How foon have you forgot Pharfalia's field ? 

Caf. Fortune decided, there :— At Rome, *tis /tfw— 

Cafari Fortune decided ftrangely, Caius Caffius ! 
If I, by having conquered, muft obey^ 
And you, from being beaten, claim command J 

Ant. [Rijing with emoHonJ] After fuch fierce, unveil*d, 
* • prefumptuous menace, 
Rome muft forget, for ever^ to obey ; 
OrCaefar, once, to pardon. 

Cafar. [Ti^CalSius.] -^Caflius, it grieves me. 
That thou compclPft a fentence, too fevere ; {Rifes. 

Since mercy ferves but to excite offence, 
And bounty Ipurs ingratitude — Be—fafe : — 
Sunk, to the Iheltcr of a wronged man's ///y. 
Too feeble to provoke,-p-Efcapc revenge. IComsfcr^mrd. 

hrut. 


Srui. [Holding him/] iCtA\ k^ttPicrirjii;, to *Bprc|hcnd 
If libei:ty ofi«nds» and ti:uth)^r9>ii^$i:9arQ^» X^^i^' 
Thank Heay.eiu the moft dejeifted flavfc^ o|i pmh^ 
Holds priyilege (to .^ik-'^tttCssfar frowns ! 
Note it, attentiye Godis ! .and mke» for ftcedom ! 
Imperial:Ga3far/dm2Mf:/-t-filQq)e's toafter frpwp^r'- 
lThat op^fitkm fpcaks iin^:jttirliy jcijuthv ^ , \Xwn^n^ ipp, 

defar. No ;tt«wc,— The-i:cft9 f^m ip -fMU J^fiUejp^tt :-^ 
Till then f^rcwcl. — [M^qifU SeMim 

*-Stay, Coofiii,— tBrutjJs- --^&EK. 

SCENE VIL CoJlar, Brutus, Antoay, 

;C^&r. i^f iff along hi^xpi^d earn^ly^up^nj^t}^^ 
' . ■ ' - " • ■ . ■* . 

Maximsy inhuman, fierce, and blinds likejhine> 
Difgrace a freeman's ijame. IBrmyis^iurtfs top\ 

— Stay, I cpmmand.th^e i 
Return^ rafh man— and knpw— 'tis Caefo .Cftlls. 

Brut. [Returning.] All my;adhering.heart ^ek.Cserar^ 
X.eftve but Rome'^ Senate free, jleYoted-Pip'?us [^/g** 
Shall reft thy willing (lave. — 

Q^efar. Proud, as thou art 
Of liberty,, thou haft not.lcarpt, that .freedom, 
JBeyond all yokes, h^tes, iRoft, this yoke of j?r^^<^<f^j^ 
That makes men (laves, at/W.^— T^in.k f|-ee]j|r,;B(unis> 
And let us argue, like unbiafs'd^Roipans : / 
Thou talk'ft of rights— Rome's rights :-are not theJ?eopk 
TheaflTemblcd People, Ro>i£ ? Isnotlawi/^^iVi.^ 
Counfel, that, not complied with, would cjompel^ 
Turns law to tyranny. 

Brut. Shall tumult reign ? 
Shall high born Senates ferve^ and groundlings gsn^e^ ? 

Cafar. No. — Mark the Senate's bounds-*-4nd mark the 
People's : ^ 

Foreligbt, and guardian care, and weigh'dad vice, 
* Debated means, and remedies proposed, 
Tbs/ey and ^hefe only^ are the Senate's rights : 
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Propounded laws accepted, or refus'd, 

fiis is the People's claim : and to^b are Rome. [ftilL 

Brut. Thanks to the Gods, Rome boafts fome patriots 

Cafar. Yes— grafping hopes undue, and check'd of aim, 
Patriots, in aid of vengeance ! they combine. 
To clog the wheels, they can no longer guide : 
Hiding low— felf, bchidd the public caufe, 
Theytnurniur, till they purchafc private eafe. 
Then licenfe general pain, to curfe mankind . 

Brut. JHeld not the Senate fcale moft weight, inRome? 

Cafar. Rome felt it, Brutus— till my arms relievdhcr. 

Brut. He, \rfio, by arms, rules freemen, teaches^itf*i;^i— 
By arms, to rule that ruler. 

C^Jar, Truft a tryM fword. 

Brut. Curfe its bold ufe— in any hand, but Caefar's, 
When, to the vulgar herd, it levels nobles. 
Born, to be great — and mixes hinds with Conjuls. 

Cafar. 5(?r»did'ftthou fay ! — mark, how thy partial 
Barring the gates of hope, wou'd Ihut out merit ! [pride. 
No man was ever borny hut formed to greatnefs : 
Who, but afpiring— hinds— were— Rome's firft fathers ? 
Unvulgar fpirit raised their deeds to fame. 
And, thence, unvulgar reverence marked 'em noMe. 
—But, in our hands, diminifli'd honour fhrinks 
To bare degree, — and Ihames the rights of rank. 
Heaven ! — what a difference 'twixt old Rome j zndoursP 
Our firft fam'd anceftors gave worth— to blood :— 
We, from a worthiefs i?irth, wou*d/^^/diftin(5tion. 
Penfions, with us, take place :-with them, 'twas virtue. 
Our av'rice plunders friends : their conquering bounty 
Took nothing, ev'n from foes— but power of infult. 

Brut. Grant us lefs worthy ; ft ill their claims are ours : 
And fons, who bafely quit their fathers' rights, 
Deferve to live, like flaves— or die, like traitors. 

de/ar. Fie! -let us blufh, to name our fathers' rights' 
Who leave their claim to honefty, forgot ! 

Brut.Ohf in funk ftates, when power prefumesjon w^. 
New crimes call out new virtues. 

Vol. IL T C^far. 
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C^efar. Rome's new virtues 
Match her new maxims : mark dieir grandeur^ Brutus^ 
Aftive, in others* induftry, wtf build, — [s^ovy : 

Race, game, drefs, dance, feaft, and drink deep^ for 
Ours are the tajies ot life : Let bungler ftates 
Learn its lean duties : — we, to lighten joy. 
Have, elegantly painlefe ! call off care :— 
Hunger, and thirft, and loofe delires— anticipate •• 
Poftponing nothing— but thought, fame, andjuftice. 
Vallies we teach to rife : o'er leveli'd hills 
Stretch the tir'd fight :-but, inward turn no eye : 
Ourfelves the darkeft part of our own proiped:. 
Well fay they, Rome is chang'd. — *3lfj changed, indeed! 
Women are chang'd to men, — and men to women. 
JInger has chang'd its mark : — Romans (hock Romans, 
Yet, tame to Parthian infults, hold back vengeance. 
The robbers may have reft— and bribery leifure. 

Ant. To fons of fedtion, fcreen'd but by Rome's crimtSf 
Why name we Roman virtues ? 

Brut. — On /i&y voice 
Dwells eloquence, that makes ev'n error charming, 
O, too perfuafive Csefar ! — But thou, Antony, 
Shalt know, that, when fall'n Rome's degenerate Confuls 
Live, — a King's flaves, — Brutus fliall die — a Roman. 

[Exit. 

SCENE VIII. Caefar, Antony. 

Ant. [Afterapaufe.] NoWy Caefar! what deferve fuch 
Romans ? 

Gef. [After a Ihort paufe. ] — Freedom. 

Ant. They are too free ^ who treat their ^'ewirwith infult 

Cafar. If man were plac'd above the reach of infult. 
To pardon, were no virtue :— Think, warm Antony, 
What mercy /j— .'Tis daring to be wrong'd, . 
Yet, unprovok'd by pride, perfift in pity. 

Ant^ Power, that endures contempt, iwvites rebellion. 

CitjOT. 


J 
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t)ffar. Dream not that moderation weakens power : 
^he heart-felt Sove^^ign fmiles at fadlion's rage j 
And thofe malignant men^ who hate unjuftly. 
We punilh moft, when we are moft belov'd. 

Ant.Vfhzx, Prince j who was not fear* d^ was, evcf, fafe ? 

Cafar. Only^ in war, he ihouid be/^^r^.—In peace, 
Be honour* d^ Antony. 

Ant. Even felf-defence requires, at leaft, that bloody 
Caffius fall. 

defar. Why fhou*d I ftrike the weak^ who cannot 
wound me ? 

Ant. Punifli the guilty wilk that darM imagine. 

Cafar. So minions teach tame Kings, to merit hate. 

Ant. Where Kings fulpedl, — preventing^ they fecure, 

Cafar. Scorn to fufpeil^-^htrt thou wouldft fcorn to fear ^ 

or wafte, on ev'ry flight and weak offence, 

he dignity of vengeance.--! will, anon, 

ruft Brutus with his birth t nature muft move him. 

not — I leave him to the Gods, and time. 

Ant. Shall he oppofi^ yet, wear his father's crown ? 

Cafar. Shou'd life allot me hope, to ftretch Rome's foul 
To latitude for liberty-— 'twere more 
Than empire, to reftore her. — H the ta(k> 
Hard, and extenfive, calls for lengthening years, 
While, in untimely hour, I, diftant, die, 
Brutus, by this laft light, will judge my purpofe. 

[Gives a paper 4 

Ant. Long may the Gods^ prefervingCaefar's life, 
J Protedl his purpofes, from care, not Csefar's. 

Cafar. Life has too Ihort a reachj for long defigns : 
And, oft, the fruit not ripe, the tree declines : 
No help unneedfiil, man fhou'd all purfue. 
Left time Aide from him,-'-'^and his hopes die, too^ 
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A C T II. 

$ 

SCENE I. A room in Casfar's boufe. ^wo chairs 

plac'd. Calphurnia, Flavia. 

Cal X^ O, Flavia j-lpread enquiry through thepalacc: 

\J While I, prolonging time, by every art 
Of apprehenfivc love, hold Caefar, fix*d 
In conference, till flow Torbilius comes : 
Fitteft reporter of his own fad tale. 
To force belief, and fire reludant vengeance. [Caefar ? 
Caefar. \}Fitbout. ] Where is the bofom counfellor of 
Cal. Fly— findTorbilius : — when he comes, touch foft 
My filver bell, that the known found may warn me. 

{Exit Flavia. 
C^efar.^T\s paft, Calphurnia.~The try*dfaftion*s hatred 
Repeird obtruded candor. , 

Cal. Shun they forgivenefs ? 

Caefar. Men, of contraded views, diftruft;t;Wmeanings: 
For, no heart credits, what it cannot feel. 
What frightful 7?^ry has my dreamer, now ? 

Cal. A fad, and dreadful truth— no dream— no doubting: 
He, whofe dire property the fecret refls. 
Guardian ofCaefar'slife, demands his. ear. 
For me — I cou'd but Ipeak my fears and follies. 
Cafar. Follies have charms, when fears, like thinCi 
are follies : , 

Man may draw profit, then, from woman's weaknefs : 
And, in one tender wife's miftaking faith. 
Find recompence, for every friend, that's /tf^. Itbeyft^ 
Cal. Can there be reft, in danger ? 
Cafar. Sure ! there fhou'd not. 
Ca/. Why is ambition, then, too hard for peace ? 
Why, always bufy, to be n^ver bleft. 

Does reftlefs Cadar facrifice, unthank'd, \ 

The I 
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Thctafte, the quiet, xhtferene^ of life. 

For an u^jgrateful world, that hates his bounty ? 

Cafar. 'Tis the great mind's expeSfed pain, Calphurnia, 

To labour for the thanklefs : He, who feeks 

Reward in ruling, makes ambition guilt : 
And, living for himfelf^ difclaims mankind. 

Cal. Alas ! — the friend to tf// obliges none. 

C^far. 'Tis nobler to protect mankind, than pleafe. 

Cal. Is it a crime, when virtue loves itfelf? 
. Cafar. Princes ftiou'd widenkK: — their power, and heart. 
Alike receptive, muft make room for all : 
'Tis theirs, to figh, for every fufFerer's woe ; 
Lend their own joys, that others may be glad : 
Think ev'n for unborn ages ; and tranfmit 
Bleflings un(har*d — and quiet, not their own. 

Cal. Virtues, fo rais'd, as thefe, but waftetheirwarmth. 

And fhine, unfelt, in Rome. The vulgar eye 

Sees, by its own low level. As men a£ly 

They judge : and, by corrupt felf-interefl: weighed, 
Goodnefs, ///^^ Heaven's, wou'd feem felf-intereft, too. 
, C^far. No matter. — Virtue triumphs, by negleft : ^ 
Vice, while it darkens, lends hut foil^ to brightnefs : 
And jufter times, removing flandcr's veil, 
•Wrong'd merit, after death, is help'd to live. 

Cal. Can prefent pain be cur'd, by future eafe ? 

defarl Who wou'd nor,once,lookdim,to Ihine, forever? 

Cal. How happy is it for a wife, who lovesy 
When lowlier profpefts bound her lord's defifes. 
And home-felt quiet fills his peaceful heart ! 

Why wou'd you be a King ? wait, till fome King 

Afpires, to be a Cafar : Lend not envy 

New props to lean againft. This threatening name 

Beats on the Romans* unaccuftom'd ear, 

Like a black ftorm — and blafts the hope of liberty. 

Cefar. Never, henceforth, difturb thy gentle breaft. 
With falfe forebodings, from a regal toy ! 

Know me above its want : beyond its glory : 

Given, tho' unheld^ it meets the Partbiaa prophecy ; 
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the rous'd legions* fuperftitious hearts 

me loft ardor ; and fure viaory's theirs; 

(/. Tho' Parthia fell, there's a patrician envy, 
t, never qucnch'd, burns with but fiercer blaze, 
n each new proof, that old injuftice wrong'd thee 3 
ik of thofe midnight haunters of my fancy ! 
ik, how 1 faw thee bleed, at every vein : 
le, at each fpouting ftream, a murderous Roman 
I'd his extended arm, and roar'd for liberty. 

Jus ! ftern Caflius I [Starting «f^ 

-Blafthimj Heaven! — mcthinks, 
him, thertt — full, in my eyes, he glares ! 
, in the horrid tranfport of his vengeance \ 
I, dreadfully, ■ enjoys the ghaftly fcene ! — [K»ftU'. 
\ grant thyfetf, to /]<:'£ : grant fad Calphurnia 

prayer : — She begs it, but for Rome, and nature. 

far. Why wilt ihou kneel ?— What couldft thou all^ 
in vain ! 

3/. Death-inftant death, Co that malignant Caflius ! 
afar. Since thou wer't firft my wife, I never faw thee 

;l,till this ftrange moment ! — Dove-hkcgentie, 

ling companion footh'd thy heart, to foftnefs : 
I, on thy fparkling eye, fat weeping mercy. 
al. 'Tis mercy, to mankind, to punilh villains. 
•efar. Rile : and relieve me, from this new diftrcft. 

[Bell rings •witbuit. 
al. [Rifing."] I will : -And thou flialt owe to woman's 
ifety, manly confidence had loft thee. [fear 

<efar. How art thou heated, by an idle dream, 
ftrike at fancied guilt, with real anger I 
al. The wife of Cifar wrongs not, even his foes, 
'ia ! Lucilia ! here-who waits, without ? 

[Enter a Lai}. 
; man, with whom I held difcourfe, this morning ! 
him re-enter. [ExitLi^- 

•efar. Who ! — What man is this ? 
al. Torbilius-the four fatirift :--thy enemy, 
■ffar. No enemy of mine-if wit's his friefid- 
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Col. Once, when condenin*d, for libelling my Caefar, 
Thy all-permitting mercy, not alone 
Forgave— but,, bad him claim diftinguifti'd bounty^ 
Till wit, mifled, cou*d find the way to judgment. 

Cefar. I know him not : what can'ft thou hope, 

Calphurnia, 

From thefe^/^i&/ men ? fo bold, yet, blind of foul. 

That wit, with them, fupplies the place of virtue; 
And, cenfuring others' faults, abfolve their own. 

Cal. Staying, when Portia went, his trembling gratitude 
Pray'd audience, in a caufe, that touched the life 
Of threat'ned Caefar : — for the reft, he comes : 
Let his own tongue retrace the horrid tale. 

SCENE II. C^far, Calphurnia, Torbilius. 

TVr. Hail,Ca5far! morethanvidtor!— common conquerors 
Vanquifti but power : Caefar fubdue^. the will 

Ccefar. Why doft thou flatter !-Strahger to my paflionsji 
Whence wou'd thy fkill prefume, to judge my virtue ? 
Take heed, thou feirft not praife, to putchafe fcorn 1 
Encomium is a bold, and dangVous provirice ! 
It calls for reafon : — flander afks but ragb. 
Who art thou ? — what is thy pretence, in Roqie ? 

5n?r. Touched by the Mufes^ love, I, there, indulge 
The tuneful tranfports of fatiric fire : 
Rome is a fruitful field, for themes, like mine \ 
And Brutus, wit*s kind patron A loves my verfe. 

Crf^r. Where wit wants patronage-a/^/^ wants wifdom-^ 
Keen, tho* the darts, by angry genius thrown. 
The wile can guide 'em, while the bafc rejtrain^ 
Satire, in honeft hands, is murmuring virtue : 
And he, who fears its i&f/}, deferves xtsfiing. 
Yet, *tis a dangerous, and malignant, good, 
Tho* freedom's property, 'tis taftion's fpoil. 
Where juftly bold, 'tis reafon's manlieft impulfe.** 
Where bhndly virulent, 'tis wit's difeafe 
Think, and diftinguilh :— arc thy ccnfures weighed? 
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Doft thou proportion anger, to its caufe ? 

Tor. Had I done that, I had not wrong'd thy name. 

I was «^/juft : for, I was Caefar's foe. 

Can Casfar have forgot Torbilius Afper ? 

defar. Why wonder'ft thou at that ?--For my own fake> 

My friend imprints remembrance ; but my foe, 

For bis^ ftiou'd be forgotten. 

Tor. Generous Caefar, 
Forgetting mey forgets the guilt, he pardoned. 
And claims not his own virtues ! 

Ccefar,^ Roman ! learn 

j^ To meafure truth, more juftly : Benefits^ 

From their receiver only, claim remembrance: 
He, who befto ws, and not forgets refumes 'em. 

Tor. Perifh the memory, and the man, together, 
When I forget fuch greatnefs 

CaL Spare thy words : 
And haften to difclofe thy thanks, in aftion. 

defar. What know'ft thou, that deferv'd attention, here ? 

Tor. Caflius, whofe love of Rome, is hate of Caefar, 
Lifts an implicit clan of warm refenters : 
Men, who, with dim difcernment, tracing liberty. 

Plunge headlong in fedition.- Among thefc, 

' He ttoop'd his aftive bribery, ev'n to me : 
Courting my humble aid, to influence Brutus, 
Whofe name, and power, might mafk the face of murdtr. 

Cafar. Whom would they murder ? 

Tor. Rome's lafl: hope, in Casfar. • 

Cal. Now, Caefar ! now, am I an idle dreamer \ 

defar. Does Brutus know this purpofe ? 

Tor. Yet he does not : 
And Caefar, ftill, might guard the generous heart 
Of his belov'd : and fave him, from the vile. 
All flattery's fuU-jry'd power unites^ to (hake him : 
That done, the tempter plies his mafter engine 5 
Draws him, this day, to meet the aflaffin fadion : 
Then — but that Heaven defends thee— join'd by Brutusj 

Th' encouraged murd'rers^r/^f ; — not join'd,/(?r^^^. 

Oefar, 
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C^far. If Caefar's death muft wait, till BrUtus ftrikes. 

His life wou'd prove immorcal! Men, of heat. 

Like Caffius, torture their diftemper'd reafon. 

To aft their paflion's impulfe : Brutus weighs 

Defire's warm pleas, in the cool fcale of juftice : 
Finds force, in others* claims, againft himfelfj 
And loves the very virtue that condemns him. 

Cal. Go on, Torbilius ! rSet, in Casfar's view, • 

What Caffius loves j and point us out his virtues. 

Cafar. It ftiall not need j—he (lands condemned, already, 

Cal. [Joyfully] To what condemned ? 

defar. Condemned to livCy Calphurnia, 

Cal. What! and not tortur'd ? 

Cafar. Pride's fcyereft rack 

Is that (harp mercy ^ which defcends from fcorn. 

Think it a fault, to fear thefe choleric praters : 

Their hot, flight, threat'nings wajle themfelves in flander ; 

And rail away revenge to gradual peace : 

But, there's a cold,, flow, filent, patient malice. 

That carries mi/chief with it ! Such a foul. 

As Brutus afts by had it will, for murder. 

Cool, in its governed hate, might call for cruelty.— 
What rcad'fl: thou ? 

7or. Silent fummoners, to murder: 
Thefe Caffius caufes to he dropt, with art. 
Where Brutus muft be fure to find, and read 'em. 

Cal. What wiles has malice ? 

Cafar. Poor, and petty, crafts ! 
They want but my regard, to lend 'em weight. 

[Returning the paper. 
Torbilius, meet^tm: — and, with ftrifteft note, 
Mark, what impreffion Caffius makes on Brutus. 
All, thou canft learn of thaty be fwift to bring me ; 
And truft the claims of gratitude, to Caefar. 

Tor. Tht grateful make no claims. —A mindful xiebtor 
Pays — not obliges : — ; never met, in one. 

The Poety and the Mifer. The fame fire, 

That (parkles, in his fancy's native blaze. 

Glows, 
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Glows, at his honed beart ; and burns out baienef9 ; 
True genius will not— cannot, ftoop to bribes : 
And he, who fells his paffionSj ne'er had wit,— — 
Or had it, for a curfe, unmixed with judgment. 

Cafar. 'Tis nobly faid;— and, with a warmth, that only 

SufpeSfed virtue feels. Henceforth, be mine : 

On modeft merit, not to force reward. 
Were to degrade fupremacy. 

Cal. Where meet they ? 

Tor. In the cool grot^ behind the Pktan grove : 
There Brutus, oft alone, and oft with friends. 
Steals an unbufied hour, for reafoning deeply : 
Or, in free mirth, dilates the flack'ning foul, 

Cal What was th* appointed time ? 

Tor. The fatal choice. 
Yet doubtful^ muft depend alone on Brutus. 
Some three hours, hence, I look to find *em met. 

Cal Go, good Torbilius. Wait within my call: 

For I Ihall try thy faith in Caefar*s caufe. \^Exit Torbilius. 

SCENE III. Casfar, Calphurnia. 

Cal. I am alarm'd, for Brutus ! 

defar. Doubt him not : 

Cal. Is he ambitious? 

Cafar. No, — but he is vairi. 

Cal. Then, beyond hope, he*s loft.— Ambitious men 
Lead, and difcern but vain ones follow, blind. 

C^far. Thou haft contagious power, in that fufpicion : 
Great minds, on feme unguarded quarter, weak^ 
Find their tryM virtue, there^ fublimely frail : 
Were Caffius artful / — had his malice, toldnefs^ 
— Cou'd he firft/^r^e/^^.-and, then, attack,where warmeft, 
The public-hearted Brutus ! 

Cd. Nay he does ; 

*Tis from that point, he levels all his aim. 

Who knows not Brutus proud ! — and flattery's art 
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Sets pride at work, Xofap her own foundation: 
And pull down chara<Ster, to build up name. 

Cafar. Then, Caffius merits my regard :— and dies ^ 
J^ight, in himjelfy he, yet, deferves but fcorn : 
Awak'niog da'nger, in corrupted Brutus, 
He makes his own rais*d mifchief worth revenge, 

CaL But, can I trufl a doubt, like this, to chance \ 
Th* unfure converfion of a ra(h man's fpleen ? 
Who knows, but, feigning penitence, Torbilius 
Courts you to confidence, he would betray ? 
No — It (hall ne'er be faid, that Caefar's mfe 
Left Caefar's fafety, to another's faith. 
She, who, too lightly weighs a hufband's danger. 
Takes arms, at heart, againft him, 

Cafar. Truft Torbillius, 

He will defer ve thy faith : reflefting minds, 

B7 gratitude once gain'd, relapfe no more. 

CaL Thus will lyi?«»^ his purpofe : — then, confide.— 
Portia, this morning, prefs'd a vifit, from me : 
Oft, thro' her garden's private gate, unmark'd, 
Ent'ring alone, that grot^ invites my notice : 
There, filently conceal'd, where art-form'd rocks 
Lend jutting umbrage to the c<pvy fcreen, 

J bear^ what Caffius moves : what Brutus yields : 

This, if the fatirift dilTuades : ht\falfe : 

This, if he aids, Calphurnia judges Caffius : 
And life^ ot deaths be his, asjuftice dooms. 

defar. In love, and anger, womanl's will is deaf^ 
I know, thy gen'rous purpofe is too firm. 
To let my fears for thee^ torbid this danger. 
Yet, while, in dread of mine, thou dar'ft thus raflily. 
Be it my care to interpofe, in thine. 
Curio, the tribune, with a guard, muft wait thee. 

CaL Their number will detcft me, 

Cafar. No,—- flet Torbilius, 
Sfngly, and flow, unnotic'd, introduce 'em. 
Thro' the lone poftern, that adjoins the grove. [dare 

CaL Blefs the kind thought! -and now» (hou'd murder 

One 
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One glancij at thy dear bofom« bloody Caflius 
Shall, on the guilty fpot, that moment die. 

Cafar. Spare thy diforder'd heart.— Caflius is hafly ? 
But, Brutus fhall, with mild reproof, reduce 
/The madman's rage, and fhame him into fafety. 
I dread to arm thee, Prejudice is raih.* 

Cal. Have I been fubje£ly then, to rafh imprefllons ? 

Cafar. Thy reafon, I cou'd truiit— but not thy anger: 
Religion's curb, in hearts, like thine, binds fureft : 
Swear by fome facred fye. * 

Cal. Hear me, whole Heaven ! 
By Rome's rais'd fate! — by her forefathers' Gods ! 
By awcful Vefla's unexpiring flame ! 
By Venus, mother of thy race, O Csefar ! . 
If treafon leaves but time to reach thy ear. 

Ere danger catch thy life^ Caflius fliall live. 

To learn his doom from thee, — and 'fcape ray 

vengeance. 

C^far. See ! the concurring Gods have fent thee Curio ! 

SCENE IV. Csefar, Calphurnia, Curio. 

« 

Cur. Shouts, from impatient crowds, demand a King ; 
And rcyal Caefar glads the ftreets of Rome. 

C^efar. [After writing in a table- book. ] Curio ! — ^Joy's 

flattering founds are loud deceivers : 

Calphurnia's bufy fears have trac'd a traitor, . 
Born to high rank, and fam'd for arms, and envy. 
Go, with due flrength ; guard thou the wife of Csefar : 
And, if this Hanky that, now, conceals his »^«itf, 
FilJ'd, by her hand, points out the guilty Roman, 
Weigh Csefar's life, with his :— and ht this warrant 
Thy fword's autborityy to do me right. 

[Giving the table-book to Curia 

Cur. Where-e'er your danger warrants me t6 ftrike, 

If treafon 'fcape my fword, let flight in war^ 

Want, -and eternal infamy, revenge. 

The caufe of Casfar, on his foldier's name ! 

Caf&L 
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C^far. Marc Antony return*d ! 
CaL Curio! thy car. 

SCENE V. Caefar, Antony. 

Ant. All is preparM ; — pale Caffius looks ftill paler : 
And ftarts at every Jhout^ that ftiakes the Ferum* 
Never, henceforth, let noife be called fedition t 
Rome's public mouth out-roafs a hundred Senates ! 
One loud confcnt unites her grateful tribes. 
And Parthia's fall takes date, from Casfar's crown. 
Cafar. Joined Brutus, in that voice? 
jint. No Roman hop'd it : 
Referves^ they know, muft guard the Stoic^% gravity : 
What four folemnity of look, like his. 
Stoops a loft yiw/7^, to grace Plebeian /xj^i&/»^y} / 
Men, who can laugb^ as I do, — -jovial thinkers! 
Fram'd for their eafe, and born, to hate afflidion ! 
See things, but as they are ! void of the wit^ 
That hunts for covered anguifli ! Long, found flcepers ! 
Dull, fatisfy'd, glad rogues ! they truft their fenfes, 
Liove their friends, teji : and wifh, but what they want. 

Brutus is deep : — dives farther into blifs -, ^— * 

Shakes his fuperior brow, and pities fools. 
Who dare be bapfyy againft rules of policy. 
C^far. Where cou'dft thou find him, now ? 
Ant. Immur'd, at home. 
Sagely defpifing his good Lords, — the People:—— 
And (hutting Casfar's triumph, from his ear. 

C^efar. Take this occafion, Antony; to vifit him -, 
Bid his wifli'd prefence grace the public zeal ! 
If he declines it, fting him, to refentment : 
Watch, in that warmth of heart, what thoughts efcape him ; 
Sound the dark depth of his defigns ; — and tell him. 
That to the Capitol, thou mean*ft to bring me, 
Rome's crown^ by freemen given to guard their liberty. 

Ant. How noify is that nothing ! all its virtue 
Dwells in its found : — it means but covered tyranny. 

C^/ar. 
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Cefar. Ever diftinguifli Aibfttnces^ from fouod i 
There is in liberty^ what Gods approve j 
And only men, kke GodSj have talle, to Ibare^ 
There is in libeny, what pride perverts. 
To ferve fedition, and perplex command. 

fnv liberty leaves all things free, but guilty 

And fetters every thing ~ but art and virtue : 
Falfe liberty holds nothing bound, but power. 
And lets loofe every tye, that ftrengthcn's lawj 

jfyt. Cxfar, in fcience, as in power fupremcj 

Calls luftre, out of darknefs ! But to wf * 

What feems mofl ftrange, of failion's ftrange eSe£tsj, 
Is, that among thofe crowds, fhe tempts to mifchief« 
I iecgood men, belov'd for every virtue ! 
Blindly misdrawn, to bate the peace they wift>, 

Oefar. Boafb fully blind, a bigot's proof is tn^ j 

Fauldefs in purpofe, yet his choice unjutl I 

Affive, that erring zeal may truth invade, 
Enthufiaft pride obtrudes her blund'ring aid. 
Fierce to the field, keen difputants flie draws. 
Implicit props of feme unreafoning caufe ! 
Th* abfurd reformer order overthrows, 

And works up difcord for the world's repefe t 

Jealous of enemies, dilquiets friends. 
Groans without wound, and without fruit contends : 
Wildly fincere ! unprevalently ftrong ! 
Struggling for right and introducing wronj 


ACT III. SCENE 

'Agrand Apartment in the Houfeo/Bnitm. Brutus, 

Brut.'T TRGEitnomore lamfix'd. 

\^ Ant. Think wifelier, Brutus. 
Brut. Conful ! when bold oppreffion grapples 
Men, who proteft th* oppreffor, ftab the ftate. 


ROM-AN REVENGE. 287 

Ant. Men, who fo roughly dare mifcharge their Lord^ 
Pretending liberty, purfuc but pride. 

Brut. Caefar, however raised, is lefs than Lord. 

Ant. Caefar, however wrong*d, is more than friend : 
Even gratitude has made refptSl a duty : 
Prcfent, or abfent thou the Tribes wiil crown him, 

Brux,. Crown? whom? 

Ant. One, whom if Brutus knew but rightly— 

Brut. I fear I do ! 

Ant. No — if you did, you'd tremble. 

Brut. I have already trembled, Antony ! 

Trembled to hear a Roman tempt a Roman, 

And dare corrupt a patriot, yet unfold ! 

Ant. Corrupt, I wou'd not — All I wou*d, I dare. 

Brut. The bafcly bold fhould learn to dread the juft. 

Ant. When Brutus bids me dread — I hear and fmile. 

Brut. Smileon your Ai>g" : Flattery was made for thrones* 
The rough, wrong'd, Roman frowns with honeft fcorn. 

Ant. Brutus, I rtv^xtnctfirmnefs 5 but defpife 
Th* hypocrify of envy ! I have a heart. 
That being human, feels for humankind. 
I tow're not to the Gods: — virtue, once raised 
Above compaffion, ceafes to be virtue : 
Aiming at more than man^ thou fmk'it to lefs. 

Brut. I wou*d be lefs than King ; and more than Slave. 

Ant. Farewel — ralh zealots blindly grow unjuft; 
And pride inflexible, and deaf, as thine, 
Profeffing virtue, makes ev*n virtue hateful. [Exit 

SCENE II. Brutus (alone) 

Heaven ! what a change in Rome — breathe thefe her foul ! 
Oh \ griev*d Quirinus ! what reproach were thine. 
Did not thy fellow Gods difdain to note us ! 
Rome has no remnant now, of Roman greatnefs : 
Sold, or feduc'd, we give up claim by claim. 
Till even our virtues are engrofs'd by Casfar \ 

O, fouls of Jong loft glory ! Fabii ! Decii ! 

4 O, all 
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O, all yePompey's! Scipio's!\ Cato's! hear me! 
Re-kindle in my bread, your patriot lights, 

And live, once more in Brutus ! fill this heart, 

With Caefar's fire but, let it flanie for Rome< 

SCENE III. Brutus, Torbilius. 

Brut. Torbilius ! thou intruded on my rietirement : 
The Mufe, and my fad heart, are now, not focial. 

Tcrb. Caffius approaches. There's a name, indeed^ 

Unfocial ! every Mufe wou*d ftart to bear it. 

Brut. Thou wrong*ft him. — Caffius is a noble Romah.^ 
Tor. There is z, jaundice in thy judgment, Brutus, 
That lends him golden colour from thy own : 

I know him, to the foul. Have founded all 

The (hallows of his envy ; and I cou^d^ 

But that an oath injoin'd, has bound my tongue. 
Convince thee, that he dares afiault thy honour \ 
And plots, to blaft thee to the world, for ever. 
Brut. Who bound thee by fuch oath ? 
Tor. Calphurnia*s pietyt 
Brut. What had Calphurnia*s piety to do 
With plots, and oaths, and fecrecy, and Brutus ? 
Tor. Earneft, herfelf, to warn endangered Brutus 
With confequence, fhc fear*d, «wy words might lofe^ 

She claims your inftant ear: Be fwift— incline it 

Shun the too near approach of Caffius, hither : 
And, haft*ning to the houfe of Csefar, weigh 
What her wifti forms to guard thy fame and virtue. 

Brut. Thou art too bold, Torbilius : — tell Calphurnia, 
I, beft, myfelf, defend my honour's claims : 
And grafp too hard, to need a womatCs aiding. 
Torbilius ! — Rome has loft thee. — Casfar's bounties 
Have bribed thy gratitude^ to flander honefty. 

Tor. HI am I known, where moft my heart lies open, 
If, after all my rafh contempts of power^ 
Brutus can doubt me venal: — Yet, doubt on : 
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No matter what bold flandcr wounds Torbilius, [(hip. 
Where he, who wrongs him, has the xights of friehd- 

Brut. I will not fee Calphurnia. 
L 3V. Oh! revoke 

Thofe fatal words, left 

I Brut. By the Gods I will not; * 
Till Caflius, iirid his friends have firft been heard* 

^or. Caffius is Csefar's enemy. 
^ Bnd. But i 

Am Brutus ; — and thou Icnow^ft me Ca^far's friends 

Let that truths known^ content thee. 

^or. No. It cannot : 

BrutUs riot fearing, I miift fear for Brutus. 
Greatpefs of foul^ confiding in itfelf^ 
Expofes an unguarded fide to bafenefs. 

Brut. What wou'dft thou lead me to ? 
, ^or. To ond kind promife : 

lurge it but to fave thee. 1 conjure thee; 

By every claim of long, untir*d adherence ! 

By every rei:ompehce, thou ow*ft my dangers ! 

By every grateful fenfe of every duty ! 

Love, friendfhip, reverence^ faith, advice^ and fervice ! 

Promife, whatever dire refult the Gods 

Permit, for Cafliqs comes on no light errand ! 

Previous to any deedj thy will may purpofe. 

To hear my thoughts : intruft me with thy own : 

And teach my willing hand and heart to aid thee. 

Brut. 1 fee thee ftrangely mov*d: — I will, by Heaven I 
Intruft thee, unrefcrv'd, and feek thy counfeL 

Tor. Bark on ye dogs of envy ! bark in vain: 
ferutus is fafe and fpotlefs. [^Exit Torbilius. 

Brut. [^Icne.] Csefar^s graces 

Win every heart ! and no corruption's power 
Out-bribes the native fwectnefs of his///y. 

SCENE IV. Brutus, Calfius, Decimus, Gnna, CdSk^. 

Caf. Hail I death-devoted Brutus ! Rome's Iqft friendt 
Dec. Guardian in vain, of our expiring liberty ! 
Vol. IL U Caf. 
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Caf. Cof^r, to-morrow, marches lienee a £1^*. 

£rut. What arc Rome^s profpefts, iben ? 

Caf. Taxes and chains, 
Brutus, farewel for ever. {EnAracifH. 

Life grows Ihameful, ^ f 

Where freedom is refign*d, and man's zfldve. 

Brut. Can Caffius feel dcfpah- ? 

Caf. When Rome dcfpairs. 

Dec. When even her fou I ~ her Brutus ! ^— brea Acs for 
Casfar. 

Caf No force on earth, but our unfhaken licarts 
Held back this bold invader. 

Dec. Casfar*s too wife^ 
To fpare our lives, who live, — to (hake his throne. 

Caf Efcaping us, he meets but w^» :— not 'Romans. 

Brut. Oh ! honour, virtue, and the rights of law I 

Caf 'Tis ;paft : the laws have been. Honour a^d 

virtue 
Are now the public jeft of penfionM parafites : 
Who fell fifbmiffion, and receive back ■ ■ --fcorn. 

Dec. Rome, and the world are fallen !— *tis Caelar's, all ! 

Caf. AH, that fix hundred bleeding years have gained, 
Thrown, at one caft, to Csefar ! — Why had times 
Like thefe, a Brutus ? — GracM with fruitlefs virtues? 

Bruf. If I have virtues — why. thould they be fruitlefs ?^ 

Caf Join every Power above — to blefs that qucftion ? 

Dec. Hear yon licentious noife ! [Shouts ai a. difiance. 

Brut. Curfe the vile found ! 

'Tis breath of adulation ! Rome's loft Gods 

Expelled ! — and incenfe paid to human pride! [Shouts a^ain* 

Caf Again •! Thofe fhouts are infult. 

Dec. Cimber comes. 

And, if I read him rightly in his looky 
Casfar's zittmpts fucceed -, — for, fee! he's angry. 

SCENE V. Brutus,Caffius,Decimus,Cinna,Cafca,Cimber. 

Caf. Tell us, what wou^d they ? 

Cim. ^.^^^ Slavery <. they wou'd. 

Brut, 
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Srut. Have we^Jj&Vjg'inRQine? 

GfH, Hav^ we ^^fi^W»» f . i 

Caf. What call you Caefar ? 

Brut. Lefsy when he dares i)e mpte^^^ 

dm. Csefar high-featcd, — Sovereign of the HaVes I > 
Shone from the Capitol, as who wou'd fay^ T 

Make me a Qod^ and Rome fhall (hake with thun^^ 
Up, from ten thpufand bribe-attcftn^g throat?^ 
Flew purcb^y gr^tulMi<3p : " HaiJ, great Co^far ! : 

" Rome's drea4 avenger ! Fate of pijnifii'd Parthia J 

" Star of thy country's hope ? and war's brave g^iidtff j'* 
Timely^ to cool this madnefs, at its height^ 

So Heaven decreed it ! in ftalks Antony ; ) 

BUft bimj deaf iGknius pf devoted Ronje ! 

A culhipn'd crown ^'^fcepur fliam'd his hands : 

Yet, wa$ hi3 ver^l^i^jfe fix'd bold on Cseftr. 

Down funk, at pn^e^ the tcmpeftpfapplaufej 

HulH'd, as a coward, in his midnight both, 

The fick'ning pepple/^/^rV into fiience -, . .\ . \ 

Hf, 'midft a horrid glare of widc-ftj:etch'd eyes. 

Unheeding, on his n;iafter*s l^row, fet^ oft, 

The regal ^^z£;-jf<2zp ^* ^ - then j with abjed knee^ 

Bent, for infirn3v^e homage^ ^r:^Be a Xmo, . . 

He cry'd — and re(gn o*er Rome that; rules the Wiorld^, ; : 

Csefar, mean whilif , who watch'd tb? jpubHc eye, ' . 

And read relufitan(:e^ grief, and terror, /A^^i 

Starting indignant with well-aiied ftprn, . _ . 

Hurl'd from his front the uninctining toy •, ; I ri 

And cry'd —** I amj^ £»^, my friend — but C^efftr.?: ': 

jBr«/..0, truth!— beyond all pride of kingly gr^atm^i 

dm. Then, gen^r^i joy new-voic'd the gaping pre& i 
And Ihook the diftant roofs, with loud concurrence j 
Eren Antony^ tlicn blufh'd. . . 5 

G?/; And did not Caerar ? 

Ow. Csefar Imird fweet contempt t*-^-^ and thei!i, again^ 
Th* unfeeling fools, more charm'd, rcnew'd their fhoutSng;* 
1 laugh'd aloud : to mark him thanking Rome, 
^oxfn4mg virtues in him, which he had not! 
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unfuf of the hard coriRraint, 
¥n'd_^»c(77/j».---Thc reft 
;n I do. 
means chat ? 
Anon, 

hen? 

icn,, fix hours 

ixc bis pufhing back the crown, 

:d votesi to bid him take it. 

he that hope ? 

ad who belpj us ? . 

Death: 

is indeed, the flave*B laft hope :— feutlie, 

trace that help, might find a better. 

ny doom'd country had a galp for life, 

to live : ^— — Now, world tarewcl ! 

'd me, to fupport the State : 

h it, ftill is left to freedom. 

iperial Rome, frem ours, I go -, 

Gxfar fways There Pompey ferves ! 

■e need blufli to own a mafier ; 

lato finds and fears a Lordt 

tow thus. ■ [Drawing his fwerd. 

litig him.\ Follow wc nont : 

d, not borrow, brave example. 

;m the tide of a bad world, ' 

ime the Roman greatnefs. 

T due but more to Rome. 

jtiblam'd firft, killingCxhxi 

1 bimfelf his erring fword, 

r; for, he punifh'd «Hoc«7«. 

zn we, in a world, dcfpairing, round us? 

ng a billet.] Sec! what the friends of li- 

peft! 

hope from Romans ! 

3roach 

Et with : and 'twas hard to bear! 
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Brut. Cailius-^r'^was harder, far, — <6 have defenfd it, 

dm. Good talkers might attraft a gown-man^s praiCe : 

And had time ears fine words were marks of ivi/dom: 

But lofe this day, no orator, in Rome, 
Muft be admir'd but Casfar. 

Brta. Ere this day 

Yetpailes twenty VfxzM& fortunate^ 

As ours — but never greatnefs equalled Csefar ! 
Might expiate with their Uves^ their bold ambition. 

dm. Ay ! that's a flower of fpccch, my rhetoric reaches ! * 

Caf, Rome lives again ! fhe breath'd in that raised voice ! ; 
And Brutus has revived her.— • 

Dec. Fatal nam . . . . 

To tyrants ! Brutus, to aflcrt his race^ 

Speaks the dire duty, which we dar*d but think. 

Caf. My friend has reconciled me to myfelf;— — 
If tliere be future gkfy due to Caffius, 

Brutus bellows it all Brittus ! and Rome ! 

Flaw mix^d^ ye reverend names, down time's dark, ilream ! 

By ages, emulating ages, biefs'd I 

Decimus ! Cinn% ! Cafi^a ! Patriots ! Romans ! 

Join your fwprds' aid : Obey this generous leader. 

Live to approve, and to fupport his vengeance ; 

And drive deje<ition from the h^art of virtue, 

Cim. All Rome will think, and a(^, with Roman Brutus. 

Dec. Born the fuftainers of Patrician honour. 
Senates^ defpis'd, wou'd fall with doubk^^W, 
Survived, by their defpifer.— p-»i* 

Caf. Seea/j^ 

Sbirjing with n^imes, of Rome's diftinguifli'd fons! 
Affociates ^11, to ftrike one glorious blow ! 

Brut. [Taking the paper,] Soft Caflius,- — have a care ! 
nor arm revenge 

Toaftrongly left it look, perhaps, like bafcncfs. 

One were enough to bid a tyrant die^ 
Whadar'd himlclf, die with him. 

daf. Romans numberlefs 
^lapd, now prepared for fummons. 

^rift. Summon none: 

U 3 Shou^i 
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Shim'cl they hejoldto CariTar, thef'n^ untnlfty : 
And, if they fear hifn> heartJcfil -— -^^— 

• Iwi/"^ Such ztdngut^ 
As Cicero's-'^ — 

0>». No — let us lift no pralers-y - ' 
Thefe fpcech-men of the fepate ranged bue periods : 
tropes are their y^iy^Aw ; — GttmM fbiWs thfeir ranks: 
And, when they ^itfr^^, 'tis with-ibme fittaiti^^^^s^. 
•Twill be iienown enough for thefti tongt^^ok&^fs^ 
To praife our bravery^, when it tmtt%fuc$^fi: 
Or, if it fails J teach pliant law to Uizfi us. ' 

Caf Enough ! then Csiar findis^ uS in thi^yfw/jrr- 

Brut. There, be it lawful, O immortal guiders !" ' 
To confecrate fbis fword^ that dnce wa& Cato*i, 
To Cato*s death reveng'd ! and murdtr'd Pompey*s. 

[All fb^ Conf^irators draw their fivor^J] 

Caf Now, I will live. Life now b^omcs a Rdmanl 

Brut. No. Let no vain falfe b^e of /r/t* dcceivfe yt: 

Know; yet defpife ymx danger, -r—' Gofer's friends 

Crowd his tsitntfenate : ardent ali ! and try'd. 

In fervice of their mafter, while the people, 

The fuftering people! pleased at oricev and wretched! 

Doat on the tyrant's hearty whofe hand they fear't 

Think too, 'tis Caefar we piJefume to* wound : 

Caefar^ who aw*d an army with hiB/f^» ' 

Our death, in the attempt?, is fix^d as fate : 

But what a death ! — How to be wi(h*d and envied! 

Dying, that unborn Rome may live in liberty ! 

Caf. How will our deaths endear yon aweful Cij^f/rf/ 
That feat of our oppreffion, doom'd by Heaven 
The fcene of our revenge ! 

JDec. .— ^But fhou'd the people—— 
Cim. V\'hy let the ^b^t prate : — fo people w///— 
Blefs the light murmurings of their hungry love! 
'Poor gnats! they know, *tis fummer, now with Cxf^ ^ 
Cloud but his funlhine— all their buzzing ceafes. 

Bmtr 
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Brui^^lfinQdj g^^eroua fiiends: RaUe your rig^ 
hands tallci^yea; . ^ 

; - {}2"^(j? kneilj Brutes cantmues JianMng. 
Swear — « — bfithe all-drcadcd Powers^ to wait «gf call : 
Nor, till I found himy tpuct the Jife of Caefar. 

AU the coufpiraior^, y^lc^Mar.'^^ • 

5r«^.:— But fhou*dhe— ((pm? kind God reftrain him !) 

Force my afflifted hand, to point the way. 

Thsi^ by that i thin, paicji.&ghcof Rom^ijigjwft^, 
Whofe hov'ring forms ikim o^er th' unburkd bones^ 
Which the wai) mpon fees, whit'ning twelve loft Fields ! 
Their aHH^d^rfr^ if he rdg^s,. in Rome — - 

All Shali.^V/ .1 ^ . 

Caf. Brutusi^:kne(?l wHb u$.— Rome ei|5eiiipt^;np knee*, 

[Sr«/, Kneels^ 
Blaft, Jleavefl J the man, whofpajres a tyr^^^'s lif^. ! . 
Be he fon, patron, brother, friend, or-4ther! 

Brut. Or Faii>er .^-Caffius ! 

Caf. Son, friend, father,;. brpther : . . 

Tyrants can claim no kindred: they r^j^ounce. ; 
All.j/J?f«/.tiesi ; — and^ hate a hating world. 
The ex-pandjng. foyl, that fwelh a Roman' t)r^ft,' 
Strctch'd beyond rights of bfood, atones 'em, ^/, 
By virtue, glory, liberty^ ,^n4;law» 

Brut. £f iu then. Sworn.-- 

^//.- By Earth, and Heaven, v/cfwear. 

Brut. Soul-fhpkii^'OaKh!.^-: — 'tis paft, and, from this 
moment, [^fe and put up their fwords. 

No man has parent, child^ or friend — but Rome. 
If there, among u&, Jhrinks one recreant flave, . 
Giirfe hirh,' ^Gods [ for every guile of Caeftr.l 
And ncven.l©6-hisr/9fr^know comforc, mom.\Loud tbundeY, 
Hark ! the confirming PcrwcrfiiSJ/^/^-^?^^ my curfer— 
Of, tdHfy diJiihA^ in peals of thwnder ! . 

Caf Let 'em €aJl on : tht brave, they- know, are ready. 

Brut. \Ncthdc% thca^QtdiicCapitoh 

Caf' ■ ; M Hgfte, DecimiH— 7- 
With heedful option,. funimoQ each great nasme, . 

U4 That 
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That g^kls our glorious lift :— -previous, we mcc^ 

(Immortal Brutus !} in thy awdfiil Grci^ 

There, fhalt thou fan their fire ; confirm didr hearts : 

Unite their piirpofe, and inftnij^ their batids : 

That one concurring fpirit may dire&y 

And no confufion rile, to blaftour vengeance. 

J?r»/. 'Tis dreadful ! — but, -tis neeejfary. Mark ! 

When yon pale ^ir, that, with receding ray, 
Starts irom our notic'd purpofe ! ~^* When that fim^ 
Slow-meafuring Ihcds an btmr diis private key 

Admits you, thro* the grove.— Be punAual all. 

[Gives Caflius a key^ then ^dvd^es to afiahie rfC2SB, 
Cato ! \o&fcul of freedom ! Witnefs for me ! 
Here, I divcft my heart of love, grie^ pity. 
Of every tender call of pleading nature^ 
That moves too ibft a pang. \Tbe thunder refeatd 

— — Again ! — — * Tis flrange ! 
Why hangs this infelt weighty upon my purpofe ! 
Can it be terrille — ^-^ to' die for Rome ! 
What has he left to fear ^ who faves his cmmtry ! 

[Enter Marcellus, tk^ify, 

Mar. Break oiF— or, be preyented ; - — Casfar cmim. 

Caf. Now, let him diie. 

Brut. — — Avoid him, thro* that gallery. 

' [Exeunt Confpiraiori* 

SCENE yi. Brutus, Caefar- 

Caf. With whom doft thou retire ? 

Brut. With banifli-d liberty. 

Cafar. Vain, honeft purpofer ! Made weak by virtue ! 
Th u wrong'ft the friend of every wi(h, thou form'ft! 
Cited by Antony, why cam-ft thou not ? 
Or why, Mt cooiing, was reproach thought needful I 
With infolent contempt of power above thee, 
Find'ft thou delight, in living to offend ? 
There's not a name, in all thy private friendfhips, 
That is not marked, in public, as niv foe« 
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BruL When fioes to Csefar are the friends of Rome, 
May Heaven infpire hia will, tp love their counfel ! 

Cafar. Speak out : - the juft enjcy the flandcrcr's malice^ 
Apd weigh their virtue's force, . by bad men's cmfure. 

Brut. All men confefs the force of Csefar's virtues : 

Refiftlels virtues ! They ^ladear. the chains 

Of a fubmitting world, that fmiles, and fuffers ! 

Oefar. Thou art, thyfelf, in chains, and fee'ft it not ; 
Thou art that pporeft of blind flaves— a tool I 
Whole bluntneisworIc$ forwilk,thatfcornthypromptnefe. 
So work'd they, once, on Pompcy.— Weak, wejl-meaner. 
Driven^ yet, too proud to follow /—Had ke conqqer'd. 
His flexile yoke had gall'd both men and laws : 
Tben^ what had Brutus been ? 

Brut. Lord of one dagger. 

Cafar. Fell mind! ^ And can there none be found for 

Caefar? 

Brut. Strike, firft,.-and t^l^ft the diftant pofTibility ! 

Cafar. No ; — Brutus !— rThcre's ^ power forbids that 
blovir; 

Read this, blind wanderer ! Know tbyfelfy and me. 

[Gives bim Servilia*s letter. 

Brut. Caefar, 1 4U: — punilji'd by l^caven's juft Hand* 
At once, my life forfakes me, and my love. 
Pity, when i am gone, and think of — Brutus : 
The life, you gave him \ft(irts] wjU deferve your care. 
Farewell — And, iox \ht father^ piay the Gods, 
To the fon's heart, transfer the ipother's love ! 

{Reads Servilia's le(ter. 

Servilia ! — Heavens ' Scryilia, wrote /he this ? 

Sbe^Jy and, if I wake^ Rome deeps for ever. 

Cafar. I hfid not thought, till my return fromParthia, 
To truft thee with this fecret of thy birth : 
But to protect thee from the wiles of Caflius, 
I^daim thee, and precipitate my purpole. 

[Offers to efnirace, bim^ whojt^rts back. 

Brut. Rome 1 Virtue ! nature ! 

Cf/! Nature I Young man, call it 
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By its finderd- title ! cUt kfi^idt, 

Sel/^fo(Hhing. Hurl your boltst, ye Gods! atfaOufnl 

F^ion f— that finds a pother to blor oQtnaiure f 

Brut. Spare ah aftortidi'd «ire/ri&, who fives. too long. 

Ci^fir. Is there, ivho/ito*j to^be the fare of Caef« ? 
Wretch^ fa/ft thou ! — to bebbrn the Worid's mnt bdty 
And reap the laurels df a^ hundred vi£lories ? 

JS^tf/. Ch, Cae&r! 

C^^yir. Lab'^rmg With a will tcJ fpeak^ 
Some m-felt horror checks thy riling acceMs* 

Brut. C*far \ 

Cafar. Speak like my fon. 

Brut. Wo^'d I Were iJrij^ / 

C4efar, Soun^is diath more foft than fon ? 

Brut. Such, if I am\ 
^r utus, unbow'4 P ^'^1^% niay kneel to Caoiar* \Kikth. 

Cafar. On- 

Brut. {Offering his fmsrd^ -— Kill nac i — or, for- 
bear to be a JSmg;. 

Cafar. Thy, very foul* sz rebel :— nor^onet 
To power J but even to Uaod : — unnatural traitor ! 

Rife, and repent : and, when thou think'ft, like matij 

JBe own'd. Rome's fon, jwid mine : — ^till' then, be Brutus. 

[Turning to gc. 

Brut. [Holding bis roh:] 0\\ ! ft^y.— 1 never can quit 
claim to Gaefar ; 
Hear, if z father ^ wjth a father's ear ; 
Or, judge with a friend's heart, and eafe my horror. 

C^far. Leave mc.r-my heart is adamant : — away ; — • 
My blood grows warm againft thee : dftad thy danger. 

Be gone or, I fhall catch difdain, frorft thine. 

Till, conqu'ring pity^ to repel prefumption^ < I, 

To puniih infolcnce, I pufh back nature. j, 

Caefar, at leaft, was hm^ to govern Brutus. 

Brut. He was — lie was but «(?A to govern Rojnc. 

Cafar. Hczdftvong entBuJfafl ! Stubbornncfs, like thine, 
Embroils republics j and-makes tyrants Tftiaijfe/ : 
Go : join thy favagefritnds : chafe /<?tfKfft}^tifa6biQn:^ j 
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Bid guilt fleep fafe, in my coni't^f 6i trtixi^i^rj : 

their conqueror ftands fubduedy bV his pwh mercy :■ 

— Yet bid their blindnefs /(?/?5r», weiY claims- contendL ' 

And rights invadi^d f oufc relentiirtg realms, 

■TM fiercemfsj inihefret'^ftudttYiZZzrd^ 

Power *h^n provokM too far, mif^ides dfominion. 

And liberty is* foj^ to puhil)^ pride. [E^it C^fgrl ' 

Brut.. [Bijing.l iJ^t m6 riot ^^*i;f hiiiiy th</ ^efpalr h^s 
caught nie : 
Btit, following, figh fot Ronie---~ arid five for Csefar. 

Why was I born to tbink^ and be unbkp^dy 

To licenfe reafon, is to forfifit reft : 

He, . who afTumes diJlitiSiion^ calls for woe ; 

Peacef is a Cottage clajm, and loves^the low. 

Nor fhame, nortruft, nor envy, jJ»^ us, there! 

\ltzvXSy JUl'd'witb quiet ^ leave po void fox care. 

ACT IV/ S C E N ^ I. 

j4 Grot in the Gardeti uf Bmtus; • 
Calphtfrnia^j Torbifius; 

^ J^TT^IS near the appointed hoUy; 

W. Jf- <fQr. I judge,, *tis7^#: 
CaL Jhen Heaven, thatlo^^e^ its Mkn^ftj walce fot.Caeftr L 
Tor, Ih this out-grpt, they rhect: — ^In that adjoining, 

Curio has clofc conccai'di his ch'oferi guard-. 

Each moment ftrength*riing, by admittinglHes : ' 

Hence vdcai windings; Which pery atfe 'the tock, . 

Swell Vhi^'Wrig founds- to loudhefs. - ' ' 
Cal. How hok'd I^ortia ?• ^ 

fvr, Sad-'tiW fhe heatd:your arimiafhig name : 

Then, like a fun-beam, radiant thro' a' mift*. 

She 
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She fmird away her anguifli. 

CaL ——At her approach, 
■ ■ Leave me, TorbiKus. 

Tor. — —Who then guards you hence ? 

Cat. I mark'd th* impending ivy, o'er the arch— • 
Grieve not, tho* pride rcpell'd thy honeft purpofe> 
Nor fear th* endangered fate of ftubbbrn Brutus : 
My friendfhip, . in alarming Portia's dread. 

Will caution, and preferve him. -Go : Ihc's here. 

[Exit Torbilius^ kowin^ to Portia, ivbombe meets entering. 

SCENE II. Calphutnia, Portia. 

For. This mournful grot ne'er touch'd my tafte till now: 
But pr^fenc friends bring fun/hine to the foul. 
And feats of ho^rpr change to fcenes of blifs. 
*Twas fortunate, thou call'dft thy Portia, Mtber ! 
Brutus is fad to-day^ and purpofes 
Retirement, here, beneath this fuUen fhade : 
Our prefence will relieve him. 

CaL — — r-5/^ him, Porpia ! 
Let me not find mm :— — •liVe my feyes that horrof ! 

For. Good Heaven ! What has he done ? 

Cal. Stay not, to ^(k : 
Even that loft moment may ht fatal to him. 
Go ; bid him guard his ear from cruel Caflius : 
Time will permit no more; go, warn him— fave him— 
If thou delay 'ft a moment, fate overtakes him \ 
And ftaying but, till Caflius comes he dies^ ] 

For. Be cjcaf in pity tP my heating heart ; 
Brutus has been traduc'd. — He loaths all falfehopd. 

Cal. Shunning the falfehood los^th'd, he maybe fafe. 

For. He comes ^-Now, hear him juftify his fame, 
from this foul charge and vindicate thy goodnefs. 

Cal. No.-'Tis thy weight muft ftiakehis con&iousfoul. 
Save his endangered name, and blefs my notice. 

For. I cannot move : — r- forgive oiy trembling huesj 
My heart rcftrains their power* r* 
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£5r/. Alas ! I pity, thee • 
Rejt^ and recall thy ifpirits, and receive him. 
\4fidi.\ Now, to nfiy fatal poft. ; [£*jfA 

SCENE m. Portia. \jUm.'\ 

• ■ 1 .... V 

[After an nfiM/k' d paiifin 


Some dreadful meaning ! 


And my too wakeful fears confirm \tjuji : 
CaflTius, of late, with warm, affiduous art, 
Flatters my Brutus, whom his Qnvyjhun^d : 
Callius is wily, proud, malicious, bitter ! 
Burns, witfi uhgovern'd hate : and brooks not Caslar- 
Aflbciate vice mzy taint the fouiideft virtue : 
hn&benour bleeds, (hou*d Csdar fall by Brutus ! 
Not that my patriot heart difclaims the Roman \ 
I, who was born to liberty's great guardian. 
By right of nature^ fhun tyrannic fway : * 

Yet Brutps twice otfeoding twice forgiven. 

Twice, forfeited to Csefar's clemency. 

His own loft rights to juftice : (hou'd he, then, 

Quench the kind light, he lives by, the rafli murderer 
Kills his own fame, and die^ to every virtue. 

SCENE IV. Portia, Brutus. 

Brut. Who call'd thee hither, Portia ? 

Por. Rome's kind Gods. 

Brut An hafte,they fummon'd, and, in haftethey left thee. 
Was it, becaufe they faw Calphurnia with thee ? 
And fhun fociety with C«far*s friends ? 

Por. Ne'er may the Gods forfake tht friends of Caslar, 
Since Brutus, more than all men, fucb, by gratitude. 
Merits protei^ion from the Powers, who love it. ' 
Does Caffius mufe in grots ? 

Brut. Why aflc'ft thou that ? 

Por. Romans, who meditate the death of Cacfar, 
And owe him not their live^, may ii^ean no murder. 

Brut. 


Brut. Torbilius is a t raitor $ " ■■■■■' ■■ R ame is fffiugkti 
And all thofe ^ardiao iQpds, who jov'd her iiWcty^ 
](pr£t)ce her, and fupport ta& c^fe qf C^^ar. 

Pdr. Rome bought? — and traitors? — If I watch thy look^ 
Rage, and defp^, hav« dim'd thy eyes with unguilh % 
If I regard thy language^ death dwells^ there^ 
A9<1« JiH^ 4 |^9An> »t midnight, frights my fancy. 
Stay I would aflc 

Brut. Alk npjhfPg f — r — 'tis a fixne 
For Afi?ii?» .— "keqp thy ^ar4s i^r idler moments. [Isgoh^. 

For. [HoJdif^ J^m!\li2ix\i\ 'tis thy fate, thaf ^is ^ec 

Brut. I have beard it. 
Why wo>i:dft ^pu tjius reftrmn mp \—thokgkkfs Portia! 

Be wifcr. AJl the lives qf R^iine's heft frieiids 

Demand me ! th^rs the fate, that talk •/— A w^y Sv^ 
Honour, andoathS) and deaths fifpd glory -r-^^l^^f. 

jP^. [Still k^lif^ him*] By JtJ^^ven ! yoiji g^noc, tiJJ 
you fir ft TifJicve mc» 
From this darjc tortiient, which your.wtrdsiippl^ I 
rU know, what fripndis ^ what oaths ? 

Bna. i-Qofefli ^hy hold : 
Naiy, }ithon^^ytfCi^^ rpy uiwilling fljrcjngtb 
Muft break urjgfiDtly from thi$ ill-tim*d ralbn^fe. 

[Forces himfelf awa^. 

For. [JVitk a da^er.'] T«rn, Brutus! turn— regard 
this Jilent pleader ! 
Jf thou wou^dft wilh to fpare the breaft of Portia, 
Dread the determined hand of Cato's dau^t^r. 

Brut. What wou'd thy madncfs hint ? what mcani 
that dagger? 

For. [Feinting a dagger to her heafi.l Stir, qot a ft«p.^* 
Thy firft vain ftart to feize me. 
Plunges deliverance to my refcued hearty 
Which unccmfidii;^ Brutus loves to tortwt^ 

Brut. What would thy foul diftradting purpo^ ^-gipe? 

For. The bloody fccret, thou conceal'ft from Portj^^j 
Thou flur'fti with every vulgar friend of Rome, 


Jim.llS^JfeMatd VGiy wou^dft tfam bid 

jT^ i2w^ iiiturc ftoroy 
To haunt mf liated name f ^-^hM^ me not. faitble/s^ . ^ 
Lefty^/teach'times to come, my hes^ct's fond jiveaknefs; 
That^ to a ^/t^^^V ^tongue, refighid aySwr^/, 
Which funk -the' world's laft hope\}«^andgavtupRome« 

Por. Where/^^j the fpiritofchy item ibr^^ . 
Whofe awefUl -nFtnnefs, fculpt^rM into life. 
Frowning thief fi$nty difcl^n»& degeqerate Rome I 
Teach him, fome God ! that C ato caU'd^nf daughter. 
Brutus believes me lighl^ like 'vu^it^ wotnan ! 
Oh ! — 'twas for /&V, the forrowingikadei-efought^mei 
Hinted fututfty, through wjyftic night, 
A nd j[hew*d me, Brutus wcru*d be mine -— fiojnmt z^ 
Find, in tfaatdlp^dfui warQing^ iiow^« ju^'d : 
Feel, what he <thbught of ihis ^own Portia's iarixg^ 
Trufting the fortitude, he gavt~-H£ knew. 
That Cato's daughter could not dread to .hear ' 
The worft, thatCato's fplrit dar'dto^/i 

Brut. Generous,! know thou art ;— but thou art^w^jji/a : 
Secrets ofttatc, and blood, 6'erload your minds*. 

Por. 'Tis the falfe reatbning of a fex, that nxrpTig^ us : 
Why fhou'd a fecret's weight o-erlo^ad the hearf . . 

Of Portia yet, difturb not that. of Brutus? . 

All, thou can'ft wifh me, thou (halt find, I am : 
All, thoucan?ft^{^, thou,fHaltfee]> Jite^. 
Poorly,- perhaps, thou think'ft, the fearoftwrir, [me ! 
And paiftj ^Lndjivonis^ and threatening ^^/i&, might. ihakc 
Judge^ by this willing blow -^ ■ 

[Strikes the dagger into her Left army which Bru!!us, <a/- 
^tf »r/;f r yW^/y, fnatches from her. 
Off off by Heaven 


T^y failure had transferred it to my heart. 

Learttj from this bleeding proofs that, vtfhen / fliriok 

From thought^ of deaths Liear not for my awn. 

Brut. Vf hat has thy pride's ill-grounded rafhnefsdow! 

Oh ! let me wend thsLt error of thy hand : — 

Bind up th' ungentle wound, and call aid to thee. 

Por. 
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T€f. Never— tho' deatKdwifcus 1 — ^Nevcr— ^nc^r 
Shall Porcia veil this mark, how Brutus Ityod her ^ 
TilU to redeem her ///<?, he trufts her virtm. 

Brut.PeriJh the pride of fuch a dear-bought fame. 
As cofts my widow'd heart the life of Portia ! 

Read that dire liji. [Gives her the roU. 

Till my return conceal it : 

And weigh thofe mighty names, againft one Csefar. 

Por. [PertniUing Brutus to Undber arm with bis band* 
Muft Cjefar die ? kerehief. 

Brut. ^ — *TYfz%fwom. 
, Por. Did Brutus fwear ? 

Brut. He did -, — a dreadful oath!---afk wbati hereafter. 
Bound to the Gods^ thofe angry fouls of Rome, 
Submitting to ftr/ hand, the public vengeance, 

Kill Casfar, inftant, or permit his life^ 

As Brutus warrants, or with-holds, the blow^ 

Por. Then, Caefar cannot die ^He pardoned Brutus. 

Brut. Oh ! I cou'd tell thee wonders ! — But the help, 

I fly to fend thee and their forfeit lives, 

Whofe ralhnefs I muft «;<?r», permit no more* 

Portia, farewel : If e'er we meet again^ 

I will complain^ of thy impatient ardor, 

And thoa (halt juftify the heart of Brutus, [Exit bafiilj. 

SCENE V- Portia, \JIone.\ 

Por. Live, Caefar ! live and reign !-Tho' Cato*s ikod 

Calls for revenge \ and a whole people's rights 

Ufurp*d, abfolve one bold affumer's fall •, 

The hand of Brutus muft not Jiain Rome's jultice ; 
Nor, with detefted murder, pay hzfjk mercy. 

[Perufes the p^er. 
Heaven! what confederate power! what names,leaft likely, 
Start from this dreadful roll^ and threaten Casfar ! 
Wou*d I were ftill ^Jiranger to this fecret ! 

Yet, that unknown, --^/^c^ had dijfuaded Brutus ? 
Is he diffuaded ? let me weigh thatqueftion. 
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* t •" ' * 

tFbo knows but, while Ifpeak^ th* appointed hour 
Wpends ! — It does !-• -Farewel, he laid — and left me ! 
Farewel ! — -= — tberi- added — jf again we meet ! 
If !-Hcaven ! what meant ihit if /*— 'tis plain he douked^ 
Whethfcr we ever were to meet, or no ! 

SCENE yi. _^^ l^ortia, enter CaipWhia, M 

TTorbiliu^, Curid, andfoldiers* 
* # 

(ttf/, JVw^,unHajipy Portia ! -Far divided 
Be innocence like thine^ from guilt and murder I. 
Teach thy rcluftant heart, to give up Brutus : 
For never will thy eyes behold him more. 

\T?otx\2i fix* din amazement^ lets fall the roll^ which 
TorbUius takes up^ lavks iHto^ and offers to Calphurnia. 
Let not the hated fcroll pollute my touch' 
Fly with it, hence — bear it, with fpeed to Casfar : 
Tell him, Torbilius! how the Gods have fav'd him. 

7(?r. Happy, to mifsthy name, lov'd Brutus, here J 
Well vers'd in Caefar's pity^ — glad, 1 go. [Exit, 

SCENE VI. Pottia, Calphurnia, foldteru 

f&. Oh !-- 

Cal Wife of Brutus ! 

?or. — ChilPd to Jlone^ by horrof, 
Kndly^ ihouwtfiy^me, with that powerful name# 
And my recov*ring breath implores thy mercy, 

Cal. The wife of Caefar fpcaks : abfolve her juftide: 
Had the too dreadful danger been Calphurnia's, 
Then, had my willing pity met thy prayer : 
Sav*d, whom thou lov'ft, and loft a third vdin mercy* 
But thbu haft beard it ! Brutus murders Caefar ! 
-•Yes, Caflius !— bloody Caflius !--I have wrong'dthee : 
the fde but wiftf^d revenge :-the friend refolv^d it. 

Per. What does thy angry virtue mean to do ? 
i CaL ^-Blaft his vow*d guilt, and force him to be fafcr 
pound, from the neighboring grot, rufh Cjefar's iriends, 
f Vol* II. X. Kapid 
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Rapid for intfrccpjipB y —If. they find, him. 

Try thy^ijh'd ppwqr:: ' ritclaim his will, ^Qfli'Caffiu^j 

Whon^ if his fftfe hv driven him, now» tojoin,. 

By all my fear for Coffer's life h^Jks I 

'^ Per. Detain hipf), aU ye Powers, who pity w$e ! 

[Enter Curio tvitb other foWers. 

Cur. Vain wasi our fpeed : There iSf an iron dpor, 

'That, opening to a vault, beneath thefe Focks, 

Leads towards th* Emilian baths: 'fcap'd thro' that 

Ere now, 4ie rifes in the ihade of Rome, [i^zSaig:^ 

i [Poiti^/«jiff. 

CaL \Xo afoldier.] See ! the unhajypy fuffercr faints !*• 
fuppctrt her : [To Curio^ m a lamer vm* 

Mean time, while flow- returning yhj/J forlake3 
ller. pitied ear, whofe fighs my foul deploreS|. 

Curio ! Thp blcmk commij^n^ Caefar gave the«. 

Claim;,, from »^ hand, a name^ to guide thy duty : 

[Receives^ the takU-boakj fronk Curio, writes in^ andm 

turns it tobiw* 
Brutus becomes the voidy with bloody grace ; 
Take it, and know thy hour. 

For. Blefs*d, ye kind rocks : 
Blefs'd, be your guardian ^r^fc^j / that have fwell'd 
Death's murmurings to my ear : — If my ftreng^h fj^l -pot; 
Home, on the wings of love, and fcar^ HI fly: 
Brutus ihall live ; and every God fliall guard turn. 

[St&r^ up. 4md gm ^ 

CaL Reftrainher, Curio! — The pireveas^ivc lave, 
This weeping virtue be^s her fentenc'd Lo^ 
Wou'd warn him from thfr fate, his guilt cpmpek* 

[Curio brings her h^ 
Come — . guide th' affli^fSted trembler to n^ palace. 

For. No.— Kill me, here :-■ — Earth has no place, foft 
For Portia's death, as where her Brutus left her. 

Artthou ayi?/i^Vr? hear me : All the brave 

Have hearts to weep the woe, their hands liavecausU 

Bjut m^n is cruel. — > Hear, CaJphuniia ! — Thoii 

Art woman : Thou art Caefar's tend^ij wife : 


... . . .- 

Aifcafure anothcr'i misery, by thy dwtj. 

Paufe buti, to think thyifeff tHc wife df Brutus ; 

'Twill plead «yr ibaufe, and forcfe thefc to forgive. 

QL Cbh*d Pblrtiat To forgive the fought^ iworn^ Mik 
Of Wittj beydnd vHidfe lift (Be Ihuhs to live ? 
knock arthy dWrl heartfs dobr^ and find mine juftified 1 
Yet, bleeds my focial foulj ahd feels thy fate ; 
Poor, fufFering ts^tttence t and wretch, unguilty ! 

Pir. Oh ! f datt never be a wretch, by thei ! 
I am xhy friend: dwelt oh that thought^ Calphurnia : 
Even^ when the cftAX)LE claiitiM me^ 1 Was thine : 
brrowSi ahd pains^ mufi come: —they come tb all, 
tit, fur^ ! they fhou'd not come from thofe. We Itve. 

CaLThty cannot cotc\t from love:--thty ;»^jK from joftice* 

Por. LiCtfoes 3ind Jirangers be {tVtrclyJuJt : 
Friendlhip declined to punifli, tho* 'tis wrongM. 

Cd/. Think df the prefent hour, 

Pdf. Think of the/>^^ 
When pratling childhdod, yet^ had learnt no power^ 
To lifp its little meanings into fenfe 5 
Stamm^Hrigdur Untaught inftinft, fidebyfidej 
Wcwander'd, fearful of each. other^/^//. 
And tripp'd, and fmird, and totter'd, into love. 
Scarce felt but' rifnin^ yt^ti^ fehfe of woe : 
^Twzt forei^ft^ all — forall^ withih, Wa^ peaces 
While the dividitf City, round us glowed 
With cruel diffcord, and domefticrage ; 
Even, while oiif deafeft friends took different fides^ 
And civil fury fhdok the? partial foul 5 
^, ffill fup^ridr td ^.nation\ Jiare ! 
SmilM on-^cofiiBded, mixM embracing minds % 
Ahd all our conteft ^u—which^ raoft, fhou'd love, 

Cal: Wliy wdu'dft thoii, thus, recal paft hours of joy ? 
Thbft were th€ fun-ihine days of mirth and peart. 
Now^ 'tis all Wint'i'y dafkriefs, — war, and blood ! 

Por. Brutus is dear to Portia. 

Cal. —^— Not /^yj dear 
U godlike Csefaf, to Calpharnia's foul. - . 

X 2 Por^ 
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Por. If Brutus lives. . . ... 

Cal. Csefar, he fwore, muft iit. 

Tor. Cruel impatience ! not to hear diftrefs ! 

CaL Patient I heard, till heconfefs*d it fwom: 

Heard, till lie told thee, each dire murderer dar*d 

Vow Csefar dead^ when Brutus wills it done. 

For. Brutus will not. 

Cal. hvi2iy — h'wzsfwornj 'twas sworn. 
Hear/i&^/, all-judging Heaven ! and think, by whom I 
Ingratitude^^ a guilt, that flartles nature. 
And, with a fury's foulneis, ftains mankind ! 
Conftrain her. Curio ! force her gently, on. 

For. Stay, ftay — I w/7/ be heard. — Cr«^/ Calphumial 
. Cal. Alas ! what wou'dft thou fay ? 
' For. Wou'd I couM tell I 
Wou*d I were fkiird in woe, to touch thy pity ! 
Perhaps, I fhou'd be humbler ? — teach me, tell me. 

Oh ! Vm not ftubborn. If the ^een of Caefar, 

Waits for the bended knee ; and, looking down 
To fuppliant homage, taftes tht flat terer^s prayer : 
See ! Portia, proftiate on the duft, implores thee. 

iKneeb. 
See her foul agoniz'd,— and eafe her terrors. 
Grant him tut life ! fpare his miftaking virtue : 
Banifli him — far from Rome, and Power, and Caefar, 
To unhoused Scythia's bleakeft wilds, expofe him : 
Leave him one — one — but one ' fad, \i\imh\tftfelterl 
His Portia's aching bofom ! — never — ah ? — never, 
VixWJhe for fake him ! — Off, ye glittering trifles ! 

[Tears offherjewtk 
Yc toys ! that help to blind unblefs'd diftinilion ! 
Come — in their place - defpair ! afBidlion ! penitence ! 
Be thefe my claims ! — for thefe my Brutus Ihares in. 
Shuddering, and bare, TU trace th' unflieltry defart, 
Tread the bleak wildernefs of want^ unfighing, 
Unwifhing comfort, and cpntent with pain. 
Sleeplefs, myfelf. Til watch his weary flumbers. 
Feed his pale/r^, hang o'er his heedlefs bofom : 

Q|£ak 
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Break the tuAt fnow-drifts^ which the ftqrm blows round 
And ]ove him into tafte of fafc djftrefs. [him, 

" CaL [To the foldiers,\ Why wiH ye wound compaffion, 

•bydelayi . * i . . 

The forrows of z Juffering friend^ are torture. 
None, bur 2LDevily at once can caufe^ and ^ear. 
Jlelieve me, and," with tcndereft force, obey. 

Por. \To thefoIJiea.] Reverence, ye (laves of power ^ 
the race, of Cato : 
His unfubmirting (bui furvives, in mine : • - 

And fwells againli compiilfion. [Soldiers ft ep btick. 

— Dare not think, ' : 

\ dread to die. ^t-^— But know, that Portia's de^th "^ 
Shall be the cipmce of Portia. 

\At aftgnalfrom Calpburnia, jhey feizi'hir hands. 

. Hope .'as:fQon,V .. — . ,. * 

To chain impajftve fpirit ! — High difdain, 
Refifting injuit^. at ^ thoufand door^. 
Can, let joqt life, and. laugh at vain reftr.aint ! ^^ n ♦ > 
J will, 'with'ftiafcbQni pain,**imprtfon breath, ;* f ' 
And burft, indignant, from a world, that holds' me. 
I will, on ftony pavements, hard^and cold, "/.' ' 
As deaf Galphiirnja ! dafli rpy diizy brain : * 
rU fw^llowjfr^;^ — ^rend, with impatient teeth. 
This fuffering flefh, and plunge, from hated light.* 
Unhand' me, torturers! murderers! -Help! help I 
I will extend, my voice, if Brutus hears nor, 
Till the forgetful Gods are rous'd to jujlice ! ' 

Caf. lFro0 the.gardenJ] Where are you ? fay f whence 
flowed that fufFering found .? 

por. Bleft be th' attentive Powers ! —'tis Caffius calls. ' 

Caf. [Without.^ Hade, Cimber! join Marcellusj guard 
the poftern r 
Crofs thofc arm'd enfrerSy ere they reach the grove : 
F^bius! — Fulgentios I" 
' Cah Save me, righteous Jove ! [fortune 

Cur. Scorn this new terror. Think, whofe conquering 
Summons a fword, untaught to wrong his caufe. 

\Extunt <ZymOy and foldiers^ drawing their fvjords. 

X 3 . CaU 
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CaL Heaven guard my Csefar J . 

Pon Sav^ my Brutusi Gqds ! 

[Clajhing pfjwardi b^^rd^ wit^f\ 

SCENE VIII. Calpjiuroia^ Portia, Caffiqs. 

Caf. [^nfiring,] G«vd well Aofc prisfoaers, while Ir^- 
Calphurnia, hetc! * {«S^/f* 

;Nay ihn^ fome vUl^n hs^ httray'd our caiife* 

For. Torbilius bears your lijhd names to Cas^, 
And Brutus, ijf you f^ye him not, muft die. 

Cff. Freedom has friends^ io heaxrco, too Itroog &r 
No note of danger, ever more fhall reach {Caefar j 

The tyrant's watchful ear:-: — Rome's vowM wuef^ers^ 
Now, at his entrance to the infuked SetuUe^ 
Led pn, \^ Liberty's retvurning Gods, 
iiball, there, appeafe them, with hi^ offered hhed* 

S C E N E IX. 

CaL [JJfde.] Hold firm, my frighted hc^rt ! 'tis but i( 
Suffering with dignity, difgrace not glory : [piomeoti 
Ev*n, in this dreadful turn, preferve thy greatnefs : 
Nor let thy tfemWing fpar$, alarmM for Capferj^ 
Lofe the diJiin£lion^ dqp to Caefar's wife. 

[JdvMces to Pprtif, 
Porti^ ! a change, like this, might prompt w(ak mindS| 
To juftify defpair, and give pp virtue, 
But I, who truft the Gods, with good men*s fafety, 
Know, that, in Caefar'^ /ri«»sr^i&i. Heaven but gparifa 
Th* iflaulted greatnefs, which, itfelf, inlpir'd ; 
Rifing againft diftrefs^ CalphurniayJ»/ii5jr 
At traitors' threats, and brightens from eclipfe. 
Fearlefs, to perfevere her Lord has taught her ; 
And, from meant evil, force unwilling ^W. 
All, thou mufl- hope, when Caefar's cloudlels ftar 
Meets, and fhines through, an^ burns above thistcmpcfts 
Ji---that ny^ fentence may remain fufpended. 
Till the Di^atof^ never-wearied mercy 
Ppurs penitence, on the touch'd he^t of Brutus* 
' • ^ ~^^ ' ' Tor. 
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Par. Slow bloflipgs cpme too Jate, andbriug new curfcs : 
This, but a moment paft, had fav'd us, both : 
JViTW, Portia rules not, here : — *tis angry Oafliut :. 
The proud confpirators poflefs my gates. 
And Brutus^ abfent, leaves me to their power. 
He flew, to warn thofe rafli, difcover'd, Romans : 
But hafty rage makes fruftrate every care. 
— Yet, claim wjiatc'cr my weaknefs can:-^-t\sdut 
To kind forgivenefs of a friend's firfl fault : 
To our paft wifhes, and our prefent fears : 
For, ah! who knows, what dire events impend^ 
To blaft eluded hope, and make both wretched ? 
— Come, to wy chamber, let us fadly move, 
Penfive, from ?ear, and terrified for love : 
There, let us mourn ambition's reftlefs^^agc. 
And mutual misery mutual help engage. 

CaL Warm, from my willing heart, I join that prlyer. 
Ne'er may ambition wajie a good man's care ! 
Vain are his hopes reluctant toes to bkfs : 
And ftill, the more his toik^ his praife the lefsi 

ACTV. SCENE I. 

A cmirt hifilr^ t^e Capitol. Caffius, Cimber, Cinnk, Cafca. 

dm. OU RE ! never day ran backy Kke this, before ! 

1^ So fweer a dav(rn, fo changed, at once to tempejt. 
' Caf. Chang'd, like thtfate of Rome ! above, ^tis/un-Jbine j 
Beticath, 'tis, att, due darknefs ! — Senate'^ power 
Shall brighten, and plebeian clouds ride low. 
What hmffooifiep that ? 
dm. ^TisDecimus! 

Enter I)ecimu». 
* Caf. Alone ! why comes not Brutus ? 

Dec. Near thy houfe 
I met hirh haff'hing to fufpend our meeting : 
And urg'd the general caufe, that claim'd his prefenqe.. 

X 4 Caf. 
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Cap. He (hou'd not, yet, have heard of Portia's dangq 
Nor Caefar's warranty found.— •► 

Dec, I told no more 
Than that Torbilius, trufted with our namesy 
Lodged 'cm, in Caefar^s hand. — So, what, before^ 
Was common ^/^, commoti fafety^ now, 
Demanded inftant : — therefore, here we met. 
No more to part, till Rome, or Carfar fall. j 

Caf. Heard he that, firmly ? ' H 

Dec, He's at hand, to join us. 
Caf. Then fate is ours : and this proud climber^s biigi 
Sinks to the level, where his name Ihall rot : 
Mark, with, what eafe a tyrant's empire falls ! 
But yefterday, this man's exalted praifc 
Trod on the Jiars : and Casfar was a God ! 
To-day, the infulting/^i?/ of Rome (hall fpurn hUrii 
And tpix his powerlefs afhes with the duft. 
Cim. Hark! was not that zfcream? * 
Caf. Some prophet raven. 
That, confcious, on the dotne^^ high mouldering roof, * 
Feels, and foretcls, that Caefar's ghoft is rifing. 

\A noije beard^ without y like the fall of a bmldini. 
Cim^ Some horrid ruin^ that ! 
Caf Look out, good Decimus. [line 

2 ec. [Ijookin^ out.] Amazement < the long, venerablCf 
Of ftatucs, — all Rome*s old, and aweful.Cfe>/j, 
Lie fallen ! and fhapelefs fragments load the floor ! 

[Lof^j and loud thunder. 
Cim. Shpu'd not a change, like this, that mixes palaces 
With the up heaving centfTj at the moment, 
When our bold purpofe moves^ ^larm our caution ? 

Caf Blow, till ye burft, ye big-mouth'd menacers! 
'Tis but a breeze^ to hearts, Uiflain'd for glory. 

Cim. Breeze \ — in (u^h breezes, furies imp their wings. 
Death ! the ftorm howls, as if the winds felt envy ; 

And wou'd mt-mouth the thunder ! Call ye this 

A breeze ? — my feet want fteadincfs!— the pavement, 
Heav'd, in disjointed furge, rolls loofe beneath me. 

Cj/5 
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Caf. By Heaven, 'tis glorious ruin !; — round our heads 
pall Rome's imperial turrets :*-^earthquake, and temp^f^ 
Plow the mix*d elements : npifes, far heard, 
Uve^ in the winds, and voice the frantic air. 
Day darkens : and the eye of Heaven feems quenched. . 
Nature's wide-loos'ning idhxicjhdkes^ ^botjt us ! 
While wcy with nerves df fteel, prefs on to veqgeanc?. 
Oh ! my brave friends ! what future fame is ours 1 

What Cato cou'd not what, nor Afia's'aid, 

Nor Ppmpey's idXYm^ fleets r- nor tawny Afric, 

With all her fun-defying (warms of warl ' *" ^ 

We few, — w[e, Roman few- — have dpne-r^i\\\s day I^ 

Cm. One way, or other, we fhall feir^e the Senate : . 

Living, we fet it free. And, ^if we die^ 

We teach it tp voteJfafe\ — and rail, in private. 

Dec. See! what a penfivc vifage Brutus brings ? 

Qaf. Save us! he looks, as if the tumbling J?^/«^/ 
Had crufh'd him into cowardice ! . 

SCENE IF. Caflius, Cimbcr, Pcfimus, Cinna,^ 

Cafca,' J^futus. 
Brut. Rome's loft. 

dm. Then Caefar, timely warrfd^ has Ihun'd his danger^ 
Brut. No. The laft thing, Caefar will fhun, is danger^ 

Romans I attend -, and weep your country's fate ; 

I fwore the death of Caefar: curfe me not. 

Ye parent Gods ! 1 thought it due^ to Rome ; 

To law — to liberty — tp man^ loft rights j 
To power's reftrajnt, ^qd ^ deliver'd world. ^ 

The hour — the dreadful hour, hi^h Heaven! /n^m^ ! 
Ev'n now, its, laft dire mpment calls on Brutus : 
And now, cy'n now^- Brutus is Caefar's— son ! 

[Con/pirators all ft art ^ and look down^ in a 
fpeechlefs ajloni/hment. 
Brut. {After a long paufe.l Scrviliawas in fecret wt4- 

lock join'd 

And %2iVt herfelf^ and me ^ — to Caefar's love. 

[Con/pirators ftilljilent^ ftx^d^ and amaz*d. 

Brut. 
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Bm. [Jiffier amtber finfrt paufe.^ Is there a Roimb, ft 
benumb'd of foul. 
So firm, fo paflionlcfs, fo ftcclM zfteick ! 
So nciVd, beyond dll vulgar (Irength of man ! 
That he dares urge what Brutus fwoce to Ho? 
Caflius ! I ■ thou trembJeft. » ^ 

Caf. Tliou flialt tremble, /^, 
At the laft/counfel, 1 vi^ll live, to jjive thee. 

BufL Tbink^ ere thou fpeak'ft— tor nature is at ftake^ 
And, lift^ning, drpads th' advice, thou dartft obtrude. 

Caf. Mark then were Brutus of Plefaieian mould, 

Oiffius wou'd fay, ferve.on : the tyrant fon 

Siou*d aid th' ambition of the tyrant father : 

Kome had but mark'd two Caefars for em fate. 

But thou wert born heir ^^'x^-r-thy name Is Brutus, 

And every Brutus breathed, to hUfs mankind. 

Thy changelefs heart, inflexible for virtue. 

Patriots a tyrant blood, tho* drawn from Cselar. f thcc 

Brut. Be dumb-bc warh'd— 'twere impious more to hear 

Caf. Nay mark — thou know'ft what Catiline proposed. 
When, with a rebel hand, he (book his country. 

Brut^ I know it, Caflius ! 

Caf On that lawl^fs day, 
When, dcfp'rate, he prefumM an aft, like Casfar's, 
^uppofe — all — wily, with a tyrant's crafty 
This Catfline had claim'd thee, for h^fon ? 

Brut. Roman, thou wrong'ft me. 

Caf. Call me, then no Roman. 

Brut* *Twas a difgraceful queftion: — it imply'd,-^ 
A Brutus might be ^r/^V, to wrpn^ his country. 

Caf. Caefar yet lives. 

Brut. Caefar — and Catiline ! 
Gods ! — what difparities thou yok*ft togedier ! 

That Caefar's^^iiVy not feigns me his. 

Learn — I have proof, too plain. Servilia fpoke— 

Spoke, from the fhadcs of death, and own'd me Caefar's 

Caf Did her gbo^ tell (his dre^m ? 

Brut, 




Brut. TJm? ^ww I* ^H^^ 

Light Caiffii^ ! She .CQnfefs- d it, in her letter. 

Caf. C^sVi^ ^ (tr^h }^yood 

But, kt it payfs-rr^ Cselar is C^lar^ ^1 j 

^e Brutus cheated, bjfHs ^tale^ or np— 

He no ll^s guilty. •. — Thou aq jd^' # ^jfmm^ 

Brut, Irhp's xx^y father 

Caf. Ronie wap ftill his wither t 
Where ILyf $ a bolder parrifiie^^ th^a QejI^ ? 

BnU. Away—my ihrjoking /w/ afahoci jhy |»i)p^ j • 
Jf Jl am Ca5lar*sy&ii, Gga&r, to m^. 
Is faultlefs :— -Nature made me n<if JhJ^ jwdgc. 
And, €iU Rjopnc's Gfi^s redeem Ij^cr, Bn?tu5 4ares oor^ • 

Caf. If duty bind^-^-' — thy^/-wasyi» to Qu^; 
He form'd ti^y trutk, thy firmncf^, ^nd thy yirtuc: 
He taught thee to revere the Gpds, thou fwox'ft fcy ; 
And feel the facred force, that firms an aatk. 
Brut. Perifh an path -rr-r^ ngmnfi ijjc birth, I hreathe byt 
Caf Thou but contribwfft/wVj&, xq }jelp d^ic^it ! 
Thou art nqt—canft wf ^?«^p ion ,of Capi&r ; 
} ibstf^, thou art not. 

Brut. Caffius \—If tarn! 
—What clafli of contradidlions rends my foul i 
Horror, and piety, divide my virtyc, 
SaveCxhty all ye Gods ! — but^iw Rome from him* 
Caf CadTar ipuft not be fafe, — or, Rome ^ufl fall, 
Brut. Ph, Caflius! p^ial /&a/r^^ weighs unjuAly : 
Mercy To ;tempers his pretence to pow^r. 
That tyranny povfsfafe — and l^h, like ffoedorn. 

Caf There is an aw/jful equity, that tow'res 
Above men's private paffions : —tyrants </i^.~ 
And Jim of tyrants want their fathers' Tircqes { 
Then bleeds a groaning liate ! and rights and ra^ne^ 
Defcend U^o^ heir to heir, for tea red ages. 

Ere QotDS&smtber Qefar. Hence^ 'tis mercy ^ 

When one mm dies, to £|ve the blood pf nations. 

Brut. Dies! Ca^M^ l*-<-by <! son ^ ^ Q^! righteous 

Heaven! 

Avert 


3i6 ROMAN REVENGE. 

■ • . • < 

Avert the impcading>&^rr^r /'^i--^-- Foe to w/ft'r^, : 
Hint it no more — 1~ or, Brutus ^Urns the fword,y - 
Thou pointfft at Csefar's life— agaihft thy own. 

Caf. Pve beardy I am too A^j'!— judge mis, Rtjmans 
You, who have feen thi proof j^ that Heaven has lent me 
Judge, to what diiring kngtb^ this rafli, • blind, man 
Provokes his friend's impatience ; — let that punifh thee. 

[Gives bim CdsSzx^ s table book 
Rca^ tbere^ what envied r^bts thy birth derives 
Erom. Csefar's Wood — who, thus, cou*d fcntence- tbine. 

Brut. [Reading.'] " Wron^'d Gasfar claims redrcfi 
from Curious fwo^d, 
^' Be this his warrant for difbatchtng — = — Brqtus.* 

If this was Cacfar*s, he beliey'd me not 

His /on and I have treated /r^/it, unkindly.. 

Caf. Yes-^thou haft thank'd us well! — ^thefe friends! 

'this Gaffius, • , . . 

Who in the grove^ from Gaefar's murderers, fav*d 
Doom*d Portia, th^ bclov'd ! on death's dire verge ; 
And feizing Gurioi found that warrant with him. 

Brut. [Reviewing tbe warraut.\ By Heav'n ? 'tis Csefar 's 

Caf. *Tis Gaefar's heart : \bani 

He judg'd the virtue, like his own difguife^ 
So try'd corruption's power — ^ and held but hope 
Of proud fucceffion : thou, if Gsefar's fon, 

Wert heir to Gaefar's empire. ^^ Failing, there. 

He found one furer way : Marius, his uncfe. 
Had taught him, that dead foes refift no longer. 

Brut, bh! it is all, too plain! — GomeGafEus! Cimbcr! 
Decimus! .Gafcal Ginna! — guardian friends ! 
Dwell in my bofom ; (hare the joyy you give : 
Help me to thank the Godsy Vm once more Brutus ? 

Oh, I cou'd play tbe wanton let loofe pleafurcj — * 

Laugh with the light: grow thoughtlefs, SLmifingef 

iRome*s danger^ for a day to cherifh raptare! 

NcWy Where's the tempeft? — where's the thunder^ now? 
Loud let it rend, unfear'd, the arch of heaven : 
*Tis ominous, no longer : — ^let it roar ' 
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Delightful ; BrutuS is no fon of Csefar ! 
^hat! let it fwell that found ?— rlet it to earth, 
Air — heaven, and loweft belTs loft hope — prdclaim% 
That Roman Brutus is not son to Cacfar, 

Caf. Thank the kind Gods, who fav*d thee from fuch 
horror. 

Brut. Indulgent Heaven ! were I like happier RomanSt 
Nature had now fct free my patriot hand, . 
And BrOtus were again, but friend to Caelar. 

Caf. Time calls; —the Senate waits us. 

Brut. Stay, ftay Caflius ! 
I feeU I know not what, of namelels dmbting^ 
Still, hovVing dark, and flack'ning half my heart : 

Oh! I am, yety his fon, — : A friend^ s a father: 

And that kind title has been, ever^ Csefar's. 

[Trumpet beard at a difiance. 
Help Heaven ! that trumpet calls him to his fate ! 
Fly, Decimusj prevent him : court him i&//ivr : 
For the loft time. Til prefs my power, to fave him. 

Caf. Think — how expos'd thou Jeav*ft the friends of 
Rome ! 

Brta. If I betray you, may the Gods, I fworc by> 
Revenge your caufe ! and Rome renounce my name ! 

Caf. On thy known truth, deferted we depend : 
Fix'd in belief, as if thofe Gods, invoked. 
Stood pledges for thy purpofe. — On to the Senate. 

[Exeunt all, except Brutus* 

Brut. [Alone.'] Immortal taflcers of this fatal moment ! 
Free my entangled thoughts from gathering darknefs. 
Arid let Romeo's fafety flow from Ca^far's will ! 
—He comes— Oh, fliade of Cato! guard my virtue. 

SCENE III. Brutus, Cafar, and U£tm. 

• ^ 

Cafar. [To the Li£fors.'\ Retire, and wait within : — I 
wou'd be private. [Exeunt l^i£lors. 

They tell me, thou h^^fecrets to impart ; 

What 


ji8 ROMAN REVERCg; 

What are they ? 

Brut. —May the foul of Rome M^vn xAt I 

Offar. Witt thou bt fon to Casfar ? 

Brut. Caefar'sfon, 

With pride^'-'ii Carfar wiH be Son of Rome.--- 

Cafar. Again ?-prcfumptous weaknefs! hum tfiy duty 
Whither wou'd popular pretenfion drive thee ? 

Brut. To live for liberty. — Or dii for glory • 

Cf/ir. Thou mean'ft a fubftance, but thou fcrv^ft^rflaiHl 

Brut. Rome's Senate held her freedom mere than lum^ 

defar. Her Senate, rich and proud, opprefs^^d her people: 
Her people, poor and headftrong» fpurn'd their yoke : 
Hence rofe the new neceflity, thou fc<5*ft not| 
Of fome unformal, felf-fupportingy5x;^^/. 
To cut fedition boldly, to its root. 
And rcftifiy the crooked growth of empire. 
This done — regenerate Rome grown// for liberty^ 
Make it thy future gift : — and, therefore reign. 
Jfow^ 'tis fedition's cloak — her trumpet's ^d/^ 
That ftate-difturbers arm by. 

Brut. Teach the Senate 
Thefe found dcfeftsj and (hapc thdr wifli'd redrefi } 
J'beirs is the right to thinks for caunceWd Rome. 

Caefar a King^ were all his virtues /^if*/^ 

Rome's rights invading, makes his virtues — crimes. 

Csefar a citizen^ prote&ing law, 

Mix'd with the people, reigns the people's God. 

Ctfar. Wbat\9L^> w&i/ people? — Government gitw 
And violation throve by law's proteftion : \gr^U 

Power's tott'ring ballance ftiall be fix'd mottjuftiy. 

Brut. \^\idXfingk hand has right to fix Rome's fcale? 
Cafar. JU men have nature* s rights to blefs their counuy. 
Brut^ fileffingfi are infuUSj if by force, impos'd* 
Cafar. Then, Heaven that blefs'd an unconcurringworUi 
Infulted nature's freedom. 
Brut. G'\yt\M^ihtftubborn\ 

Truit Rome to Rome s and freedom to the Gods. 

Cefar* 
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Brut. Pity thy country^s tenons : tfaa gfoana of miUkml 

C^far. I ^;i, — and, therefore^ I aflUmM dominion. 
. £hv/: DomUuQi^ adds no fame to worth like Caoiif'i : 
Nature psod^iim'd thee if^i^.-^-Deeds^- Ufee tbiqe,. 
Raife sb^ir< performer's r^^s^,. till JSi^^ Icuiids poorly^, 
"Xima^s pwpk plunderers^ ally Aiail ikal £^ Muef^ 
4Uid t>i<i ih^ proudtft /i//^ be but Cae&r. 

Gf/ir. Surface^ without a ^(!r;>/i> / — Falfo .^riotSt thus, 
BuHed in forms ^ let (lip the foul of parpole I 
While with dclufive toil, thou plow -it for freodomt 
Cheated bfjifffiousfeedi thou J^%b\2tjlavery4 
Againft one fancied tyrafK^ Niadly wcurtn-d„ 
Thou, for a bun^ed^ help'ft to curfe^ thy couQiry* 

Mrut^ Tii^curfetbetc couR^ry,. who>ds(hirbterjtairr;L 
And march their iron legions, o'er her bofofn. 

Cafar. I fhew'd thee, obftiaaiieir perr>fi;bg r<bel ! 
Peace had no. r&c^ ifv Rbne : — Her rights vftate firms: 
Her SeMte — -aJood hire of infoS: Xjug^ i 
Thatrobb'd, and flung : and callM opprcfliQii~/)!Ww%e, 

Their lawful Sovereign rLord, the People Jlavee^: 

Slaves in the mockery of' io^igui'd freedom! 

See thy mifguiders rigfadyV; *-Truft afathw: 

AfFeftion cannot injwe,-— Thou ^tnpak! 

Look on me>,Btutus! — What new4dr€afn dUfborbs thee ? 

Brui., —Wake me, toas^ ^oe^^aGod! 

Ca^foTi —-Water, thee, x,ofeel 
Nature's loft power. 

Brut. — I feel it oH^ for Caj^far^ 

C^ef. What wou'dft thou^teaeh nay doubts toappmhend? 

Brut. Vengeance and dioih^ from R^oiam. 

C^far. > Femgeame is mine : 
I-won it^ ia the field — to throw it back, — 
And fcorn'd the unmanly trophy : — Death is my friend : 
Come, when it will — 'tis but difcharge from care : 
*Tis but to *fcape falfe fears, and real forrows, 
*Tis.buc w reft from wrongs, and rife to glory. 

Brut. 
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5rtf/. There's not an unbought Rortiin in the Sens^c 
But meditates thy murder. ^ - 

C^far. Murderers, Brutus, 

Kill their own charafter : He, yfthbm they ftrikc. 

Dies to his memory's ^(j/f/.— AH, tKey can dare^ 
When they attempt like mien, — like man^ FU meet. 

Brut. But (hou'd they mean ibme dark, dilhoneft blo^v 

Cafar, Then Heaven^ that hates the bafsy v^ill ftrike th 
ftrikers. 

Brut. If thou catffifeari fear ^i/. 

CafiiT. To fay, I cannot^ 

Were light: -^I will not j Brutus.--FceBle/^^;^ 

Is a low, fruitlefs paffion ; — It unnerves 

Refiftance i and obfcures prevention's iye f 

Meets a fhort blow$ half-way ; — and aids its weaknefs. 

Life is not worth a fear. 

Brut. Fear for mankind ^ 
J^ear^ for the fate of Rome, that lofes Csrfar. 

C^/ar. No more.— I know Rome's wants,— and reigni 
to fcrve her. 
Menace to me, means nothing : fparc thy terrors? 
Not ev'n threats of Heaven alarm the juft : 
Should cbe contending ^/^m^ii/j break loofei 
And into formlefs atoms, rend tht worlds 
The friend of truth muftfall — but falls unjhaken. • 

Brut. Oh, Casfar !-»-my full heart U'-farewel for ever^ 

[Turning away difordered. 

Cafar. Brutus in tears ! — fo mourn we griets, we make! 
Immortal Gods ! — what madnefs blinds conceit ! 
He, who, unmov'd, refills the voice of naiurei 
Melts, in imagined woes, and- weeps for Rome; 

Brut. No : — I but die for Rome.— I weep for Csefar. 

\Exit in confufm, 
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SCENE IV. Caefar, f nnovantlus. • 

I 

Cf^r. What, my bold Briton l^-Welcome^Trinovantius^ 
1 love thy country's virtues, 

frin. Caefar, hail ! 
When thy friends /^^r— and e*ien a Brutus ^e^s^ 
May the Gods guard thee, as thy faldier wou'd ! 

tafar. Long has thy braVe and faithful cohort ferv'd me \ 
What are their wanis ?-*-tcach Csefar how to pleafe thee* 

Trin. No Briton waftes a prayer upon himfelf^ 
When hisyr/>;7^*s life's in danger. 

Cafar. What then wou*dft thou ? 

Trin. The Senaie met, and full of feeming. faith. 
Wait thy wifh'd prefence;— Rome^s raised throne invites 

thee : 
Thy plain, well-meaning friends, the populace. 
Bear offered incenfej thro' the ftreets of Rome, 
And p^y their willing worfhip to thy flat ues. 
All the pleasM city friiiles. — Yet, cou'd I move thee j 

Cou'd thy old foldier's firft-fclt/^^r pcrfuadej • 

Csefar lhou'd^«» the fad-prefagihg hour, 
And bid this diadem attend his leifure. 

Cafar, I thought the fons of Thame's had felt no fears. 

Tm. No fears they feel from earth's uniting anjger : 
But, when Heaven frowns, 'tis impious not to tremble. 
All nature, thro' her works, feems, now convulsed: 
— I met the pallid Veftals wildly fcreamihg : 
Fled, from th' extinguijb*d fire, robelefs, and bare : 
And blind amidft the duft of crumbling towers ; 
Shook from their dark'ned fummits! — Doors oifepulchres 
Untouch'd, fly open : and from filent urns^ 
Where flept in monumental refl:^ the bones 
Of Rome's firft founders, flow-afcendingy^^^^j 

Catch form ; and hov'ring, in the quick€n\d air. 

View fomc fad fale^ they want the power to fell: 
And Ihrinlc, and ftart and fly thefick'ning fun. 

Vol. 11. Y Such 
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Such boding^^«J fore-note impending/i/tf : 


And Heaven, froqi whom Kings hold, poftpones thy claim, 

defar. Fie Trinovantius ! — 'Tis too bold for man I 
'Tis infolence^ to lift th' eternal Gods : 
Make nature bufy^ and unhinge a world : 
To lengthen, or cut ftiort, a mortal's momefit. 
Th* all- ruling Powers have/x V our deftin*d fpacc ; 
And we, too weak to Jhun^ muft wail their will, [chiqf. 

Trin. 'Tis whiiper'd, — fome great names unite formiT- 

C^efar. Ambition^ born for lonteji^ owes contempt 
To threat'ners. 

7Vi», Yes. But, cautious note of treafon. 

Timely, and oft, averts the traitor's purpofe. 

Cafar. Xo live in daily dready is daily dying: 
'Tis w'offe than death : 'tis ficknels never cur^d! 

Trin. Suffer my Britons to furround the temple. 
And truft malicious Senates to their eye. 

C^efar, Who awes his enemy, fubmits to fear hin?, 
i— Stay, my good friend, thou com'ft no. farther on. 

Trin. I leave thee, Csefar! with a ftrange regret! 
For my tore-boding heart is fiU'd with terror. 

Cafar. Be comforted.— Thou over-rat'ft my danger. 
Three hundred new Patricians fvvell the Senate : 
All, mine, tor their own fafety :— half the old, — 
Names, like the Julian, fam'd ere Rome ^^j Rome ! 
Converts to flcw-tound truth, embrace her warmly, 
Thefe, nobly owning, teach the r^ to own^ 
When error is difgrace^ retradion's virtue. 
"What apprchend'ft thou, then, from that fmall remnant, 
Whofe weaknefs is too wife^ to dare their wilh? 

Trin. O Pallas ! Pallas !--Guide of martial Csefar? 
How grtv^ the niafter-foldier of the world 
Unmindful, wh^tfuccefs^ in deeds of blood. 
Crowns unexpeilcd rafhnefs! — If we but tbink 
Th* attempt impoflible, we make it fafe. 

Had (but that Heaven forbids^ this unfear'd/w, 

Weak as they feem, dar'd in full Senate ftrike. 
Firm, and combin'd, at Ca!iar's facred life ; 

Hi« 
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ttis friends^ th* aftonifh'd many powerlefs, unnerved. 

In gaze of helplefs horror, had fat paffive ; 

Each doubting each — 2k foe \ til) fate had reached thee. 

And, while prevention paus'd, prefumption triumphed. 

Ctefar. Briton I thy heart is manly : and thy mind 
Adorn'd with every gift of faith, and wifdom ! 
Aft, as thy doubts infpire thee. — Since thou fear^ft, 
*Tisftrange, that I, too, cannot! — ^--Yet, beware, 
Thou cali'ft noaid of arms :— civil to civil. 

And but to martial military. Hear'ft thou 

{Loud cry of a Csefar — a Cagfar ! 
Yon ihouting fwarm, that fhakes Rome's echoing domes / 
Lead thofe loud voters^ from the overcrowded ftreets,' 
To where their cry n>ay reach the &»^/^'s car : 
'Twill caution guilt, perhaps ! and aid refolves. 
VCrin. Thanks to the Gods, thy friends ! who led thee 
once. 
To ch^crm our fraudlcfs ijle — ^by them infpir'd. 
One grateful Briton faves the Roman foul ! 

[Casfar and Trinovantius turn to go offy on oppofitejides. 

SCENE V. Torbilius entering haftily. Trino- 
vantius meeting him. 

* 

Blefs thy quick ftcp! com'ft thou to hold back Caefar ? 
Tor. Brave Iflander, I do. 
Trih. Emperor! Di£iator! 
Cafar. Hufh thy too bufy terrors. 
Trin. [Jfide,'] Hold him, fweet Roman ! 
Tun'd eloquence is thine : tell him lome tale^ 
No matter on what fubjeft, make it but long. 

[Exit haftify. 
• Cafar. [Seeing Tor.] PHy art thou here ? — did Brutus 
vote for murder ? 
^ Tor. Shun the met Senate: — all mean murder /i><?r^; 
Qefar. ^//cannot.— Thou defam*ft too ^r^t?^/y : — who ? 
Tor. The Patriot faftion. 
Cdfar. Thou h^&yok'd ideas, 

Y2 Which 
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Which rreafbn muft divide.— Vsitriot and fadion. 
Like oil on wafers j mix when ftrongly Jhaken : 
But never can utjite disjoin'd by nature ! 

2V. Patriots C2iii envy. — And whoenvies— — — i&tf/«. 

Cafar. Let'em hateon.— In men wholovc theircountry, 
Envy but quickens virtue. 

Tor. This black /(/? 
Contains, O Caefar, thirty traitors* names : 
Traitors, by great Calpburnia*s care dete&ed : 
Traitors, who under friendjhip^s fair difguife, 
' Have with confederate malice, fworn thy murder. 

Cafar. [Taking the roll'] Did my Calphurnia fend thee? 

Tcr. Caefar, £he did. ' 

Cafar. ' My friends* names, fay'll thou, in this roll 6f 
traitors ?:,,:[ . ^ • 

. Tor. .All thy moft trujied, moft difiinguiflsed friends. 

defar. [Afterapauje^ returning theroll^ unopened.'] Take 
bagk thy bloody lifty and bide man's bafenefs : ' ' 
Where truji is tainted by fuch dire deceit^ 
Uiftis not worth preferving. 

Tor. Lov'd Calphurnia 
Demands it: — -for her fake, reprcfs thy fcorn.— ■ ; 
Stay but to go v/tlj-guarded, . 

Cafar. Againft enemies^ 
Caefar fuffices for the gtiard of Caf far i - — - 
But, againft friends, diftruft were wWfl//^«. . 

Tor. [Holding his robe. ] Stay, but to* be convinc^ d-^^" 
fated Caefar ! • • . ■ 

Cafar. I will not be convinced, that faith is weaknefs, 
fFho wou'd take pains to lofe that peace, he feels. 
From generous confidence in human virtues ? . 
If there are wretches, who, oblig'd, betray^ 
'Tis comfort not to know *cm. ^ [Exit Casfar. 

S C iE N E VI. To Torbilius, enter TrinovantiuSi 

and twO'Kotnzn Officers. 

Tor. Oh! farewel, . ^ 

Rome's fame ! her evil Genius has prevaird : 

And 
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And CiPefar's death (hall doom declining empire. [Exit. 
■• JW». \ Repelling a crowd ^/Plebeians.] Stand back, keep 

diftance ; reverence the fitting Senate : 
Whom ^ill you crown your King ? 

Pkb. A Caefar ! a Csefar. 

Trin. Blefs your concurring joy ! ye grateful people I 

Csefar is yoUrs and you are juftly Caefar's! 

Crown him with rapture. For were Casfar King^ 
Rome had no tyrants:* All your lordXy patrons^ 
Stripped of oppreflive power, fhall call you brothers. 
Office^ with equal eye, (ball fearch iov fkill^ 
And liberty become the poor ma^fs claim. 
There are^ who juftly dread in Caefar's crown. 
His love of the unhappy: — dread \i\%pity. 
He will not fee the groaning debtor y^/i. 
To feed the rich man's luxury.— No tears 
Of ftarving want \ — no iron hand of law ; 
No (laves to fellow-fubjedls, (hall makeyi^ 
The ftreets of happy Rome — if Caelar reigns. 

[A cry from within-'Ubcny ! liberty ! Uberty !— 
Hark ! in that cry, arofe no voice o(jcy I 
By Heaven, they murder Csefar ! guard this door. 
Good Romans ! Fulvius \ - JEtius ! your try'd fwords. 
And mine, dare ^»/^r.— Follow me^ and fave him. 

[As they are going off, with their fij^ords drawn ; 
they arefiopt by Antony, who enters difordered. 

Ant. Spare your meant aid alas ! it comes too late : 

Murder^ with all Briareus' hundred hands, 
Picrc'd the worWsfoul — and conqueft is no. more. 

Trin. Curfes confume their names ; what villain hand !— 

Anf. Cafca ft ruck firft — Csefar, up-ftarting feiz'd 
The affaflinfteel — back plung'd it home, — and cry'd. 
No — villain Cafca ! No — thus, thy ovvn poinard 
Correfts thy feeble purpofe :— die— die — traitor ! 
Dpwn to the expefting (hades — fay Csfar fent thee^ 
There^ prefs'd beneath a ftorm of wounds, at once» 
He ftood, and frown'd, and bled, on every fide : 
Moving at laft, majeftic — the red hand 
Qi mifcreant Briitus met his radiant eye. 

y 3 Then 
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Then thus : — All^ cruel murderers ? what ! all? 
And thou ! my son ! my Brutus ! nay then, to conquer^ 
Were to perpetuate ^j/« : — and death gcowsjcy. 
Speaking, he funk: — foft, o'er his manly form. 
Smoothed his diforder'd robe— and,^ fighlefs, aisd. 

[Cry again^ from within^ Liberty! liberty! 
TV/^.Edge this true i word, kind He. ven ! they dsirtdefiend, 

[Advancing to meet the confpiratorSy bi 
is held k^ck by Marc Antony^. 

SCENE VII. Trinovantius, Antony, and Offxersy 
Caffius, Decimus, Cinna, Marcellus, with bloody daggers. 

Caf, 'Tis paft — ambition bleeds ; and Rome x^free : 
Hail ! Lords of Rome reviv'd ! nation of Princes. 
Now, once more, majiers of a world, you won ! 
Dare vindicate the hands, that broke your chain. 

Trin. [Struggling againjl Antony.jCowards! cold-heart- 
ed cowirds ! — You, who thus 
Fear to revenge— *ViS you, have w^r^^rV Caefar. 

Ant. No, Trinovantius. — Truft the Gods and Rome 

With Cagfar's vengeance ! Careful thro' the crowd, 

I feek, but find not Brutus. 

Cim. [Enters wounded.] Who nam'd Brutus ? 

Caf. 'Twas Antony.-"Come forward, valiant Cimbcrf 
Where haft thou left our Chief? 

Cim. Unhappy Brutus \ 
Struck, by the words and look of dying Caefar, 
He bow'd to weep upon the wound, he made : 
When, from a gallery, burfting in above. 
Held 'twixt the frantic Fejials, there appear'd 

Cato's yet living fifter loft Servilia! 

See ! cry'd the breathlefs trembler,— /r^//^r / parricide!' 
Cali'd by thy crimes, in vain, from a retreat. 
Where hid (not dead) I fhun'd a hated world, 
Thy mother's blafted eye, — fell monfter! murderer!. 
Finds thee, too late; and every God fhall curfe theej , 
Shcfcream'^d and funk, amidft the Veftal train. 
Brutus ! all wild, as with 2Lfury\ horror. 
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Gaz'd up, down, round wrung his clos*d hands-— 

ran — ftopt. 

Returned then, with a burfting figh, refum'd 

Compofure : kneerd, and kifs*d the robe of Casiar ? 

But Ihatching a fall'n dagger^ rofe dift rafted. 

And cry'd -** Take, take me vengeance! Romeis^f^; 

" But Brutus, in her caufe, hzsftabb'^d a father i*^^ 

Near, as he aim'd the m<^ditated blow, 

I broke its erring force ~ — and on this arm. 

Received the pointed mifchief. So, prevented^ 

I left him, 'midft a guard of weeping Romans. 

^t. Well may he weep ! — but when he reads a charge. 
The murder'd father left the murdering fon ; 

What will he then endure ? what cave has earth. 

So deep, fo dark, to hide him from bimfelf! 
When he fliall fee, that, to his bloody hand ; 
Cacfar confign'd the power to fix Rome*s liberty. 
Caf. Thou fpeak'ft in myftery. Marc Antony ! 
Ani. Move to the Forum^ — in the face of Rome^ 
I fhall unfold the will of Rome's loft guardian. 

Caf. Cou*d artful Antony, prove Casfar wrong d : 
Caflius wou'd then confefs^ he was too hafty 

Ant. Traitor ! thy willing envy lov'd the error; 
And thou fhalt expiate— far, as loweftm^. 
Too weakly can attone for murdered virtue^ 
This hour's detefted guilt, by death and infamy. 

Trin. Summon the people : — FU revenge this murder j 
Then, mourn loft Rome— —and guard Britannia's liberty. 

lExeunt Roman Officers and Plebeians, 
Ant. [Coming forward.] Had but ambition ^« to look 
thro' time, 
'Twou'd fee its fruitlefs toil, and fliun to climb : 
Fondnefs of noife, and crowds and courts would ceafe. 
And man's whole happinefe be plac'd in peace. 
Safe Liberty wou'd guard each patriot throne^ 
And tyrant be, henceforth, a name unknown : 
All fruit of power is pain: and what is fame ? 
When cv*n a Casfar's glory ftains his name. 
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PREFACE 


ABOVE thirty years ago,Mr. Wilks (then oneofthc 
Patentees of thio^ Theatre Royal) gave an oldmanu- 
fcriptplay, call'd, The Gtdltlefs Adultrefs % cr^ Judge in his 
own Caufe^ to Mr. Theophilus Gibber, who was thea 
manager of what us'd to be caird the fummer company. 
This compaliy confifted, in general, of the junior part of 
the performers ; who during the vacation time, commonly 
afted twice, or thrice, a week. As they play'd on fhares 
(divided in proportion according to their feveral lalaries 
ftipulated in the winter) their endeavours to pleafe the 
town generally produced 'em double pay on thole nights j 
fometimes more. 

This keptfome of 'em from ftrolling into the country,., 
for the fummer feafon ; it added to thejir income, and.gave. 
*em an opportunity of getting forward in their bufinefs, 
in amore regular manner, than has been praftis'd of late 
years. It had its effeft : performers then try'd their force; 
in characters, in the fummer •, and became, by practice. 
therein, gradually acquainted with their bufinefs, and4^e' 
town with them. Nor was every one fuppos*d to be equal 
at their fetting out, to the moll capital charafters of the * 
drama. 

But to return to the Play.— By the hand, and the long 
time it had been in poffeffion of the Managers, it was fup- 
pos'd to have been one of Sir William D'Avenani^s 
(formerly a Patentee) and, by the opening of the 
piece, palpably was founded on a play of Massenoer*s, 
caird. The Fatal Dowry*--{t\m laft piece has often been 
enquired after in vain)— Mr. Wilks recommended it to 
^Mr. CiBBER to be got up in the fummer^ with fome alte- 
ration.—* 
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ration. — It lay by fome time— -In the year 1733, ^^ ^? 
intended for the ftagein the fummer— Butthe performei 
were then fliut out of the Theatre, by the then patentees 
Drury-Lane. — 
^ In the following year, when the principalComedians 0! 
that time returned trom the theatre in the Hay-Market, 
and play*d under the diredlion of Mr. Fleetwood, it 
was propos'd again to have a fummer company *, ^s the 
ufe of it, both to the adiors and managers, had been ex- 
perienced. Many light pieces were then rcviv'd, and fe-| 
veral new petit pieces brought on the ftage ; fuch as, fbt^ 
Devil to pay^ The MockDoSloTy &c, which proved after-: 
wards lafting entertainments in the winter feafon. 

'Twas in The Devil to Pay^ in a fummer feafon, Mrs. 
Clive (then Mifs Raftor) |irft furpriz'd a delighted 
audience witlj a proof of her extraordinary genius, in the 
charafter of Nell. Her Ipirited fimplicity, and ftrong 
natural humour, carried her thro' the part with an aftonifli- 
ing variety, and propriety* She fliew'd herfelf an excel- 
^ lent original. — She has had many followers, fome iipi- 
tators ; and, 'tis but juftice to add, no equal* She then 
promis'd to be, what fhe hasfince prov'd, one of thefirft 
performers of the ftage : and, when judicioufly examined 
in the general various caft of parts (he a6ts, 'tis imagined 
Ihe will be allow' d not 40 be. inferior to any perfoiimcr of 
her time. 

Well, this is digreffion on digreflion — (pardon it, 
reader, and let it pafs) — In 1734, afunimer company was 
again propos'd. They play'd once the play of Qeorgc 
Barnwell, to a very great houfe. The Manager (jealous 
left the company fhou'd get too muchj order'd the farther 
adding to be ftopp'd. It was judg'd, indeed, the j^alftufy 
of fome aftors (who were not cpncern'd in the fummer) 

gave this advice fo the. affair dropp'd and there 

has been no fummer playing fince. 

But, to return to our Play.— On ajcvifal, it wasjudg'd 
to want fome alterations— Accordingly, Mr. Cibber re- 
quefted his kind friend the late Mr. Hill (who was never 

happier 
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happier than when he ha4 an opportunity to do a friendly 
office) to corretSl it— How tnuch he'Was taken with the 
play, will appear on a perufal of fome letters of his relative 
thereto,, (publifh'd in his colle<5tion) and fent to Mr. 
Theophilus CiBBER, ^bout tiic year, j^ 746, -^ — Letjt 
fufflceliere, to add -— Mr. Hill almoft new wrote the 
whole-, and the laft aft was entirely his, in condqi^, 
fentiment,' didion, &c. . . 

It was brought on ^he ftage at theTheatre in the 'Hay- 
Market early this year, 1758 — --When his Grace the 
Duke of De voNSR i re humanely confider'd the unfortu- 
nate, extraordinary condition of a Comedian (who has 
had more frequent opportunities of Happily entertaining 
the town) and gave him liberty to try his fortune, awhilt, 
at the Little Theatre in the Hay-Markep, 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. C I fi 6 £ R. 
(Then in mourning for his Father.) 


m 


^R fcenesj tonigbt^ would Nature's pangs impart \ 
True filial piety fitmld reach the heart. 

tfeel it novo '- That thought the tearjhall claim ; 

To merit facred^ and immortal fame. 

Nowjleeps the honoured duft . which gave me birth 5 
Recent in deaths but newly hdg'd in earth : 
Forgvve the heart-felt grief ! the filial lay ! 
' Tbepublic tear might drop o^er C\ bber's cla^ / 

His comic force — for more than half an age! 
f His well wrote moral fcency his manly page^ 

Tour fathers fathers pleas d His fcenesfhall live ; 

And J to your childrens children^ equal pleafure give. 

Forgive the filial dews that thus diftil 

^Tisfrom the heart they flow ^ and not from /kill : 
By nature mov^d^ your patience thus Itry\ 
Art would but give my fuff' ring foul the lie. 
Now for the father^ s fake J the Jon endure ; 
Let his paternal worth your Smile fecure. 

Let his rich merit my poor wants atone ; 

His high defert I plead boaft none my own. 

Let then this tribute^ to the father due \ 
This public tribute y be approved by you. 

Whaiiver faults' may thro" this piece befhewn^ 
No living bard can now thofe faults atone^ 

While fuch yoUy tr an/tent ^ mark let mercy fpare^ 

Such parts as you may think fome merit fhare. 

Where judgment zvakesy let candour intervene^ 
Mark out the failings with that golden mean^ 
Nor J or a Jingle fentence damn a fcene. 

To our young actors too your fmiles extend ; 
Touth claims indulgence- as want claims a friend: 

Whatever their flat tWing hopes, their fears are great y 
ff'hich your applaufe alone can diffipate : 
Andy *tis a maxim with the truly brave^ 
They triumph mofly who generoujly fave. 


PR OLOGUE^ 

By. tk^ late A a R P n if i |,i.j 3£f^ j 

pOOR (at firfi opening) ferns the pht we chufi i • 
' But no felt indigence unfh^d the Mm ft. 
Jnfolvent prisoner ^--"-"^ hears no awefulfouni f 

Tet—bope ftrong buildings on that l^tnfbk ground: 

Debtor and creditor tV account begin : 

But then comes joy wife ^ misery — - death anijinl 

While J from tbefe varying lights^ fierce fires we roffe^ . "" 
Lend but attention and your tears fhallpraife* . ' 

Few are the public fiains^ that tinge the fame 
Of this bravey rich^ good-natured natioris name : 
%tt^ one there is — from timers long licence^ jygqggj? '"" ^ ; 
that blots out pity — andturns fiejh to fione. 

*Tis — the deafrage^ that (where bard wanjj opprefs) 
Doubles th" infolventfuffrer^s dire difirefs. 
Stung by this wafp^ pafk friendfhips lofe their weight i 
Warp^dejiimation wears a face like h/ite : 
Sufpended mercy bids afiUSionfmart ; 
Mj in afcale of flinty immures her heart. 

Self yet J unreached by woe — madeproudy by gain-^ 

Blind to dif after — and infulting pain ; 

In eafsy fhort-ftghted hugs her lot^ fecure ^ 

And marks no difference-- twiict the bafe^ and poor y 
Flings from calamity y turns fhort on grief y 
Jlnd^ to the prifon's grave, refers relief 

So-' for ansohile— triumphantly fevere ! 
Towers the bidinfult^-and difdains to hear. ^ 

At laft comes difappotntment home-^heny ftarts 
^oucVdfenfe—and wonders at mens cruel hearts ! 
'then (felfftiU upmoft) the rous' d fleeper fhakes ; 
And infolentfy hopes— -compaffion wake^ ! 
But f corn clofe waits upon the f corner'* s heel ;^ 
And hCy that fhunn*d to hear-vouchfafes to feel. 

Too latCy he feels! -'The eyCy that wakes Jon 4jj[^, 
Fore-doom* d his anguifh-and enjoys his fall \ 

Point Sy 
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Points^ to bis trembling view^ that wife matCsfchool^ 
^bat Gad'given law-^-tb' all tempering golden rtde : 
Bids bim thank hittemefs^ for due defpair ; 
Afid^ finceJbe cot^dnptjpity^' team to tear. 
Prom our lafi ag^s flays exemplar aim^ 
Trefent and pajt^ we find too much the fame : 
Sterm, . mrelentingini*reft*s partial will 
Reigifdtbihref^lefs'-and it reigns fo ftiU. 
. , How bam i^ere tV effeSl-^cou'd miferies^ here^ 
Fromprid?scorre£lion (mourned by pity*s tear) 
fTeacb tbe dry rock to meltj in pain- toucVd flow ; 
tb* iifihofing crowds^ tbatftgb^ in woe I 


Dramatis Perfbnae. 

"MEN. 

Old AuMELE, firft Prefident of Burgundy; 

Young AuMELE, inlove with Amelia. 

Count Chalons, Son of the Marflial of Burgundy^ 

La Foy, his Friend, a rough Soldier. 

Valdore, Father to Amelia, and Predeceffor to old 

Aumele. 
Belgard, Coufin, and Dependent on Aumele. 
Le Fbr, fcrvant to Valdore, 

WOMEN. 

Amelia, Daughter to Valdore. 
Florella, her Maid. 

Prcfidents, Advocates, Clients, Goaler, 8tc. 

^ > . . - • » 

SCENE, The Capital of Burgundy. 
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A C T I. S C E N E L 

jd ceiiti fitting; Judges on the bench; Lawyers with clients 

at the bar. 

y 

, 2d PitESIDiNT^ 

HAIL i reverend judges ! May this meeting prove 
ProfperouS to us, and end in general good. 

Old Aum. Speak to the point, the caufe of this out 
fummons. 

^i Pref. We meet, my Lords, reluftant to difpofe 
The awcfol places and high important power 
Of firft in council of this faered court : 
This, to our grief, the reverend wife Valdorc 
Refolves, grown weary of the ponderous charge^ 
Here to give up this day, 

VnL Too heavy truft ! it prefs'd my cohfcious wcakneft? 
Yet, not for private cafe wou'd I refign it, 
Bufi bow*d beneath the burden,- finking age 
Implores your kind releafe from care too weighty^ 

OldAum. Still to prefidc, we all wou'd gladly move ydti. 

Vol. 11. Z Vol. 
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Val. It muft not be ; nor can your Lordfliips goodnd 
Deny n^y poor remains of time the refuge 
Of fome fliort fpace^ for penitence and prayer; 
Let me employ my laft low ebb of breath. 

In cares for future life and learn to die^ ■ 

I pray the Court to Cafe me of this burden. 

^dPref.Tht court entreats yourLordfhipwou'd be plcas'c 
To guide the general voice — The choice you make 
Will be, by all confirmed. 

Fal, The Lord Aumele. 

3^ Pre/. {After a paufe-^tbe Preftdents iowS] The court 

allows it 

Be it fb decreed. 

VaL But here are fuitors, and their caufe may carry 
More weight, than forms like thofe attending on 
This choice di^atch them firift. 

^dPref. Pleafe you, my Lord Aumele, to take the chair ; 
We wou'd begin. j 

OldAum. [Seats bimfelf.] Speak, Advocate ; we hear. 

Jdv. The caufe my client offers to your Lordihips 
Is in itfelf fo pleaful, that it needs 
Nor eloquence, nor favour, in this court. 
The guilty, when condemned, confefs your juflice 5 
Our caufe fhall claim your mercy. 

Old jium. Speak to the caufe. [ftatc 

Adv, ^ Tis the caufe fpeaks- — 'Great Burgundy's bleft 
Had once— But ftop^LP^y^.JTo fay that her dead Marflial 
The father of this brave young Lord, my client, 

[Pointing to ChalonSi 
Honoured his country's name by far-fam'd fervicc, 
Wou'd tax aifertion, by a doubt undue. 
You all, my Lords, remember that ib well, 

'Twere injury to prove it. In Jiis life. 

He grew indebted to thefe thrifty men j [Pointing to tk 
And failing, by repeated lofs in war, Crediiors, 

Of power to free himfelf from fuch low claims 5 
I weep to tell it — rBut, his country fav'd. 
Saw him imprifon'd ^ - and in prifon. die. 
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fe is a ihaxim in our law thatddbu 

Dip, with infolvent debtors : but tbefe men, 
Lengthening malicious pairi beyond life's boun^Si 
From death fnatch bodies for new chains. * 
They darfe deny him ev*n his funeral rites ; 
Ritesi not by heathens held from wretched flaveS, 
Wehuniblyi therefore, pray your Lordfhips pityi 
Setting afide theii: more than barbarous infult, 
^o difappoint revenge. — —That woe may reft. 

Old AifHMov; long have you, Sir^ pradisM in thiscourilj 

u^dv. tull twenty years^ my Lord. 

Old Jum. How ! — Twenty years ? -— - 
fee bold an ignorance had half convinced me^ 
Your judgment fcafce cou*d number twenty days. 

A^* i hope in fuch a caufe as this^ my Lord — 

Old Aum. How dare you thus prefumeto urge the cou?f 
(Law's (acted guardian) to difpenfe with law ? 
Terror of bankrupts gave this ftatute birth. 
Go home, ahd with more care perufe known adls ; 
And then make motions, 

■ 

Adv, I fubmit — but mourn. [Exit Advocate, 

La Fvy. Can then your Lordfliips think, that he whofe 
Supports a friendlefs caufe (condemned by law [ple•^ 

Tho'juftice owns it) errs by hon?ft zeal ? 

Old Atttn. Prodigious arrogance ! 

La Foy. Is reafon fuch ! 
Or is it here a maxim, that the pleader 
Reads on the Judge's face his caufe's worth ? 

3</ Pref. Too boldLaFoy— pay reverence where 'tis due. 

La Fay. Or was the power you a6t by, trufted with you 
To qualify no rigour in the laws ; 
But doubling every wound that mercy feels, 

Tr^at pity like a guilt ? Oh, fhame of ftatc ! *^- 

This ftriftnefs of your four decree, that grinds 
The debtor's dying bones, to feaft the Ipight 
Of a ftill greedy creditor, who gapes 
For payment from the grave's uncloling duft ; 
Condemns misfortune, to let crimes go Ircc. 
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OldJum.YoUySiry that prate thus faucily,what arc you? 

La Fay. I am a (bldicr — If you know not me. 
Ne'er has yourfelf been known in honour's courts. 
Beneath the banner of the dead Chalons, 
Long witnefs of his deeds, I ferv'd, in blood ; 
Sav'd your ungrateful bead, and lent it means 
To lift that haughty brow — my partial judge. 

^d Pre/. Forbear, bold man-*Tis raflmefs paft fupport. 

LaFoy. Let tbofe proud angry eyes flafti lightning roynd. 
Each ofcgeft they can meet feels dumb difdain ; 
Shrinks from their blood-fhot beams, and frowns within : 
Long had they been, ere this, by fome fierce hand 
Torn from their taftelefs orbs ; or, fav*d for Ihame, 
Had, juftly weeping, ferv*d fome needy foe ; 
Had I not worn a fword, and us'd it better, 
^ban, in difgracp of law, thou doft thy tongue. 

Old Aum. If infolence, like this, pafs here unpuniffi*d- 

ha Foy. Yet I— who in my country's balanced fcale 
Out-weigh'd a thoufand tame proud logs like thee, 
Confefs myfelf unworthy name, compared 
With the leafl: claim of my dead General's worth. 
Then from his numberlefs, long line of glories. 
Make choice of any one, e'en of the meaneft ; 
"Whether agalnft that wily fox of France, 
The politic Lewis, or more defperate Swifs ; 
Still flialt thou find it poize, beyond all tricks. 
Craft, views, or afts, that ever gown- men thought oL 

Old Aum, Pi:^2i,y — to prifon with him. 

La Foy t Off. [Xo the guards.] Ifcurfes, 
Urg'd in the bitternefs of aching wrong. 

E'er pierc'd the ear of Heaven and drew down bolts 

On heads that moft deferv'd them, let not mine. 

Now, rife in vain. Fear, from this moment 5 

And, fearing, feel ; and tremble to fuftain. 
The whips that furies ftiake o'er cruel men. 
\To Aumele.] You have a fon 5 take care this curfc not 

reach him. 
You clods {To the creditor s.l in human forms^thatcou'd (feny 

Earthi 
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Earth, gentler than your own, ' its mournful claim, 

Xo cover the remains of that great chief; 

May all your wives prove falfe, and bring you heirs 

Of liberal hearts, whofe riots may undo you ! 

Your fadtors all prove thieves, your debtors bankrupts j 

And thou, ftern patron of their bluflilels plea, 

Live to loie all thy lordftiips •, not even fave 

Room on thy dut^hill for thy felf and dog. 

Be old before thou dieft, to die more wretched ! 

That, as thou haft deny'd the dead a grave. 

Thy living mifery in vain may wifli one, 

I've well bqgun — on — imitate exceed. [To Chalons, 

Old Jum. Force him away. [Exii La Foy guarded. 

%d Pref. Remember where you are. {To Chalons. 

ChaLThus low the wretched bends to thank your counfel. 
1*11 teach my tempered language to fufpend 

All fenfe of filial pain and fpeak but duty. 

Not that I fear to raife my voice as loud. 

And with as fierce complaint, as touched La Foy % 

But that from me, who amfo deeply funk 

In mifery's gulph, fo hopelefs in diftrefs, 

*Twou*d feem the rafh man's means to cure defpair. 

By cafting off his load, that ends with life. 

JvJq let my fufFering duty to the dead 

Live on and pay the tribute of your praife, 

Honeft feverity renowns your juftice. 

Why Ibould fuch white, uniinning fouls as yours. 

Forgive the guilt you adt not ? — Why Ihou'd fervice 

By any man performed, to blefs his country, 

Exaft his country's mercy ? — What tho' my father. 

Ere icarce arrived at youth, out-a6ted man ; 

Numbered that day no part of life, wherein 

He f^atch'd not fome new trophy from your foes. 

Was he for that to triumph o'er your courts, 

Superior to the laws he fought to fave ? 

What tho' the fums he dy'd indebted for. 

Were bprrow'd, not for his, but public ufe, 

Sbou'd he b^ free from payment \ becaufe poor, 

Z 3 From 
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From a fpcnt patrimony, kmdly fpread 

To the ftarv'd foldicrs wants ? — 'Twas his brave choice | 

And, when the willing fufjcr, — jjrc they wrong*d i 

Old Aum. The precedent were ill- — 

Cial. True, my kind Lord ! 
What is it to your courts, that wetgh but laws. 
That after all our great defeats in war, 
Which in their dreadful ruins buried quick 
Courage and hope in all men, but himfelf ; 
He forc'd the toe from that proud height of conqueft. 
To tremble in his turn— ana fue for peactr ! 
What tho* he fav*d an hundred thouland lives. 
By hard fatigues; that robb'd him of his own ; 
Dauntlefs to fummer heats, and wintcr*s froft, 
111 airs, mines, cannons, and th' uniparing fword ; 
Was he, for that, to hope efcape from debt. 
Or privilege from prifon ? 

3d. Pre/. 'Twas his fault 
To be fo prodigal — he flipu*d have fpar'd. [army^ 

Old Jum. The ftate allow'J him what maintain'd tkeiF 

ChaL Yoy fay he fhouM have fparM— He (hou'd indeedr 
Have fpar'd, to truft his hopes on hopelefs ground. 
I too will fpare to fpcak the pangs Ifeel, 
And feed my thoughts within. — Yet to thefe men, 
[To the Creditors]. To thefe foft-Jiearted men, thefe wife 

men, here; 
Thefe only good men — Men that pay their debts 5 
To thefe, I turn my hopes — thefe honeft fouls ! 

iji Cred. And fo they are. 

2d. Cred. It is our doftrine. Sir. 

Chal. Be conftant in it — left you change your road, 
And ftraggle to falvation —Do not cheat 
Thedeviiof his beft dues — make punftual payment, 
put my fad fwelling heart forgets its' cue — 
pn deaf and narrow natures, fuch as yours, 
I will not wafte one hint that honour loves ; 
The court fhall fqueeze no fcruple from the law. 
That lends your felon hearts the weight of right. 

I bow 
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I know there is no mufic to your ears^ 

More pleafing, than the groans of men in pain : 

The tears of widows, and the orphans cry, 

Feaft but your happier fenfe of wealth*s coarfe joy^ 

But rather than my father's reverend duftt * 

Shall want its place in that ftill monument 

Where all his filent anceflors fleep fafe. 

Take me, your living pledge — Renounce the dcad» 

And, in my fetter'd freedom, find revenge. 

I am poflefs'd of ftrength to fcorn your malice^ 

Shun the detefted world, and love reftraint, 

I wou'd forget the fun, that fhines on you. 

And chufe my dwelling where no light can enter. — -^ 

Releafe my father's corpfe. 

Fal. Alas ! young Lord, 
Confider well what hopes you caft away ; 
Your liberty, youth, joy, life, friends and fame. 
Your bounty is employed upon a fubjeft. 
That cannot feel its vaftnels : The known glory 
Of your dead father vindicates his urn. 
Treads on their living duft who wrong his name. 
And breaks the prifon's gates that bind his body. 

Old Aum. Let him alone— the young man loves renown: 
If he courts mifery, let mifery meet him. 
Provided thefe confent, the court objciSls not. 

Cha. Confentl'the wrongful dogbtoffends their wilHom. 
Can thefe trade-tools lie fuUen, and fhun work. 

When willing intereft hires 'em ? Calls their idol. 

And (hall their zeal grow deaf-^-and drop their worftiip!-* 
From my dead father's corpfe what hopes of profit ; 
Nay, they have there no chance of giving pain. 
What rdifh of revenge, where 'tis not felt ? 
In me they're fure, at leaft of prefent vengeance. 
And cherifh profped: of fome future gain. 

ift Cred. What think you of the offer ?-Shall we clofe ? 

%d Cred. I like the motion well — It giyes fome hopes. 

\Ji Cred. Some young, unthinlting girl, or gay, ' 
warm widow, 

Z 4 Pleas'* 
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Pleased with his fame for manly deeds in arms, 
^ay pay us all our debts, and bind him hers. 

^d Pref. What is yopr anfwer ? 

Q,d Cred. You fliall fpeak for all. 

jft Cred. Make all our adions on his father laid, 
Ptand the fon's debts, and we releafe the body. 

Old Jum. The court muft grant you that. 

Choi. I thank you all. 
In this you have confer'd a glory on me. 
That nobly over-pays your envious view. 
Come, lead me to the gloom I long to find ; 
f Twill free me from your forms, and fhade my own. 

[Exit J with creditors^ tfffie^rs^ &c, 

Old /urn. Strange madncfs! 

Val Madnefs, do you call it! Term it 

Strange, generous extacy of matchlefs virtue ! 
Worthy of happier fortqne, nobler fate! — ^ — - 

But reft that npw unargued. To my caufe 

Already I have found your Lordfhips bounty 
So lavilh in your grants, that it fhould teach me 
To limit my dcfires to narrower bounds. 

^d Pref. There's nothing you can a(k, we wou*d not 
grant. 

2d Pref. Our wills are all your own-, pray ufc 'cm 
freely. 

Val. It has been here, you know, the court's kind cpftom, 
Confirmed by time's long venerable pradice. 
That at furrender of the place I held. 
Some grant indulged confirms a favour afk'd. 
As pr6of then of yoqr grace, that loves to give, 
1^ tempt its prpffer'd bounty. 

^d Pref. Think it yours. 

Val I alk remiflion for that rafti La Foy ; 
And that you, Lord Aumele, whofe wrong partook 
Th' affront that mov'd the court, will pardon with it, 
^nd fign his wifh*d enlargement. 

Old Aum. Nay, my Lord, 
ppmand one half of my cftate— ^Take all — - 

But 
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But fpare me this ftrange prayer— It warms my woiiderJ 

Val. Iflmuftbedeny'd— 

7.d Pref. That cannot be. 

grf Pref. I have a voice to give. 

2d Pref. I add mine ;o it. 

3^ Pref If then perfuafion fails*— -• we muft infift. 
That votes decide this qyeftion. 

Old Aum. You are too abfolute \ 
I cou'd confent to any thing but this : 
Yet, this if it muft be- — my Lord — ^I yield. 

VaL I thank your hard concurrence* 

Old Aum. Break up the court. [^be court rifes. 

[Exeunt^ all tut Yzldort and fervant. 

Val. rU follow inftantly— Le Fer. 

Le Fer. My Lord. 

VaL What didft thou think, but now, of youngChalons; 
How did his condudt ftrike thee f 

he Fer. With due wonder 5 
A nd fo did brave LaFoy's. 

Val. Fye, fye; he's faulty. 

What ready money have I unaffign'd ? 

La Foy. Enough for every ufe your wifli can form. 

Val. *Tis well — Fm wounded , when the brave feel pain : 
Some call this weaknefs— -Heaven turn their hearts. 
The filial pjety of young Chalons, demands 
Reward beyond our admiration 

Methinks from his example low mankind, 

Shou'd rife in body's fcorn — for tafte of mind ; 

Fly the coarfe drofs, that weighs down virtue's claim ; 

Stretch for futurity — and grapple fame. 

A C T II. S C E N E L 

A Prifon. Goaler and Le Fer. 

Goal. O O ripe a judgment, at an age fo young ; 
1^ 'Tis wonderful ! 

le ter. Religious the* a foldier] 

Coalf^ 
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Goal. Th9£ dill is more t wooder ! So to quk» 

In the strong tide of youth, his flowing fortune ^ 
Drop his own living tafte of joy's fiiii feaft^ 
To give his father s dead inem^ins agmve^ 
Seems fomething that exceeds the bounds of faith. 

Le Fer. It makes a- golden precsdent indeed ! 
It teaches piety a bright, new road. 
To reach pcrfeftion by a Ihortcr cut^ 

Goal. What is his age i 

Le Fer. Scarce three and twenty years*. 
When firft he ferv'd uphappy Burgundy, 
I remember 

Under his more unhappy father's wing ; 
Where ferving and. commanding, he learn'd bofli. 
With fuch a ready fire and temper mix'd. 
That ibmetimes he appear'd his father's father ; 
And never lefs, than our great capiiain's. ion. • 

GoaL Look, where he comes; andfeehisfidendLaFoy, 
Waiting the father's corpfe, the fon haa freed. 
Now moving to its laft^ long prifpii's ceil. 

Enter Funerah attended by Chalons, and La Foy, ^if. 

La Foy. How like a filent ftream, by night's darl^ brov 
O'er-fhaded, gliding under ftill cold ftjowers. 
Moves the flow march of that fad folemn train ! 
Tears, iighs, and mournful black, but paint woe's fzfit^ 
Within lies all the depth that drowns diftrefs. 

Cbal. Stay, friends, a moqaent while a wrctcji, 

deny'd 
To bear due murmurs to the cave of death. 
Bounds here his hollow groans. Reft, reft awhile. 

- [To the kearersy who fet down the l?earff» 
Oh ! hail ; for ever hail ! dear reverend (hade-| • 
Adieu, ye lov'd remains of that blefs'd form, 

Who gave a nation reft and loft his own ! 

Cruel extent of proof, that he who toils 
Toferve (miftaken thought) the public caufe, 
Works for a fleeting feadow, that but fcem$ 

■ ■ to 
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To wear a tempting fliajdc— -a idroaqi^ and ftdfss. 
flerc ftands thy poor excoutor'-^tiby fpRx 
More proud a captive, thus thy he^ tp/ree. 
Than when he fought tby caufe> ami fitarMiis fftumo, 
Of all the dioufands thpu ha|3; fbry'd and &v'd^ 
Thefe only cou'd tcraembo'- Thcfe deaf few* 
Remenaber well--rfor they fofjget not grauitiid^. 
I thank you— and i wifli I cou*d reward \ 
*Tis the laft friendly aidi you lend his love. -. 
His native land, like an. unnattiral motbis^. 
Not only h^ devour 'd the worth flic hpr^, 
Put blots it from her raffmory's blaokreeprd; 
Leaving thy heir (great ftain of want ! ) tfi fipor^ 
He cannot buy thee one iad humble ftoRfe 
To mark its only fpot ej^cinpf firooa fl^ajne, 

Alas ! the mpurnful fcenc's net wholly mine ! 
The honcft foldiers veep \ — La Foy too. weepa! 
Oh, Heaven ! behold a miracle 0/ vijrtuci^ 
The very goalcr weeps i-i-c-And look. La Foy> 
The plaintiff crocodiles themfclvcs (hed tear$ ! 
Nay, then — my father's bones fhajl nped no. tomb : 
Be thefe his body's balm ; tbcfe drops* mpie. hard 
Than Idumean 6ints^ on iun-biH'nt plains! 

[Creditors feem to weep. 

La Fey. Away, ye fniv'ling rogues ! nor mix prophane 
The dry-dr^wn tribute of a wl^ine like yours, 
W^th rites of heart-felt forrow — Howl not here : 
Strain your fqueez'd eye-ftriAgS 'till they crack, for pain ; 
Ne'er Ihall one generous dew-drop ftart, for virtue. 

Prieji. On with the proceffion. 

Cbal. Hold— yet hold 

But, 'till in prefence of bis honour'd hear(e, 

I flruggle 'till I 6nd a few poor legacies. 

[To a Joldier] Come hither, generous ibjdicff rr-^Wear this 

ring ; 
'Twill, when thou feeft it, bi4 th;^ valour |gkm 

Diftinguifli'4 as thy pity> 

Thou 


348 The INSOLVENT: Or^ 

Thou, good friend, [To another J\ 
Crofs thy affli£ted maiily bread fliall bind 

This fcaif and doubly dye the warlike crimfbn. 

[To the bearers.'] You, gentle bearers of the nobleft load. 
That e'er prefs'd willing fhoulders, take this purfe ^ r 

Divide its little all for thee. La Foy, 

Poor as thou think'il thy friend, Vvt gold yet left : 
Take thou this medal \ wear it for his fake 
Who knew thy worth, and lov'd it. 
And now my wants and wealth are ended all : 

Now bleak, inhofpitable world, fareweU 

Darknefs wil], gratis, in my -filenc ceil 

Furniih an unbought (helcer life's fhort florm 

Blown over, I once more fhall meet my father. 

'Till then tears fpeak the reft. [tVeefs. 

La Foy. On on he (hakes me. 

Funeral proceeds. 

ifi Cred. No farther. [Stopping Chalons. J Goalcr, at 
your peril, keep him. 
What 1 fqu^nder our eftate before our faces ! 

Goal Sir— 'pleafe you to return ? 

idCred. Plcafcl—hefhallplcafe. 
Come, every little helps — and money's money, 

Chal Deaf, venerable earth !-adieu, for ever ! [Goes in. 

[Exeunt omm. 

SCENE IL A chamber in Valdorc's boufi. 

Enter Amelia <wfiFlorel la. 

AmeU Your ftory of Chalons has greatly mov'd mc 
If Aumele touch'd my thoughts, 'twas partial folly } 
Yet 'twas not love, 'twas duty •, fince my father 
Pointed his highnefs out, not warn'd me from it. 

Fkr. Aumele is light, deceitful, loofe, ignoble i 
Loves every face, is every woman's claim. 
And Ihe who firft believes, is firft undone. 
His very fxicndlhip's falfe— himfclf, whom only 
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He wiflies not to cheat, he cheats the moft. 
He courts you for a miftrefs, not a wife. 

Amel. No more — I hear him with fufpefting hope! 
And doubt, I fhou'd not truft him. 

Flor. Stiirtis thus ! 

Woman, by nature form'd to be undone, 
Oft fees, yet helps the treafon fhe wou'd fhun. 

Enter Toung Aumele. 

Amel. Hufli, good Fiorella-hulh-no more— he comes ?^ 
The gay, the witty, cou*d I add the juft, 
Aumele were all the maid belov'd cou'd wifli. [Exit Flor. 

Aum. Lovelieft Amelia ; if, before my hour, 
I break on your retirement, thank your charms. 

Love has its wing*d defires, when beauty calls. 

Sweeter than fpring! than fummer's fun more aweful ! 
Yet colder than the winter's ftarry nights ! 
Say^ how much longer will that frozen heart 
Refift the warmth it gives me ? 

AmeL Gay Aumele !— — 
Lovers make light complaints, who love like youi. 
Too well you guefs the father muft prevail, . 
Where daughters, by their duty, guide then: choice: 
You know my heart admits no wavering fiame. 

Aum. Cou*d gifts of empty air enrich my claim. 
How wealthy had you made me ! — ftill look angel^ 
But more like woman love — meet flame with flame. 

AmeL Has not my father's will pronounced me yours ? 

Aufn. True— but metbinks he gave what was not his j 
Your lover's pride wou'd owe you to yourfclf. 
Whatever you to a father's orders yield. 
Proves your obedience, but it proves not love : 
The fureflj teft of love is confidence. 

AmeL She gives without referve, who gives up all. 

Aum. Manner, in mifer's deeds, deflroys their bounty : 
Bonds they infill on— firft— then pinch out gold ; 
^hile the true friend tells f^ft, and trufts repay. 

/md. 
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Amel. I underfland you not. 
Aum. Had you but love, 

Thfen cou'd you foon ^ 

AmeU What mean you ? 
Aum. Credit mine 


But your calm^ patient paffion ^aits dull forth i 

Aflcs holy .mortgage to infure captivity. 

And doubts if honour's ties can bind like priefts^ 

Ameh How !— fot thy honour, fhou'd I part with miner 
Fain wou*d I think lefs fouly oiF Aumele, 
Than once to fear he dares defign my ruin. 

Aum. Thy ruin! No, thy happinefs be, courts-* 

Wou'd crown Amelia empreft of his foul^ 
Not warden of his body— — Sec her reign 
Sovereign, by free-born choice^ with generous fway^ 
Safely furrounded with thy giuird of charms. 
"What need — what ufe — of yeomdn duty*s aid ? 

Amel. What wou*dft thou dare ? *— -— - 

Aum. Why 'tis unjuft, my lovc^ 

To treat our queen, like flaves— Weigh marriage rightly^ 
You'll find it humbling fierce, tumultuous joy, 
Concurroit wills^ and elegant defires ; 
Made cold, and lifelefs all becaufe compell'd. 

AsmL Oh, Heaven ! be gone for ever from ihy fight j 
Nor dare tx> blafi: my name, from this black moment^ 
With breath more baneful than the viper's bifs ! . 
If, in fome fofter hour's unguarded faith, 
Truftful I liften'd, and half hpp'd thecjutt^ 
'Spight of thy known, thy dreaded lightnefs,- heard thee—* 
^Punifti me, angry Powers, when I forgive thde !. 

Aum. Have frowns fuch charms! why heaves dtft 
fnowy bofom^ 
Unform'd for any fighs, but thofe of love ? | 

IForcing her bandj and embraces kfi^^ J 
Jhe puts him ajide. 
: Change 'em for fiercer tranfports, yet unknown : 
Soft murmurs — ftifled whifpers — throbbing hcftrt-^ 
Eyes mixing angry fear,) with fond defires 1 

Earned 
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Earweft of jay too violent to laft, ; 

And kindly made too Ihort, left blifs might kill. 

[^Afterfiruggliiigr^ Jbe breaks from kii^- 

Ameh Unhand me, villain! traitor, fly this moft^ent ! 
O! that theses; thou wrong' ft, cou*d look thee denial 
The curs'd hyaena's wily cry — falfe tears -; 

Of crocodiles— all, all that's fatal^ dire, 

Deftfuftive to our fex all meet in thee ! 

No, bafe Aumele once paffion did but paufe , -. ■ ' 

This infult on my honour ends it all : 

rd iboner— — but be gone — —'tis guiJ[t to fee thee ; . 

But, to Jiold cpnverfe "with thee, blots my fame. [Going. 

Aum. Hear yet one humble word. — » 

Amel. When next I do. 
Then curfe mc every Power that hates not virtue 

[Goings me^ts her father entmng. 
My father ! — fure he has not been a witnefs 
To this man's daring perfidy ! 


Enter Valdore. 


Val Amelia! 


Young Lord, allow me to expedl your pardon, [To Aum. 
That bufinefs of importance calls my daughter, 

Aum. I humbly take my leave. \^Exit bowing. 

[Valdore yj^j him to the door^ and returns^ 

Vnl. Why look you fad, Amelia ? 

AmeL I was mov*d, 
By news my woman brought me of this fame, 
From great and generous praife, that crowns Chalons. 

Val. Kind Heav'n prepared that thought to fuit my 
Thy duty ever met thy father's will 5 [purpole. 

And, as tliou know'ft I will but for thy good, 
I have no caufe to doubt thy wifh'd obedience, 

JmeL^Sitj I am yours — fo wholly^ that my heart 
Unhefitating hears — ^when you command. 

VaL To lay I love thee, were too fhort— thou art 
My age'-s only comfort — —my foul's joy — — 

My hope for future time my pride in this. 

/ Amel. 
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Amel. Wou'd I had merit. Sir, td make this jufticew 

VaL I thought, Amelia, at my entrance herc^ 
I faw thee mov*d to anger ? 

Amel. Oh ! my heart ! A/ide. 

VaL Aumele was with thee-^-i— aS I kmow him vainj 
I fear fbme lightnefs (hook thee ! 

Amel Me ! my Lord ! 

Val, Sprung from a brutal ftem, himfdf more brutal^ 
I now, too late, repent I bade thee loVe him. 
Too confcious of his father's power,- I poorly 
Bartered my love of truth, for earth^s proud views 4 > 
And Heaven rcfentful, has refolv'd to blaft 'cm. 
To him, this morning, I furrender'd up 
A power, his fchemes infidious long had cjhofs'd : 
But, by his conduct in Chalons' juit caufe. 
New fliock'd by favage proof of flinty nature. 
He wak'd me into deteftation, due 
To his whole impious race, and flop thy ruin. 

Amel. Alas ! my Lord, far happier had I becri. 
Never to have indulged a lift'ning ear. 
Unapprehenlive innocence, in maids, 
Weighs man by its own meanings. 

VaL Wary maids- — > 

Amel. Alas ! there are no fuch, when love reigns lord/ 
Ah ! what, if in obedience to your orders, 
I (hou'd have given my heart, where you affign'd it f 
Think to what mifery then my duty dragg'd me, 
Pallions new-born at firft are in our power ; 
But, when their tide runs ftrong, they fweep refolves. 
. VaL Away — ere yet the pried has join'd your handsy 
To truft your paflion's range beyond your power. 
Were treafon againft honour— if 'tis fo, 
Recal it, while you can : You are%6o wife 
To doat, Amelia, on a youth fo weightlefs^ 
The folid lover guards his favourer's fame. 
Which the fool's whole wifh'd joy but feeks to fulfy. 
fioafters of frothy foul, when young, like this^ 
So little too informed by manly virtue, 

Blafti 
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iSkft, like f "baiiiiflc^ eack fair thfrjr iook on : 
Loud; among lewd companions, . wildly cryel. 
Each but compareis with each his hft of conq^Oisi 
And he's moft hero, whd ba& ruin'd moft.. ... _ 
:' i^mel^^ And'ist Aumele of tafte deprav'd like this ? 

FaL Name him no more 1, whofe miftaken hand 

Brought malady, wjli^fQ bring the cure. 
'Chalons, the brave Chalons, fhall claim thy hearty 
Aad prisftf^le (O'ta value; : Smile, Amelia ; 
Chalons, thit mov^dr thy p rarfc^ deferves thy pity; 
Chalons hdl evVy worth ^uld charni. a woman ; 
A mind cxalt^lv like a fancied God ! ' . : . 

Judge iti by what thbu*ft heard of bis dead f athen 
Example never reach'd it-r«in. has fir'd : 
. My blood to fcnfe of tranfport ! — ^ — Giyfi bim th^rt 
YdUf WGftidcr ahdvypuriowc.y '. /, ■-<■ 

Amel. He ha-s my wonder ! ha? rtiy heart's applaufe > 
But, vfor-its-tenderncfs^ 'tis fcaree my own I 

VaL Peact, Amelia^ .>., :; . 
JUeft thdu fhott'dft lead ineitd belic<rc — bot^r-rno .; ! ■ ■ * " * 
Aumele h^d lie'er the powento iwound thy liohour j^ , 
I ctoiiot then fufpe^ thy iiecmt - admits hina^ 
Is that a itjan to move a lady^s wiQi ? 
Light rival of her fex's empcieft krts. 

The toilet and the balbroom are his fields ': — 

Thence rife his trophies — -^ — ^^ there expaijds bis fame??^ 

jlmel Yet, once, you thought him worthiaeftof rny lovtV 

VaL Howxareful fhou'jd nien be to weigh relblves I 
PuIIi thought to confequence^-and take in fearil - 
Elfe comes r^proach^ kt-lflofc' ^ ■ ^- foe everi)w?. 
1 charge you, on my bleffin^ ihun Aumde $ 
And view Chalons as one that claims your love. 

Sinter Le Fcf ^ 

' • . .1 . ■ . 

•t^ Fer. La Foy, niy Lordy attends^ 

Vah AmcKa yoiimaynow 

Retire, to fuit your wilh to my opmmand r 
Vot^U. A a t>t 
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Or bear the weight of a wroiig'd fitbteVciUffiiit . 
And live a ftranger to me* ... 

Amel. Oh \ Sir! Oh! father! . {Kmliii^. 

Vd. Away 1 will not he» thcclr-^go— ^y ! 

[Exit Amelia^ w^. 

i . > 

Efitif L»a Fbjr* 

f^tf/. I wifii'd to ftt you» Sir, for youc ofvm fake i 
^Twas to lend counfei to your iron ra(hne6 : 
Love of your bravery forc'd me to c&ptm yon* 
Hafte, and fubmit yourlHf to warm Aumde^ . 
Weigh your too bold contempt of a count's povf^^ 
And deprecate its vengeance. 

Z^Figr. When I do-. — 
May my tongue rot.— My Lord, you. know, not w^. 
Submitt and crave fofgivenefi of a brute ! 
What tho* his wealth were equal to a mooarch's ; 
Nay, tho' himfelf a monarch (as his priije ... 
Out^monarchs his crowri'd mafter's) let me die 
The death his ba(enc& merits, ereOnce' ftoop 
To think commiffion'd brutes are lefs thanjtnmfters* 
Does he not ufe his power taxrniih the needy ?^ 
Opprefi the foldier^ icholar,*'aU defert ? ; . 
Nay, wrong*d he not the Mar{h>al!--r-^ Nature fprm^ 
This loath'd) wry moiith of law^ to fcaie tnaddod^ u^ 
By fcorn of ugly vice,i ito love of rirtwel ; 
How favagely the briite blal^emer 4>oke v 
Of the dead Geneial !<■■ ! m^ lAfk him fergivenefi! 
Firib let me periih law-ftruck f^^-A judgel-^a dog! 
How he infirited o'er the brave m^tn^'s .memory ! - 
Perdition feiac him for^t ! ^^^^r^ i weq> t0> diiok on't ! j 
' Fal. I was to blame j 

To yield my place too bliiidlyr-but, perhaps, j 

TTis prafticable to retrieve that error. \ 

Sir, give not way to paflion. i ] ' . ' 

La Fey. I weep not when I fight.~But, pardon tnc, 
I melt becauie too weak to check oppr^fflon. 

Whene'er 
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Whene'er I xhmk of the Vik: injuries^ 

The bold black inpries dbne my worthy msftefj) 

I cou'd devour him piece- meal. 

Fal. Pray be temperate'— 
I but advift your frenzy—— not conftrain : 

Opinion is as free as air --and they 

Who err in powei'i' are tedft exempt fi^m dnhtti 

Le FeA The creditors attend with Count Chalons. 

FaL Pay thofe hird men their claims— wait thfe Count 
Plcafeyou, LaFoy; to witncfs their rceeipcs^ [in. 

And take their fblt relcafes - — ■ — what but now 

I faid, meant nothing 'twai this^ call 

Detaih*d you ibr thcTr coming What ydCi*lI fte 

Will more expkin my purpofe. 

U Fay. What I hear 
Alarms my love and woHdcfn ' 

• LeFer. This•way^ Sir^ ^EH^iiki LuFit HhdL^Fbyi 

• < 

. ■ • •■ • • • » 

EniefChalori^i tvijfd/fg lis eyes^ arid mhnchoTy. Valdpfd 

meets himi 

I 

VaL Brave Sir, yoii are riioft welcofilft.--Fye ! bekuik'd^ 
You have out- wept a woman! — ^ Noble Ghalom ! 
No man that livei but has a father loft^ 
Or once muft k>(c a father; 

CbaU Sir, *tts true. 

I never thought my father was immortal ; 
But as I pafsM your hall, his reverend pi6tur* 
Smird on my ftartledeye, and forced fome tears. 

VaL My Lord— I'lbv-d your father-and wou'd wifli 
On^ favour from hii» fon^ 

Chat. Ofrtie a favour! 

What has ht left to grant, who wants ^is liberty ? 

VaL The liberty you think you wam^ \i yours. 
The rich man that beholds th^ brave in chains^ 
And pants not for his freedom^ is a (lai^e. 

A a 2 jewels 
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Jewels or gold, whatc'er your wants require. 
Take all that I poflefs, and end reftraint^ 
You look amazemeni:. 
Cbal. Nay, I am amaz'd ! 

You cannot mock diftrefs Natures, like yours^ 

Call feign'd compaflion infult. But your virtue 

Shall wonder, in its turn for Fli not tax 

Your bounty for myfclf but beg releafe 

(In my forgotten ftead) of poor La Foy. 

Enter La Foy. 

Val. See what a power the prayers of good men hold 1 
I give hiip tQ your friendihip — and to his 

I join your own due freedom Live and love. 

Your feth^'s debts difcharg'd, his name Ihines free. 

La Fey. *Tis an aftoniftiing, yet facred truth ! 
I come from witneffing the generous deed — — — 
See here, your own difcharge. 

Cbal. Honoured Valdore!— [P^«/^i.] But words wou'd 
wrong my meaning. 
Dumb^e my tongue, while blufhes only fpeak— — 
All language is too light, for deeds like thefe ! 

Val. Wou*d you requite 'em. Count ? 
. ' La F^^ Command his life — 
And,' if one fcrves not ; throw in mine, my lord. 

[Q\i2AQm Jtands Jiruck mtbftlent atUntkny 

Val. I have an only child, her mother's likenefs, ' 
Care of my life, and comfort of my years ! 
I (land fo near the brink of time's dark ftream. 
That foon in courfe I muft drop in, and die: 
Fain wou'd I firfl: provide a guard more ftrong 
For my Amelia's youth, than age like mine. 
Her birth perhaps lefs fplendid, matched with youn, 
Yet worthy nobleft notice. Take her, then. 

And with her all my fortune Call her wife. 

Thank me, by loving her ; 'tis all the gratitude 
My hopes, from brave Chalons, can bear to claim* 

(U 
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CbaL Oh ! what delightful payments you cxaft. 
When you thus plunge me deeper far in debt ! 
Now, not my life's laft toils can ever pay you. 
She wercy without a dower, a prince's prize; 
How greatly then too rich, too dear, for nie ! 

FaL Is it refolvM then ? 

Cbal. Sir — I have lov'd her long • 

Defpairing (loft in fortune's clouds) to gain her. 
Her beauty is the boaft of Burgundy ; 

Her father is Valdore ! there honour (Irikes 

Perfeftion's proudcft point — and joy ftands dunib. 
Hcav*n grant her generous will but pleas'd as mine. 
And ere the fun yet lets his day's a year. 

Fal. Enough, I anfwer for her willing duty. 

She wants no fenfe of that and knows your worth. 

This day fhall frnile on my compleared wiih. 

Ckal. *Tis more than love's ftretch*d arrogance of hof € 
Durft promife my defires. Oh, Sir ! I groan 
Beneath fuch added weight of benefit ! 
You, Curtius like; have caft into the gulph 
Of our funk Burgundy's ungrateful Ihame, 
Your fame and fortune, to redeem her name. 

Fal. Fortune's an empty well and hoards but air^ 

'Till ufe lends weight to wealth — and tafte to care : 
Then (hine the rich man's joys — when Ihar'd they flow % 
He that wou'd well poffefs, muft wide beftow. 

[Exeunt onmes. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

A garden^ behtging to Valdore's boufe^ 

On one fidcy Florella and Aumele, difcover*d^ talking^ 
earncjlly : On the othef', enter Belgard. 

Bel. O O ! he has lodg'd me here, for his old purpofe. 
1^ How bafe are thefe employments l-^-PU forfake 
Thinks he, becayfe I owe his father's purfe [him. 

Aa 3 My 
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My poor fubfifte8C€, I bvit «at to 'fin ! 
From this clofe conference, and that low voioe» 
The new bride's faichlefs maidj or I guefs wrong, 
Petrays fome trufted fecret.-^ — Hark ! he's louder. 

jptm. Weli-T-grant that I advis'd the ufeful fcheniet 
"Which authorised thy crafty tongue to paint me 
In odious lights | that, feeming not my friend^ 
^er jcaution fhou'd not catch the leaft faint glim^pfe^ 
That 1 had bought thy fervice ; was you by that^ 
Commiflion'd to betray me for another. 
And pay Chalpns the joys befpdke by me ? 

FJor. If you cou'd hear 1 meant to do yoa fervice i 

Enrich you, by your lofs ■■ never, 'till now, 
|Was yoijr hppe likely npver near,. *till now. 

^Am. Thy faqcy is all woman wind and feather! 

Flar. Wjll you hear me ? 

You fay my Judy's married thank Heav'n for it. 

And feel %hp plue that guides you. — Track twofootftepi) 
Otfi o'er the trodden path of fome hedg'd field. 
That tempts approach to beat it more, yet ttils nots 
The other 'cfofs cold lawns of (hivcring fnow, 
'Till then by mortal wanderer unimprinted j 
"Which of thefe two proclaims difcovery fooncft f 

Shame on fuch fhallow plotters ! When in love, 

Int'reft, or treafon, your he blunderer moves. 
Without a woman's help, his wit dfrllroys him, 

^Am^ What am I tp infer from this fine ftory ? 

Flor. Her marriggp but invites her lover's hopes ; 
Pnbars the door of doubt, faft loqk'd by danger. 
France, you well know, trulls wives with ample freedom \ 
-jflind when thefe wives have maid5«-thofe maids good friends, 
And thofe friends liberal hearts — what thiiik yoy now ? 

Aum. Provided Ihe confented, this were eafy. 

Flcr. O \ there a|« arts -cpnfent or not confcnt: 

In (hort, I know flie loves you — did you know 
jBtut half as well who ferves your int'reft there, 
you'd fcprn to weigh how dear the hope niay coft you. 

Jum* Nay, that's unjuft reproach. Here's a new 
witncfs^ [Givts bpr aprft* 
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I want no giatdful will to^ ddce thy friendflup^ 
If ic fucceeds, ia this fweet view thou fhew'U: me^ 
Be richer than thy mi(hd3. , 

Fhr. Seel I told yQU» 
She ihouVl walk thein: alone— pretend you fought her. 

[Exit Florella. 
Belgard comes forward. 

Bel. So» Sir! I fee for what you dragg'd me hither. 
Preferred to be your pander ; help to ruin 
A fine young Lady, forinM for love and piety. 
That (he cou'd ever fancy one ib wicked ! 

Aum. No, no ; I brought thee but to ti^e the air. 
Thy duird wit wantsed freih^ning : and befides. 
Thou hall a fword edg*d fliarp, how blunt foe'^f 
Thy furly virtue makes thee— ^Threafningst, Belgard, 
Threatening^ grow frequent, and thefe graves are folicary« 
What I you want money now ? That makes yoU peevifh* 
There . [Offers money. 

Bel. I fcom your money. Sir ; nor will be bought 
To a baf^ ad. I (hall acquaint your father. . 

Aum. Aye, do; he'll not believe thee-- his xlwnganibpls 
Lay not my way, his loves have hard round faces ; 
And what men wi(h not theirs, they grudge not others^ 

Bel. But will not law defend a Lady's honour ? 

Aim. No, 'tis the Lady's pmpercy : while foV 
What legal right has power to enter on it ? 
Grant it were ftoltn, (as yet, woes me, it is not) 
Then in comes law indeed, and makes good pen' worths 
In the rogues rents diat rcM>'d iti -«- Ah, B^ard ! 

Had'ft thou a kinfman jadge I'd fay, fin cheap; 

Biit mum for that ■ So, coufin, go thy way : 

rU think on thy advice, mufe here awhile^ 

And meet thee at the Vine, to hear more counHbL 

Bel. Adieu, then, if you're ftill thus obftinate ; 
The lofs is but your own : henceforth, your father 
Shall hold my care excus'd for fuch a fon; 
And rU renounce his help, or wake his caution. 

{ExU Belgard, 
Aa 4 fim^ 
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Aufn. He went in pinch of time ; for yonder walks 
^ faint, this bluft'ring devil had fcar*d from fin. 
]yc*s born to fpoil my markets. — I'll ftand fhaded. 

Enter Anielia and FlorcUa. 

2%r. You know I never lik'd him ; if I had, 
iGood faith, I might have lai^hM myfelf to pity ; 
For cou*d you fee how hke a lovcrfick mope. 
The poor, touchM penitent, weeps, prays and curfes, . 
Forfaken tho' he is, you'd ne'er forget him, 

AmtL He has too much deferv'd the pain he fufFers, 

FUr. Wou'd you fhun him ? 
Perhaps, for much he ever lov'd our grove, 
lie may not yet have left it. Look ! — he's here. 

AmeU I charge you, ftir notf— day, and be a witnefs, 
If he dares fpeak — but fure he will not dare. 
ILight chance lends (lander oft to idle tongues. 
And innocence might fuffer, 

fUr. \ will be ncajr, [£y/A, 

Aumele apprpocbes nfpeEifulfy. 

Aum. Madam — forgive a trembling criminal ; 
Guilty— but greatly punifli'd— -that— thus --led. 
By chancie — his confcious reverence of your power. 
Permits an aweful anguiih to approach yoi^. 

AmeL Chance was unkind to both \ fiace neither's wilh 
Cou'd have f orecaft a meeting, neitber's re^fon 
Cou'd find pretence to juftify; 

Aum. Oh 1 my Amelia ! 

Ameh No, falfeAumeli !— fprgetprjefumptiiousfreedonit 
^hile I was yet my own, I wjas not yours \ 
\jt{% can I, when another's. 

jium. I Was to blame — — 
But you have punifh'd adoration's warmth, 
h% cpidneis Ihou'd be punilh*d f 
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\AmeL Guilty; warmth. 
And adoration's tranfports never met. 

Aum. Oh ! had you fcen my agony of fouJ, 
When, led by fwift repentance, 1 returned 

To throw me at your feet but met your father. 

Altered like you :averfe to cv'ry prayo-. 

And all forgetful of his once kind wifh. 
You wouM have wept the mifery you caas'd. 
Diftrafted with my love^^ rage,* Ihame, dcfpair, 
I loath'd my name, race^ life ; but, moft, my crime. 
And hid me in your grove-*- to die abfo!v*d. 

'Atnel. Your being here is adding to your crinae : 
If truly penitent^ offend no more. 

Aum. I wou*d have flept away fomefenfe of pain. 
Made the cold earth my bed ; and try'd all. night, 
Moiften^d by midnight dews, : to fhut out ihame :^ 
But bufy fancy rais'd thy beauteous form 
(Diftrading image !) — giving joy to him. 
Who reaps the harveft my cura*d foUy fow'd. 

AtneL fie dumb — be gone — and never lee me more : 
Honour demands, it now, if juftice did not. 

I can no more 1 fl)ou*d forget thee quite. 

But thy fault Will not let me. Once I dreamt, , 
And (lumbVing fancy fhew'd thee gay, kind, honeft; 
But, waking, 'twas no more. 

Atum. You wouM forget me then I 

AmeL I muO:, and will forget thee. 

Aum If it muft be *tis bcft I take my leave: 

He cannot die too foon, who lives for fcorn. 

Asnel. I do not wifti your death ; but go — for ever.' 

AuMs For ever is a difmal found, Amelia ! 
Wou'd it be more than pity might allow. 
Since all my crime, bold as it was, was love. 
To grant one laft—foft— trembling-— diftant touch, 

{Takes her band to kifs if. Sbe^ draws it back again. 
Of this dear hand — that fhuns me ? 'twas too much j 
*Twas e^cafy too great for one condemned. 

AmeL Be goncy Aumele ! 

Aum. 
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>f«»r. Grant one nearer rapture*^* IX-akesUr lend again. 
And it (hatl dwell fo iwpeetfy on f»y thoa^t, 
That memoiy ihaU admit no fad idea. 
This lad permitted tran^ort, and I go. [Jl^ her band. 

Enter ImFcj J ataJi/iMce^ andfiarts. 

Yet, fince I ne?er am to fee 70a tMst^ 
You will not, muft Mt,^ tbifik deijpair growfr bold. 
If I thus force one wanner, deaner draugbt^ 
From thefe picfs'd lips, to cod my/everifh iboL 

Jmel Leave me, pre&npluoos, grirf-Aru&k iDadmaOt 

' leave tne« . . j. 

Aum. I wou'd^-^buftisimpoffiUe. 
La Fey. Sukt ^tis a vifiotti.^^ < [prams Ins Jward. 

Praw, ruffian, orthoudy'ft. 

[Aumrie ninais :fightu^ in cmfi^m^ filkufd 

Am. FforeUa---wiaere ?->«Oh ! wietdied, loll Amelia I 
This only wanted to compleac thy woe. 
My fame's fiur promife, my white name is loft : 
Blood too muft foUow.'--*'—** Innocence, in vain. 
Will now appeal tt> trutk^s diftrufted aid, 
Aod I am black as guilt— ^indulging none. 

[Eitit in Mf$rdir. 

Enitr La Foy, puiiif^ up hisfivofd. 

L0 Fpyi. Light as the robber's purpofe was his fboi. 
And he has '(cap'd my veagtaDce. Now I'm cooi. 
Let me refleft, — r-- — I'm glad of his efcape. 
His death bad braad proclain^d her now htd ftatiie. 
What fhall I do? Shall I conceal or tell it? 
Something I Ofmft reiblve, nor injure friendfhip* 

Had Ibe wen well inclined- i to keep her cautio»i| 

Her fecret fhou'd bek^«~but— ^fiie^ a woman; 
And who can ftem their pafljona? To (pfniQUitt 
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Her fex's rage of heart l^Math rcflmiar^ 
Is harder than. to. prop 4 foUi^g tgwtr^ 

£ff/ir Vakbm. 

Vol. Good momingt oay La Fag. 

La Voy. My Lord, good mom>i;r. 
How if I break k to him? he is wiie, [4f^^ 

And his authority will giv«4ae wef0b( 
And warrant to bis counfels* -—>-*—- 
It (hall be fo. 

Vol. Tls an fnfpiring fian— ^ tnd the day (bines \ 

Good omen to your friend's beginning joys. 

La Ffff. Yes, the air*s bot-^— I wiin k h^ been parer« 

Vd. \ never heard it merited diat c^nfuit^ 

La Fqj. Some climes change ia£b| my L/itd. 

Vol. I pray, be plain. 

La Fy. I ftand engagl'd for fuch unbouaded favour. 
That 'twere to be luigrace&il to be dvmb. 
On what concerns your boao^r* 

Vah Honour ! how ? 

La F$j, Serious and penfive in my morning walk^ 
lied through theie covering groves and hid between 'em, 
I faw your daughter and Aucnele — ^ 

Vol. How, faw 'cm ? 

La Fay. Clofe as the grovi; they klfs^d in. 

Vol. Kifs'din, foldicr! 

La Fey. Faithj Tm (k> omtor \ 
Knew I a word more kind than kiis» you'd hod it. 

Vol. I hope you faw no guilt, beyond that promifir. 

La F&y. She ilruggrd, and he prefs'd heri ifbe ^ggl'd Ofi» 
And he prefs'd clofer. 'TwMno more than woman 
Can all, by nature, do as well as flie did. 

VaL I mull inform you, S^, my daughterV modcfty 
pifcredits this bold tale, that ilains her vinue* 
I know not from what quarter to fufped, 
Unlefs fome hatred of Aunotele's light raoe^ 
?ropeIl'd you to accufe him. If 'twas fo^ 

•TU 
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*Tis an ungenerous anger ; that (or vengeance 
'Gainft an offending foe, forgets the friend. 
I will, however, hold a watchful eye 
O'er her examined condu A ; and mean while 
Truft, and demand your filence. [Exit Vi^ldore ^ngrily. 
La Foy. Curfe on my wayward fate that fent me here, 

To interrupt their loves It was iil-breeding. 

Somelbft, cool wit, whom love more warm*d than friendfliip 
Had paft it o*er, or forwarded the bufinefi ; 
So wifely gained good-will— and pleas'd *em all. 

* * * * 

Enter Chalons. 

CbaL Muttering alone. La Foy ? what fretful fchemc, 
What melancholy rage of honeft heart, 
Difturbs thy fpleen thus early? prithee brighten ; 
Since Fortune fmilcs at laft^ — for fliame, (fyiilc with her. 
If thou*rt untouched within, and know*ft no joys 
Thy own let mine infpire thy fuUen temper. 

La Foy. Yes — that's a wife man's plot — thy joys di* 
fturb me. 

Cbd. Thou art too good for envy ? What then moves 
thee ? 
How can a happincfs, like mine, diftrefs thee ? 

Married to beauty reconcil'd to hope ; 

Splendid in riches — ^ — in thy friendfliip happy ; 
And bleft by fame and love — — — - what want I more? 

La Foy. One thing I'm furc you want. 

ChaL What's that? 

La' Fey. Diftruft 
Of woman's wavering love. 

ChaL Nay, now thou'rt cynical : 
Merits my wife no truft ? 

La Foy. Aye truft her on. 

A%tQ myfelf, I feel no pain for woman : 

'Twas for your fake, I found one not quite angel. 

Chal. For my fake! be explicit in thy charge, 

And cafe my heart's new anguifti. 

Z4 
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La Fey. No— reft it hw : . . , ' ; ' 

Yoii are too young a lovpr— ill prepared 
Fqf proofsi.ybur faith will ftart irom; *cwiU unman you; 
ciaL What can'ft thou, mean ? 
La Fay. Why Ihou'd 1 piili down plagues ? 
Why ihould I ftrike difeajlesL through thy bones^ 
Beyond the cure of medicine — r-fcorch thy- blood •, 

Rob tHy torn hours of peace and fend in pain ? 

Better continue blind, than fee but mifery. 

CbaL Thou ftrik'ft a deadly coldnefs to my heart. ; , 
Point ouV this foe to life ; that, like a man, 
I may (ubdue, or bear it. Am I not, 
f Cruel La Foy !^ was I not bred — afoldicr? j 

if it be fatCf Til meet it— -if but a fault . I 

That cankers on my mind, ru cut it off. 
Or cure it by my reafon. Thus adjured. 
If you continue dumb, you doubt my courage. . 
. La fey. Tveheard that married men find friends in heav'n: 
You ihou*d have many there— pray their kind guard 
To keep your fair wife chafte. \Js going. 

Cbal. Suy — What faid'ft thou ? 
Take this devouring wolf out of my breafl** 

Stay or for ever iofe me. 

La Fey. Nay 1 but go. 

Left I /hould Iofe thee. 

CiaL Have a care thou doft not ; 
Thou haft inflam'd me now — -and I will have iL 

La Fey, Nay — be content thou haft it. 

CJbal. Death and hell ! . 

Haft it ! what have I ? : 

La Fey. Why, a fine young wife. 
How caa I help it, if flie too has claims. 
Beyond all rights allowed her. 

Chal. Rights ! claims ! f'urics ! 

Speak plainly, or thou dy'ft. 

La Fey. Why there *tis, now I 
Was it my fault, that I don't like her kiffing 
The fon of your jyrong'd father's mortal enemy ? 
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CM. Najr, thcn--*the wbflrf his no fix^ liohoor m'ti 
And he whom mcMt I fov^d, is moft a viilokt 

£^ Fey. HaHc—my hot child ! vUlamV a wrongs bad 
Ufc it no iporc— or, if ag^ thou fpcak^ft, . ' * twotd; 
Think twice, who hcar»~and fct' no name d/bnbtierbiitu 

Cbal Nature and^ name thy own— hear it to h^v'n^ 
Ye feints, that wafte no prayer for fklftood damn*d >. 
Hear it, ye winds, and blow it throtrgh his ear, 
•Till his heart fhrinfcs to feci it— ^ that La Foy, 
His friendV faclyar, his ftaJn'd (word's dilgraccr^ 
Envies fyperJorblife -— and'is -ir: villain. 

La Foy. Madman, betlunrb for even Thou haff Anmk 
Indeed my fed ing- heart, and poiJrM in horror. 
{Drawing J] Look here— behold" this fword—bright as the 
•Tis drawn for-*-ncvcir wat h ftain'd, 'till now ; [trudi 
But, when it wears thy blood, 'twill blufh for pity, 

Cbal. Hdd— ere thy coi^rage dares this dcfp*rate ftakci 
Throw not for life on the bad chance of guilt ; 
Own but thy faMhoodt— it fhall ftand forgiven. 

La Fdy. Wittal! thy wife's a wamon-that'ls truth ; keep 
She'll want it for her dowry i [fallehoocV 

CSmL Oh 1 my father ! [Drawing. 

This was your heart's try'd friend ; you lov'd him long j 
And, with your dying breath, you bad me love him * , 
Now, from the grave that hides you from his guilty 
If poflibly tbofe aweful eyes pale beams 
Can pierce the marble vault— *-Oh \ fee me wrong^d^ 
And groan reluftant licence to revenge it. [g^nce, 

La Fey, Amen-tothat j where the wrong Kes, fall ven- 
IPffering the medal.] Here — ere I kill thee^ — take hack 

what thou gav'ft me. 
Take all that bears thy virtuous father's image i 
Take back this kifs-worn paper — — (hoo'd thy fwori 
Force a fuccefs thy crime's bad caufe difckims, 
'Twou'd, if I then retain'd that good man's gift, 
Seem drawn againft thy father. Take it from me f 

Tear it, and fcatter it in air for ever-. 

So has thy raihnefs torn the love that bound us; 

^ - Chid. 
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. C&c/v /y^ifr.voaU this paper teadi me K ^ 

La F(ff. Xtich thee — ^nothing ; 
Diftra£tion will not leam-^^it flniQS to beav^ 
'Tis the deai!^; grateful oatb he fign*d aiK^ g^ve me. 
On the vifiprifius evcnfaig of i day. 
Thou dar'ft not hear me name widiout a td^lh* 
When covered o'er with bloody from womdisrilL earned, 
In thy unthan}cM djeiehcei-«-then fiaA^a and hopdefs. 
Half trampled into earth beneath the hoofs 
Of fiery villert^'s barby irori kpaAtcm ; « 1^ 

He (hatcll*d me to hils brealt-^hail*d my iWord^ labouf. 
He wept, kind man I weptitcars of gtateftiJ joy-— 
Gave that fcal*d» writtbndafih, .to pay :nie grctttly > 1 
Or,, fliou'd he die unable, leave th* obliged in^chargCi * 
(I fcorn to name him) bottind'himfelf CD ptiy me. 
Well has he paid hifi ii^er^s vow ! -»*-quiGk— tear it^ ' 
Let not the bopd i^braid thee. Cancel that, « ' 

Since thou haft bbtoedme; tbtn, if lh%^ I 

The payment I declined in life—- dies too, 

Chal. [Drops Ms.fworJ.1 Oh ! all ye bOfiM ahgcis, 
who haviefeen^nui, . - ^ 

What horror^ am 1 'fcapM from ! 
La E$y. Raifekhy &ll'n point. 
Cbal. Not foi; a thouland wrongs wou^d Iflsflil^thee. , 
iPeriUfcth^unM'ning rageof huma^ppkJe, ' '^ 

That burns up kind remembrance I v-^wouixi'me^^klll me^ 
'Tis but to take your own-^^tfae life you fav*d me. ; 

Generous La. Foy ! — bcave heai-ts make room for pity V"^ 
Say but Tm.pardonfd, and' Til dare loc4c Up, 
Meet thy offended eyes— and hear thee chide me. 
Why was love touched too roughly ? 

Lay Fey. [Putting up.bisfW9rd.\ Did I ? — faith, 

I half begin to doubt I was to blame 

But 'twill be always thus in womens matters ; 
Clap one of thofe white make-bates *twixt two pigeons. 
You turn *em into vultures. 
Chal. You fay flrangely, 
My wife gave wanton treedoras, to the fon 
Of my worft enemy ? — Sure 'twas impoflible ! 

U 
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La Fey. Likely enough— ^-wc'll walk and wafte an hour 
On fome frefli fubjed ; air our gbwit)g Uoods^ 
'Till they gro>w cool as reafon; then refuthe 
That feathery theme, and find its weigh| anoh\ 
Think — have you marked no favour from her eyei 
When it furvey*d Aumele? 

Cbal. Aung^le has long 
Made boaft of her attachment to his folly \ 
But, as 'twas folly taught him to believe it, 
I charg'd it to his lightnefsr-* — Yet— 'twas odd. 
When the prieft join'd otir hands, (he dra^''d Iter's back. 
Trembling and cold ; then rads'd it tx> hetr trfts^ 
Cover'd an ill-tim'd tear, andfigh'd profound. 
Let me confider ... [PaufSs. 

La Foy. Do \ and this do further. 
If fhe has guilt, and you dare fearcli it boldly; 

Tnift my advice make light of my grave jealoofy : 

Laugh when you tell it her call it the blunder 

Of an uncourtly tafte, not broke to. gallantry, 
I will contrive Belgard, the honeft hater 
Of Aumele's fhamelefs riots, (hail be ferrt, • 
As from his father, to require your prefence • 
For two whole days, to wait th' aflembled -ftates.^ 
Obey the fumnions with affum'd regret. 
Mourning fuch tedious abfence. Then take Jeave, 
And go no farther than to Belgard's brother's.. 

But have a c^re -women have fubtle pierciiigs 5^ . 

Kifs warm at parting — clofer-r-longer— Idndir :. 
Squeeze a more hard, blind lover^s hug, than'^ver. 

Cbal I will. . • 

La Foy. Then leave the reft to me. 

CbaL Oh! what a blifs might marriage hopes create. 
Were but its joys as perrtianent as great ! 

\li.xeuni omnes. 
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ACT IV. SCENE ir 

» ' 

^ * 

Enter FloreUa i^ndydiiHg Aumele. 

* 

Flor, \7' C^U a youiig lovfcf , aild fd near his miftrefs-* 
JL And fhe afleep too— and ftand wifely doubting 1 
Qfei ^4nd p^ote<3: your fears within yon night-gown •, 
Then-fafely fill youf abient rivarfe place: • • 
Darknefs cari tell no tales — —if rapture dotfs n6t: 
If yqa muft fpcak, take care you don't too ibori ; 
Wife women know, miftakes onte pad are helplefi. 

Jum: But wk'ere's that fullcn'friend ? Did he go with hirtt ? 

Flor. No, no-'-theCount's kind, undiftrufting goodnefs^ | 

Thank'd the rough foldicr's too officious fight. 
The hufband*3 ufuaJ way-^ and cheek'd his erron 

Auf^i Impoffiblc f 

Flor. What can be fo'td womafi ?— ^ — - — 
Drown'd in due tfcars, and rack*d by ftfong defpairj 
Fled from the garden to her chamber's fhelter. 
She lore her half, beat wild her beauteous bolbm; 
Curs'd^ every fleeping ftar, th^t watched ndt innbccncc | 
Wounded the fenfelefs floor with bleeding nails^ 
As if ihe ploughed up graves tcr cbVcr Ihamci 
Jull in this tempeft Of ungovern'd rage. 
In comes th* all-hufhing hu(band; ktfsM her td ftillnefii 
And every whirlwind's wing grew fledg'd with down ) 
Soft lent his head on her hard-heaving boibmj 
While in an eager, doubt-difpellM embrace^ 
He broke the cnaiii of fear that held- her dumb; 

jium. No more of their embracing pafs thjit by^ 

Flor. He told her all the rough La Fby's report. 
But laugh'd at, while he told it — Generous fpoulc I 
He fcorn'^d to fee too clear — 'twas Wronging love !* * 

Vol. II; B b ^oriy 
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Sorry he was (and there the jcft grew pang-full) 

That, for two cndlcfs ages two long — nights t 

He muft, that moment, leave her. All the reft 

I have ajfeady tcJ4 you i" arid tbu? ;\ear her, 

t dare not truft, in my conftraint of mufcles. 

To tell i^a'er again -^foi/lihall laugh ; 

Nay, laugh too loud and if flie wakes, all's over. 

Jum. By Cupid's dart, 
I love thee for thy virtues ! Thy keen rays 
Q£ Sparkling wantonnefs ^ave fir'd niy fancy^ 
And I could kifs thee into tenfold extafy ! 

[Kijf^s her e^er^fy. 

Fkr. Piha ! mind your bufinefs, nny French man of 
. ^ ftraw ;. . 
Soon kindled, foon burnt out— The proyerb knew ye. 

Aum. Well — thouihalt^ee I am a judge^sibn 5 
I' will be ftay'd, and rev^exend — -But let me once 
Catch thee behind the curtain of occafion. 
And if there's judge, ;0r ferjeanr 'mongft *em all 

Makes fweeter -ufe of darknefs I'm his client. 

Heav'n fave me ! what a dreadful thought was that ? 

Flor. My lady andmyfelf, alone inhabit 
This right wing of the manfion — Ypu may ftcute 
Undrefs in the next xhamber \ two. doors farther 
You'll find your hope foft fleeping. TakQthe nightrgown* 
Sh£'414ream theCount return'd. Keep your voice under j 
Short murm'rings pafs for eloquengerin love. ; 

Whi fper, whene'er yQU give her breath for queftion, . 
That you receiv'd frelh orders, and return'd. 

Aum ; Sw«et oracle !--Hadft thou been: borft in Greece,. 
Cupid were King of Delphos . Here, : eat gold — r-r 
Melt the whole puf fe* [Gives her a p^f^* 

Flor. One hint more I'll give you 

'When you fucce^d, itriumphant \n your fcheme^ 

Owny in foft tumult^, and with humbleft joy. 

The plcafing theft i jlj ^^ Left, ignorant of that. 

She imght blab fcjf F:fit$.m a hufband's eai:^, . ' 

Wou'd:fet-his braift** madding. Timely. warn'd> 

She 
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She will be ^id ttf biiry whad^pa^^ 

And for her own fake^ or for ypurt^ conceal if." 

j4um. No more, but truit m^to rrly fate— Away 
* I can'nO 'longer my fierce jbv^s delay ; 

Too fwiftiy ^ded; with apptoaphiiig day . ' ;' 

' '" ;. [Exeuntifiverall^i 



Ent&h^Tojyfoftiy. 




La Foy. By the Count*s maftqrrkey Tve paft'^ree dobr$j 
Yet fail to find this dofet. ' 'Tlsri6 matter, '^ "v' 
Fm fure Pve fprong my quarry -r—^-^So there ne^ 
No covert, from a game already 'flSfteti. ♦ - ^ - 
How Ihall I aft-? * If I alarm the hdufe^ 
And he once niore efcapes, 'Valdtire's blind^truft. ' 
In this chafte daughter's modefty, will break ' / ^ . 
His fplcen with laughter — - and' Canclude mc* mad, 

• knter ChdXoni^ peil/he: '.' 

» ' • • ••...'*.•■ 

Hark ! there's fomfe cauttoti^ ftep !'— ^It triuft be hfc | 
He enterM With a view, that bid^ tread foft ^' * 
Guilt ttands in need of filerice. - May this ' 
Good fword and arm for ev'ef lail ,mei 
If he out-lives this riieeting • ■ -^ ; 

Cbal. Who is there ? 

La Foy. Shrink from thy horrid purptife^ faikl fword i 
Is not that voice Chalons' ? 

Cbnl. La Foy ? 

LaFcyy. The fame. ' . ";. 

Speak foftly— Why are you Cb'rnc hither, now ? 
Tou promisM tcy be patient, and expeft 
*Till I returned to tall you; 

CbaL Is (he inhofcerit ? 
i glow with pain'to wait the dear, wifli'd newsfi 
1 dare be fworn,:"you found her watchful virtue^ 
Befieging Heav'n with pray'rs for my retiirn. *^ '. 
How hare you mark'd her bivfisd ? All Wa? nvilH^d, 
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As through the private grot I pafs*d unfeen ; . 
All was ferene as peace. Still midnight nods. 
And nothing breathes in this luU'd houfe like guilt. 

La F(7y. I hope, all's well— and wifli you wouM begone* 
. Cbal. Be gone firft| felf tormenting jealouft- ! 
Thou dire camel ion, that from air*s each blan 

Catcheft new colours and dcceiv*ft to live ! 

Honeft La Foy— — 'tis generous, as a God, 
To change hard hafly doom — and make it mercy. 

La Foy* In mercy too, (qme fears I yet retain 5 

Remitted-^ — but not cur*d. Go my heart bleeds. 

And n\uns to tell thee more— ^ Go hence, this moment. 

ChaL Nay, then there's fate ! 

LaFoy. You'll make it fate, byftaying. 

ChaL Anfwer me only this. \ 

La Fey. Be brief — ^ — propofeit. 

ChaU What have you Teen — of what I dread to hear ? 

JL^F(Py.Betl friend— your forrows make you doubly fuch. 

ChaL Go on : I find then there is caufe for forrow. 

La Foy. Oh! wou*d toHeaven there was not. I have feen 
(Opprefs-d by all thy miferies made my own. 
How can I tell thee) thy fond faith's mifplac'd. 
I love thee more than ever ; for I add 

My pity to my friendfhip.* 

Thou muft prepare thy honeft heart for woe. 
Here, like a ghofl that haunts its hidden treafure. 
With melancholy glide thou ftalk'ft along. 
Fond of the dirty earth thou tak'ft for gold. 

ChaL If thou haft pity, torture me no longer. 

La Foy. Scarce had I turn'd the corner of the ftreet 

That fronts this fatal houfe ere I beheld 

Swift paffing by me, muffled from their note, 
Amelia's faithlefs favourite miaid, Florella j 
And clofe behind her, as fin follows hard 
Upon temptation's heels, on ftalk'd Aumele. 
I faw 'em enter— faw the door fhut foftly : 
Watch'd, ' 'till the lights extinguifh'd (hew'd all quiet ; 
Then followed, by the way you lately taught me. 

He's 
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He's ftill within ; if you, withourmuch noife,--* -- >— 
Search clofe, you'll find him clofen If he ftarts, 
I'll feize him at his out-ftiot. ' - 

Cbal. Give me thy fword. ' 

La Foy. Til keep it for your ufe— but not your folly. 

ChaL If you refufeit now, you (lain myramc. 

La Foy. You know I wear it, but to.ferye yojir c^ufe % 
Let me go with it, you comm^d it freely. ' . 

Chal. I fiiall be fhamM for ever, if thy .ralJjndS" 
Denies to truft me with ;t. 

La Foy. So adjured, 
I am no more its mafter — ^ tJfe it wifely. , 

Chal. Go, and be fafe then — by the way you came.. , 
Take my repentant thanks for all paft goodnefj, '' ^ 

[ Embracing La Foy* 
And pardon your poor friend, that— oncc~he wrong'd yoy^ 
Oh ! my La Foy, they who have foldiers* hearts, 
Unmingled with the lovers*, never felt 
The fof t'ning pangs of tenderiiefs we fufter. • 
Did you but know to what excefs of joy 
I raised my foolifh hope, from this lov'd woman, 
You wou'd forget my fault - — -—and call it weakncfs. 

La F'Oy* Before you let your paffion loofe once more. 
Take care it not deceives you. HeedfuUy 
Convince yourfelf of wrongs, we now but fear : 
And, above all, be mindful fhe*s a woman, 

Chal. Yet once embrace me, dear, too kind La Foy. 
If we muft meet no more— —tell the hard world 
.My wrongs— and vindicate an injured name. 

[Exit^ as into the chamber^ 
La Foy. V\\ hover near, and hold attentive note 
On what may want prevention. Swords us'd rafliiy, 
.May juftify intrufion every .where. 
I haunt no beauty's bed-chambers—- Pray Heav'n 

He finds not A^wmele does —I raised my voice 

Higher than prudence ton'd it, purpofely 

To warn etcape from danger. Troth, this pain 

Wounds my poor friend, beyond the caufe's claim c 
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I couM half h^te wy.^> /or having givep it. 

[J noife of foots ^ miJi^m^ 
That's a new ftep^ and near idc i by its found, 
JTis from a different quarter. 

'^nt(r¥\^^^^^ fright^. 

F//r. Sure M J^^ijird ; . ... 

Some noifeTT-aqd, jt my fwr deceived me npt» 
The hum of bufy voices. Npw *tis hulh'd ^ 
And I almoft dare hope, 'twas but the echo 
pf the wind's holipw groan, through eijnpty chambers. 
I'll vjcnturelift^ning at the injierdoor j 
^JL-cfl: fomg alarp has jrpach' d them . 

^ [P^Mi^g ne(ir lad, Foy, 'b^feizes her^ 

L^ Fay. Who arf thouy 
That thus, in dead oi night, with robber's tread, 
Steal'ftto fome purpo&'dfceneoffiighted^uilt ? 

Flor. Say rathfer, ybatprefuming ruffian's grafp, 
With-holds me from my duty ? — Who, or what thou 
May'ft be, my trembJingJxeart wants .powpr fp guefs. 

La Foy. I know thy ravcn'§ croak, 

Flor. I am call'd Florella •, 
Attendant on the Gountefs of Chalons. 

La Foy. Thou art tl>f 'J^tib'd flie-bawd that led A ijmel?!^ 
Hopeful of livelier paftime, to che fword. 
That his vain penitence ^nd punilh'd vanity 
Have fail'd to fave his youth from. 

Flor. Heav'n forbifl ! .. / . 
^as! is Aumele dead ? 

La Foy. Hpw dar'ft thou doubt it ? 

Flor. Who murder'fl him ? 

La Foy. Say, 'twas La Foy. 

Flor. I knew 
Thy voice, but too, too well. 

La Foy. Thou'rt con>e to die ; 
I waited but 'till He^v'n's juft anger fent tjipe, 

j^or thou art doom'd to fallow. 

• Flor. 


X ' I 


P I L 1 A L P -I-te T'^. '.^^g 

Flcr. Oh 1 &f>pity I -' ^"^ . - • '; 

Spare, my defencelefe life. I wHl Vticel, weep,' . ^ 
Beg. mercy undcfervNi — and tell thee all. 

La Foy. Hafi^the unhappy Countcfe c*er befiMjc : 
Been guilty with AUritele ? * ^ 

jRfor. No*-^—— — by my foull' 
Nor is fhc guiky ii6W. '- : 

La Fy. Piay*ft thou at riddles-? ' ^ ' :^ 

jF/(?r. Hark! what's thdt frightful noife ! I hear claiTi^ 
And die with apprdienfion. ' j^fwprds^ 

LaFoy. Go- — ^I wantleifure. 
But (hall examine further. Do but prove 
Thy Lady innocent, and claim (oriie pity. 
Which is the Couftt'sgat ctefet? 

Flor. See it there. * " ' \ 

La Foy. I have the key— in — -^tnfet-— irfd''l5e^fefc; 
Lock'd from efcape or danger v -tiJIl I ripen ; ^ /, 
The growing diftant hope, that m^ releafe thVe. ' 

{Shuts her in the clofet. fqkhihek^^ 
• andputs it inhiS pocket. 
And now, forgetful of all forni's^, iTufli 
To interpofe^prevention. , * [Is goin^^ Start f* 

Horrid hand ! ^ - 

Enter CKalons, jhisfword drawfi and ildodyi ... - 

I ■ 1. - 

Eyes horrid ! mien <:onfus'4': — -a:rid that fword blpody^ 
JMake needlefs all enquiry. 

Chal. He is dead. 

La Foy. Alas! too fure you found hini ! Dh^ 'tw;is 
thoiightlefs ! . . 

Wliatwill his father, what VaLdore, what law, . 

Misjudging ccnfure, and the public tongue, r 

What will the world and Heav'n conceive of t)iis ? • 

ChaL I did not kill him b'afely. 

La Foy. Where'is your wife ? [name 

ChaL I've given her to the winds— They'll bk)w hfsr 
Round the four borders of her country's fcorn. 
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La Foy. Joyj^s Chalons !— you kill'd him in her bed ? 

ChaL Ifo, not in bed— f found him kneeling nj^ar ft. 
He figh'd, and kifs'd her hand with Amorous boldneis> 
Mutt'rinR his tranfports o*cr it. Oft, in vain. 
He tryM to interrupt her torrent rage 
Of agoniz'd reproach, and confcious (hame. 
Cruel, unkind Aumele ! I heard her fay ; 
How can I fee the fun, when day-break comes ? 
How mpet my injured huftwid's dreadful eye«, 
•JMy reverend father's tears, my friends difilain, 
* The hoot of the light rabble's cutting fcorn. 
And all the killing anguifh I muft owe thee ? 

Go for if hpre, by fofne difaft'roys chance, 

Difcover'd — 'twill undo me? Patience bore it. 

Even to this madding length 'twas^all it cou*d. 

And I was tame no longer. 

f^aFoy. 'X^as indeed - 
Too much for injur'd excellcnf^e, like thine, . 
To bear, from blind depravity of tafte, 
^That left to fepd upon a boundlefs lawn, 
And brows'd on a dry common ! 

CbaU Out, at once, 
Burft my relendefs rage. Swift ftept I to him. 

Sending my honeft fword before that neVr, 

'Till then,, had arm'd a hand unworthy. Takp, 
I cry*d, regardlcfs of the Ihrieks fhe rais'd, 

T^ke.acjefence undue protcd thy viknefs — r-: — - 

Nor let me bafely kill, tho* bafely wrong'd* 

He rofe-leap*d backhand wonder'df-Paus'd,ftood dumb, 

Andi for awhile, declined jiis urg'd defence. 

** I Ihould not," he began and purposM more, 

*« In fuch a caufe as this'*— J ftpppM him fhort — ^—^ 
Pour*d in reproacli, and rous'd him* into firmnefe. 

He, in his tUrn, grew hot came fiercely on——. 

)Siet the vindidlive point Sigh'dloud, and fell. 

La Foy, Trembling I afk — rafh, violent Chalons ! 
Afk with a friend's too apprehenfive dread ; 
Afk. fince I muft prepare my ear for anguifh, 

• • What 
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What follow'd this beginning ? The offence , 

Was bitter ■ — bitterer ftill th* offender's fate ! 

Oh, 'twas enough ! -^ — — and alk'd no weak partaker. ► 

ChaLEzit thatungrounded pain— I couM not wound her. 
Dh ! had'ft thou feen, and heard, thou had'ft riot fear *d it. 

Speechlefs with horror wafting fruidefs tears ; 

Trembling, with force that Ihook the curtains round herj 
Wringing her hands, in half- raised attitude. 
And bending o'er the bed, through night's pale gleam. 
She mark'd the bleeding form, 'and ey'd it ghaftly. 
*^ Cruel, loft, fhamelefs wanton !— Oh !" I cry'd, 

•' I want a name to fpeak thee ! Shou'd I kill thee, 

** What marble heart of cenfure durft reproach me : 

*' But I remember what thou, wanton, did' ft not; 

^* And for thy fex, I fpare thee. Be this room 

" Thy prifon, 'till that venerable judge, 

^^ Thy own fhock'd father, fentence, or releafe thee." 

There, as I turn'd to go, th' unhappy ftarter 

Sprung from her pillowf catRght my^feetj aird hdd ^em ; 

Clung, like her beauty's inffuehce, faft and painful ; 

Hung her dragg'd weight on my retarded knees. 

That, trembling,' fcarce fuftain'd me. " At the door. 

Fainting and hopeleis, fhe relax'd her hold,, • 

1 fnatch'd th'afflifting moment, fhook her from me ; 

.And, prifon'd in her chamber, left her captive. 

Companion of a, flatterer cold and dumb. 

And now grown taftelefs of a L-ady's liking. 

La Foy. Poor, poor Amelia !, what a fate is yours ! 
How fall'n, from yefter morning's awe-mix'd Ihine, 

Of white untainted beauty Since 'tis thus, 

J ipuft approve the fad appeal propos'd, r * 
To an impartial judge, at once, and father : 
His influence too, in your judicial procefs. 
Will ballance, and 'twill all be needful there. 
The vengeance of a judge lefs jufl than he^ 

Chal. Too geperous, ilUrewardcd, lov'd Valdore ! 
How fhall my fick'ning foul find ftrength to meet him \ 
I cannot . > 'Tis impoflible, 

Lal*cy^ 


•- r 
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LaF^y. Ttsueteflary : . 

Leave to my care *that melaocholyiduty y 

YW jkiog him iirft.prepaur^ to ftand the fliodc. 
•Chal But hcQak«ii6tan'on^hir/a».flioit:refioie 

Sboke not his unfiifpe£Ung heart almipdy i 

Wait 'tiil his uiiial hour of waking-ccHxies : 

'Twill be too fooa> hoiivever iongidtlay'd. 

To Hgh fuch Ibrrows to him. 
JU F^. I'll go Men. ... {^Exit. 

Choi. Oh what a change can onefbort hmit beflow ! 
To bury man'^ bell hopes in eftdkis moc 1 
Beauty's frail Uoom's a cheat] Vaksiir's brief fame ' 

An empty ifound ^^shr Ifaadow of a:naiB€ ! 

Riches are envy's hait-*£c0rn. haunts tfaepoor-^"-^ — 
In death alone, ' from pain we rdt iecurcn . \^Epcit. 

^^ ^S ^B^ ^B ^B ^9 ^3 ^9 ^B ^B ^S ^B sx ^^P ^B^^S Be 29 ^^B ^X ^DT SB ^S ^^ sc 
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^e Anti-chamher ^ 

Chalons ^;^/i&^/c?(7r, hd^raiid^ and ticreeping. 

C&/J/.T T THY fhouM it be a fin^-whcn life gnows painful, 

Wl To end it, and to trtrift: futurity ? 

Whom can the wretched here offiaid above, 

By haft*ning CO hereafter ?-r-—*— Guilt, indeed. 

Might pale th* expiring murderer's confcious cheeky 

Ghaftly with fear to meet the dead man's eye. 

Now glaz'd, to glare a vengeance But the wrong'd,. 

The foul-fick fufFcrer -thedefpisM— th' infuited 

The poor, pin'd bonding, that, grown old in want, 

Begs his colddi'aught, and drinks it mix'd widi fcorn ; 

What have thefe groundling wrndlalls of the«?orW, 

To fear front future tempeib?%-r- Out, falfctaeteor! 

Faithlefs in every form— r — Thisiife deludes us. 

Valour's but pride's big bubble.' Honefty^ - 

The plain man's devious path to Ihun profpcrity. 

Learning 


■ V 
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Lcarnmg and wit (ppt prp^^utps to power) 

Are marks for Ihaft^d eiivy. B?awty {c\urfe,M^ !) 

J-iUres us to every chjMjc of every jpjr. 

That every ^ague pj^y.Wiift.VS-r-JUkifef^.^lipdlpol-njarJc 

Stamp'd on the Almjgbty'&we^^^nMjj^asigSjj^igaiH 

Tempts but a woman ,s tTjj(9hjef.T— PfHWfl.-.protid wpr^s^l 

Fill your ftrefch'd mouths with ,4aft-'-fT'»nd.farewd all. 

£»/(?ryaldore ^^</ J^a'Foy. 

La Fo)\S£t\ my gOQjdLord^wJberie,^ the a^i^Mpq^nde^ 
Torn by tpp fierce a £enre pfitroo^ diftr^ejlj^^ 
The mqvir^ful mi^cry^Qf hi&fftc has Cftft W0 ! 

/^tf/. Leave xhis dcjeded JiecJ of hiiipl^liKiforpowT ■ ■ ^ 
^ For her, who— from thinp ^ftjqr -— -^ l^y fej] • 
' Fell, e'en tooftain'd and iojiy /or thisjaft refuge. 

La Foy^¥\xA .the forgptten firfnacf&<iF i%,)brow, 
And with a manly mceknefs.in^et coflfjp^lpq^. 
Who, that e'er lov'd a woiiuiv liv'd^xcoipt 
prom weaknefs that o'er-rates her ?-r*Eye, Chalonsi 
Is this that fam'4 enliv'aer pf the $el4, 
Whofe heart srew IprigbtJy at the trumpet^s call ? 
Oh ! I have feen thee war agaiaft diftreis j 
Charge home, on foftn^fs and fatigue ^t once. 
And conquer in both onfcts. Come, come, rife; 
Shift this fad fcenc of ihame : change it for views 
Of opening glory-— t" — that (hall daz^e pain. 

Look up the reverend witncfs of ^hy weaknels 

Hides his own's heart's.4iftrcfs, to -comfort thine. 

Chal. [Half rais'd.) Qh. ! my afflided father ! — ^-^ 
That I thus 
Dare face the forraws^i;i thaf aweful broir, 
(Which but for generoy? ^pji^y ofi^y .7V9C*, 
Had felt flOjbj^menbof^g^g)— jpci^ fi>p>?c courage 
Thau ever w^rm'd t^ v^itvj of w^rijog yoxwb. 

VaL^ Re^fh me thy l>?iflid-r-]^can opripy feeble aid 5 ; 
K^ . ^v^vy w^ pQnfi4ia&i .talk »y help, 

CkaL Top raycH ^hreaqty have 1 tgfk'd thy .gopdfiefs ; 
Too ill have Lrepay'd its wafted c^re. 

Ho« 
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How cin I look on miferics I have made! 
When I was funk beneath loft mercy's hope ; 

Found by no far-ftrainM eye this hand's kind , 

Took pity on my wants 5 ftretch'd out relief. 
And drew me from a prifon's joylefs gloom. 

Fai. No more of that fad tale forget it, now ; 

One far more &d repels it; 

ChaL Never, never. 
Will I forget the hand's kind help that lav'd me : 
Frpm all this deep diftrefs you call'd me up ; 
Chac'd infult, grinding poverty, and fliame 5 
Heal'd ev'ry infelt fting contempt can wound with ; 
Gave me your power, friends, fortune— rgave me — Oh !— 
How Ihall I, trembling, add— gave me your daughter ! 

FaL Worfe than I fear'd— La Foy thou haft deceived mc- 

Cruel Chalons ! Since Ihe dcferv'd to die. 

Had but her fhame dy'd with her, I had ftrove 

To hold back nature's tax thefc father's tears. 

And labour'd to forgive thee. 

CbaL Sir ! but hear me. 

FaL 'Tis necdlefs-What have artful words to do 
With a pain'd parent's anguifli ? Sooth not me 
With unavailing flattery. Let vain youth 

Tafte falfe mens frothy praifes Age is wifer : 

Age has experience in fuch fruitlefs wiles - — . — 
Will not be flatter' d— knows, thatrafli revenge 

Is blinder than tranfgreflfion How am I fure 

My daughter was not innocent ?-^ The jealous 

Dream that they fee beft when darkeft. 

La Foy. My Lord, my Lord^ 
Lend you ear calmly.. 

Fal. Had he but let her live to Own her guilt ; 
Had I but read it in her filcnt eye, 

I«had forgiven him both yett>ne too much. 

He fnatch'd thefword from the wrong'd hand of law. 
And plung'd it- in the ftrong's unfentcnc'd. breaft : 
The weak fliou'd have efcap'd — and touch'd his ipercy. 

• La Fey. Give him his wajr, miftaken grief impejs him j 
Ano;i, fee will be juften 

M 
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Val Jufterl r-Jufterl— . , -. 

What juftite Jias he right to ? — Juftice, fay^ft thou ? 

What jufticie can th' ungrateful fquand'rer plead. 

That ruins'his redeemer ?— Has he not 

PourM "mifery on my dotage ? AH my joys,' 

The poor faint remnants of an old man's gleanings. 

For his fiwRr, feeble wifhcs ! at one blow, . 

Cut from their tender root, deftroy^ for ever ! ' 

Oh ! 'twas a black return — to me, wholov*d him ! 

What, thb' he knew not half her claims to pity. 

He [hou*d have felt for me, I lov'd— I watqhM her •, . 

Rais'd.herfrona prattling infancy, to wonder! 

She touched my cHarm'd (perhaps too partial) heart. ' 

I priz'd her own fweet bloom — ftill more endear'd. 

By her dead mother's likcnefs. He fhou*d have ftopp'd. 

When his fdJ point wasrais'd, and thought whofe pangs 

Were to partake his fuOPrings. 

Chal. Had ihe been dead-- • 
Had Ihe — (but, oh 1 Ihe is not) — been partaker 
Of her loft paramour's difaftrous fate ; 
Think then — oh ! then— how had my horror torn me ; 
Who fcarce fupport, with life, th* undue reproach. 

VaL What lays he, my La Foy ? Docs he not meait 
That my Amelia lives ! . 

La Foy. Sh^ does, my Lord : 
I told you that before j but your fad heart 
Repeird the ofFer'd comfort. 

VaU Generous Chalons ! 
Scarce has the daughter's crime more wrong'dthy goodncfs 
Than did the father's anguifli. - 

Chal. Oh ! my dear Lord 

Cou'd fome defcending angel but reftore 

Her innocence (for ever loll !)— lend peace 

Of mirxd once more— and make life tatteful to.her \ 

To fuch exccfs of fondneffs am I her's. 

That I wou'd burn difcernment's eyes to blindnefs. 

Rather than fee a fault, in one {o lov'd-- 

So much has this day's torture coft my foul ! 

La Foy. Chalons, thou haft a fure friend's voice in 
, heaven. My 
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My General oft wou'd &y — " Pray, foldicrs, pray ^ 

« If you dcfervefilccefs-Tis yours for aflking;*' ^ 

Alas ! I have too feldora try^d this power i 

Who knows, but fome fuch ahgd as you wittfdfer, 

(I am no tcazing, troublefolnc invokcr) * 

May in j^ouf clofet, on my prayer dcfcerid. 

And whicea the ftain*d natme that paints your iart. 

[Goes J and unhcksthe dcjet.* 

VaU Poor man- -thy griefs have touched thy pitying 
fridid, 
•Till his huit brain growS fi-anCic. 

La Fey. Appear, thou wiftg-clipt daemon !--^Ifthoii' 

hOD'ft , 

To fhun the doom that Watts perditiort'S.tHbe, 
Wafli thy favM foul from all Its native black. 
And take an angel's form— Truth's convert friend' 

[La Foy kads out Florella* 

Val. What means this ? — Florella ! 

Flor. I once was Florella -, 
But Heav'n has touch'd my heart with will fo new^ 
That my old name offends me. 

La Foy. Anfwer, firft, 
Truly and briefly, as wnen late I caught thee. 
Skulking through night's lone gloom, that wanted Ihade 
To fuit thy darker purpofe*— Anfwer, plainly. 
Is thy unhappy Lady inndcent. 
In Aumele's dire admiffion to her chamber ?: 
Or, is (he guilty of it ? 

FloTn Innocent* 

VaL How! — Innocent? 

ChaL A wife — her hulband abfent, 
Admits a lover in his room; at midnight--^ ' ^ 
Found in her chamber^ in a loofe dif-robe : 

Nay, iti the hufband's night-drefs Yet all this^ 

Thy venal evidence (falfe maid!) calls innocence! 

La Fdy. Pray let her fpeak. My Lord, you are a judge? 
Shou'd an accufer brow-beat wicneffes, 
Or interrupt their anfwers ? [ jV Valdoftir 

CbaL Nay, La Foy j 

♦ ' • Piejr, 
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Pity, t^»f4i3cyi:. gnpwfif anMt. IhavfetdldtHcey • : 
I heard her loud r^oadi^on&fs tbegtiii4i 
To am^cious Ai»nde^ when koeeili:^ by: her bc^d^ 

She, c^aJIf^Jutn cruel 'Aumde Pldiuin begone; 

For, if he there was foundy her name was Wafted, ' 

La^F^ Away.with^uchftraia*d pro(rfk. Had^Lmyfelf 
Been there, but on fome farinGise hcsneflparpofe, • . 
Poor foul ! (he n^ght have faid the fame to me ;> » .* / 
Wfhien'blusid'rtJQ^ accideht alone had brought me. 
! V4dL . I think, . Chalons, you faid that Aumele kneltf 

But near Amplia^s' bed ^Was it not more ? 

Elor:, Had it been more — r-She ftill tvere innocent ; ' 
Unconfeious of his coming- . lalcme v.. 
Was. guilty* I. (betray 'd- by bribe's prpfunoh) .. 
Admioted: the deaf, head- ftrong, thoug^sle& lover, - 
Both to the houfe and chamber. I advis' d . 
The night- gown's.needful coven I gave notice • 
Of your wxoftg'd LordlhSp^s abfencej taught him how 
To perfqnate your chanced return •, loft whifpering, • ^ 
That if Ihe wak'd not ?re he reached' her bed, 
Whate'er fucceeded, might be meant for you. 

La Fiyy. Now, now, Chalons! whatnow becomes of alF 
Thofe mad mifrproofs of guilt Ihe Ihines untouched by ? 
By Heav'nil 'tis. plain,, tame, Ihe wak'dtoo full 
Of your remember'd image, to miftake 
For that th' intruder's loath'd one. ^he reproach'd 
Not her-accomplilh'd, but intended,. rMin': . 
And tho' the traifor not unj^uftly fell, i;; » . ' 

His crime was nobly, by her guarded virtue, 
Proveived,' and ide^L \ : " 
Folr. Never breatji'd, . . . :;....... ... 

A virtue more untainted. May my foul,^ 
In liime's-iaft .dreadful judgment meet Ho mercy, 
If ever wife more faithful blefs'd a hufb^nd ; 
Or, with more cantious conduft, fear'd a lover. 
VaL Oh! what halt thou dcferv^d— Jf this her due ? 
Chal.^ Pity, forgivenefs — —A fafe-Bought retreat^ 
To Ibme fweeii(?bnvet>t*s (ilent fpace fot* grayer : 
For penitence to lieiv<-n— *-- and 'fcapc from Ihames. - 
'^' i* More 
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More ihall he her's ; for^ oh f my gracious Lofd^^ 
'Tis by her jufl: amends for caft-offfin^: 

Your own paternal tendernefi my love^- '^ > 

And ray brave, honeft, generous friend's compaffiaiiy 
Are all redeemed, at once, from deep defpair. 

Go, fly Florella-^ Take this guilty key* - ■ ' ■ *■ * 

Tell the.poor captive innocent this tale ; 
And court her to be blefs'd, by blefiing all. 

[Gives her the key^ andexif FloreUa^^ 

VaL [Kneeling] Thou ever gracious, ever prefent Power ! 

That, firft, infpires our virtue •. — loves it not.;^ 

And guards it, in conclufion ! Take, oh ! take 

A n old man's aweful thanks, for days prolonged ; 
Days doom'd, by grief, to pain— now fav*d for joy 1 

ChaL [Kneeling] From me (moft worthiefs of the 
mercy (hewn) 
Accept, all-worlhip'd Author of all blifs ! 
The pour'd-out heart's whole tide of grateful pray'n 

La Fey. Let me not ieem Icaft fenfible of zeal, 
Bccaufe lefs uught to fpeak it. [Kneels too.] — —Had I 

words, 
\ wou'd adore Hcav'n eloquently— — (Now) . ^ 
Receive a plain blunt heart's fincereft thanks. 
For more than I defer ve or know to telU 

Florella within /peaks. 

Flor. Oh! horror! horror! — Comfort comes too late; 
Death intercepts relief and help is vain, 

jill Jlart up in confujion ; and La Foy, running outj meets 
and ajftjts Florella, leading in Amelia bleeding. 

Chal Defend me from this vifion's ghaftly menace^ 
Or I am loft again ! 

Val Haplefs Amelia ! 
What has thy ralhnefs done? Juft Heav'n, but now, 
Hear'd our given thanks — Thy innocence ftood clcar'd. 
F'lorelia guilty, prov'd thy virtue wrong'd : 
And, in this ill-cbofen crifis of our joy. 

Thou 
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Thou murder'ft thy own bleffing ! ^ 

yljTiel. {Kneitingto'VMoit,} Heaven was too kmd ! 
That eas*d my honoured fethet's aching fenfcj • 
Of a loft daughter's Ihame ! Death, in this thooghtj 
Robb'd of its Iharpeft fting^ grows half a friend, • 
[3o Chalons ; who raifes ber^ wieping:'] Oh ! tod ©iikindl 

Ghalons! What fhall 1 fay ' ■ ' * ' . 

What iiiall diftrufted honour ■ think » j^ of ithiee ? 
1 cannoti — muft not-^blame— ^^-^ — ^thy dreadful rage J 
Appearance was againft me ■ Ah! ebbilow; • • 

My dffer'd blood— —Give my lick, trembling heart 
One moment's. ihort reprieve- — -^ — to deaf my name; 

CbaL Paufe, my faint, inj.ur*dcharmer-thy cleared name^ 
Is Ipotlefr as. thy beauty. r ... 

VaL Save thy fliook ipiritsi 

Cbal. FioreUa! fly ^^Go call immediitd aid. 

La Poy. No-^let her ftay-— I'll hafte myfelfiijaay Lbrd^ ' 

[^Exit iila Foy* 
Vol. How bafl: thou given thy br6aft thit fataFwound ? 
Amel. Shut up with horror, and bound in with deaths 
*Twas natural to delpife familiar fean ■■'■■■. * 
Shiinning thie breathlefs corpfe, that elogg'd my way* 

I ftumblcd o'er a fword— -^thus learrit its uf e ; 

And thank'd it, forefcape from dreaded fliamc. 
Living, and hopelefs to attrad bdiefg 
To the unhaf^y Itory of niy woe ; 
The eye of ev'ry gazer's dumb reproach. 
Had giv-en a fhslrper Wounds tH^n this I^hofe. 

Val Did'ft.thcm difcover the vile youth's di%uife ? 
Or— wert thou fleeping^ and unconfcipus founds • 
When his bold craft furpriz'd thee ? 

jiinel Troubled thoughts. 
For my departed Lord's (o fudden abfence^ 
Ghas'd from my eye-lids wifli all power of flcep^ 
Anxioufly doubtful for his fafe trturn, 
Alarm'd by apprchfenikni's bufy fears* 
And wond'ring wfcat ftrange hafty caufe had cill'd hfhm -♦ ' 

I ftarted when the doorVfoft-opehing found 

Gave gUnc'd admiflion to th' intruiive tread. 

yoL. II. C c Poring, 
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Poring, I (hodk with tegror -for I few 

(By the pal^, gleamyi ghoft-like glaze of light) 
That nor th^ force nor fceodom Ihety'd that ^tfe 
Of iQar^ grMe* that macks niy wkmfvX lord. 

Cbal. Qh ! I was born to. cyrfesr— thus to wrong 
Such tendemefs of virtue I 

Amel. Twice i raised 
My fir^ted voice— -«—•« and twice he try^, in vain» 
To footh it into filence. Failing that. 
Grew fearful of difcovery— pauz'd amasM, 
St^jAl back-T-return'd-rftood doubtful— ^tHl at laft. 
He threw himfelf on his prefumptuous knees. 
As (tny dear ai^gry lord) you found, and heard him. 
Nearer than that (by the bleft hqpes I hade to ! 
When, from this world of grief | rife to peace I) 
He neyfer had ai^roach'd otc. — Ah {«-r£ai£wei 
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My ifodtfuming (^fis, dtmMo'er^ ham loft jauir forms, 
Apd I am covef d round with dark thick — fhadow. 

F^ [Kiffiag.bm^^ Deai;, citing child UT.«Her lips are 
cold and paJb. 
Farewel, too iil-ftar*d girl ! — fknewe^-i-for eirer. 

Ckf^ SHe cannot die. He^v'n is tna kind, too juil. 
To excdHmce like her'ii-i'-to let that be. 

Vol. Lead^ to her chamber-r-^Gently gqide her feet. 
They lofe-(Oh killipig fight!) their own finset motion. 

[Exit Amelia, i^i^ by Chalo^a»iFk)rella. 

Vai,. Alas ! y^f? «»« t^s^ fete. S«,. where they 
lc2^ h^r — 

Lifeleis, and paft all f^^ of ajH's l^oft C^fQ. 

La Foy. Follow, Belgard ; hafte» \^t^ ijiy y^qioft fldU : 
Snatch her frona dc4th-awi th^ ^^ofm»^!^Jm ^^V(^^^ 

Val. I knew Belgard— ^nkoQwii^g of b&JlMll 
La Fy. He praftis'd m^oy a year, 4v*^ n»oy a li^ . 
la w^^r's deep-woyndir^ rage — but peace cam^ on. 
And big fhujui*d virtue ftarved.— *Twa5 not him, 

I proposed to feavc cnU'd 5 but xwt him, woiiiig ^ 
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To warn us. Lord AximeLe (who dow fupports him)— - 
Fir'd at his fon's prdbmptuous levity, 
His watch*d admiffiDn htf£y and whole night's abfence^ 
Comes^ AVith i^fen^ to n(^^ '4pd tell ku prac^ic^^ 
Then take iuph we^fure.^ ^ you bcft aff)raye. 

/^i!?/. What fiaail w^4oi-H^ fi?e^<^ a jiyiog fpiai 
He finds a dea4 pn;e. Unprepar'd evei^t I 
But^ he muft be^f J^i^ p^rt — ^ad ih^< diftrefs, 

LaFoy, 'Twasdjiie to his harci heart. — 7-lVJycwlS 
(provok'd 
For his uafeeling wrong to j»y de,;jKi .Geiifi;-a^J) 
Falls heavy on hi$ bead— c^ tc^h l^ii^ pity* 

£iy/^ €h;il0D9 jafi4 Sdgard« 

• * 
Cii^. BleTs'd, my La Foy, ^q thy fucceAfuI Call 

Of this good angeFs aid !— She wakesl-She' breathes U^ 

He tells me ihe (h^l live 1— Her opening eye 

Adds to the moroing^s light, and fitines once more« 

^W. Then is indulgent Heav'n grp^n kind indeed.' 

Bel. The wpuqd, itielf not j^ortaj^ gathered dange/ . 

Froni weakening y^^e pf blood : her fpirits, thencf ^ 

Loll vigour to fuftauik the CQiKbme length 

Of agoj^iz'd complaint, Vm tokl, flie n^ade. 

So, fainting, (he feem'd dead $ but jce&j with aid 

Of (kiird attention^ will seftore h|er foon; 

La Fey. Let us forethinkof q14 Au^i^ele^s approach. 

VaL ril juftify the fate th?t reached bis fon, 

' La. Foy. W^rn'd by that late^ the brutal mind (hali 

feel. 

Pangs^ due to cruel breafts, with hearts of fteel 

On their ownjiieads^all fall woe's driving rain^ 

And drown too bold cpntempt of others' pain; 

Pity ihaU fojile, to fe^ th' unpitier fall j 

And he who aids no want, Ih^U fufier all« 
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E P I L O G U E 

(By AARON HILL, £/yj) 

Spoken by AMELIA. 

J^VE *fiaf d^ to-nighty two terrible dtfafters ; 

My bonouf's indignation and nrf mafter*s : 

AndHtOFoen hefi knows what haplefs bole can bide me^ 
If (to crown all nrf woes) your help's denfd me. 

Ladies, you fee bow mucb expofdour fex is ; 
Sleeping^ or wakings form fad cbance perplexes. 
Maffs a more wilyfnake tban motber Eve* j was ; 

In bis ownfhape and otbers too deceives us. 

Hungry devour er ! never trr'd witbjnapping ; 

Sbun bim witb open eyes be^ll catcb us nappif^ : 

Jndbow to yiape bim^ if I know ne'er let me 

Break tbro* tb* entangling netSj that tbus befet me, 

N0W9 iGfiNTLEMEN, to y OUT own tboughts appealing 
(^Fitterj Idoubt^ for making wounds — tban beating) 
IVbat wotCdyou bave poor women do witb bonour^ 
Wben danger beaps fucb monjirous loads upon ber ? 

lYye think in confcience now^^alfwak^ half -weary 

With foregone fright 5 .^ for one^s departed deary »• 

*ir badbeen fo firange a crime or worth fucb pother^ 

In darknefs to mijiake one dear for f other ? 

Pray think oift—^ Put yourfehes behind the curtain ; 
fVbat carCt be cur^d muft be endured that^s certain. 

*Tis a fair queftion -^and ^tis plainly aslCd ye : 
Anfwer it — or confefs^ Tve over-tafl^dye. 
Suppofe me bound infleep^sfofty filken fetter ^ 
Am one of your dearfehes the dark befetter : 
Sight has no eyesy at midnight- --and^ for touches^ 
" Joan,** (fays the proverb) ** in the dark* s a dutcbefs.^^ 
For nrf part "-I can't find we* ve any fenfes^ 
Can furni/hfuch attacks witb fit defences. 
Let trufty fpoufe^ wben bujinefs fends bim packing 
(*• Safs bindfafefind^*) leave no due caution lacking^ 

I fee fome judge-like eyesy that look too fprigbtly 
To mifs afhe law-pointy put to *em rightly. 

Js mine the court* s decree? 1 humbly move it\ 

That, if your hearts affirm your hands approve it* 



LOVE LETTERS. 

L E T T E R I. 

Madam, 

I Had juft finifh'd the inclofcd verfes, when I had the 
honour of receiving yours, dated yefterday ; I am 
fcarce more amaz*d at the prodigious force of your ge-^ 
nius, than at the iweetnefs of your nature ^ rcflefting, 
with compaffion, on the certain influence of your charms^ 
you temper the pain you give, by a mixture of conde- 
fcenfion. 

I came to the houfe, before you, with defign to fit 
conceaPd, and feafl: my eyes on your lovelinels; as njy 
foul had been often entertain'd with your excellence j I 
thought the bench wou'd hold but three — and when I 
faw three Ladies enter, neither of which was the Lady 
whofe idea my mind fhone with, 1 felt a melancholy 
weight at the difappointment, which fled, immediately 
upon your entrance, like a mift, before the fun-beams. 

I believ'd myfelf unknown, *till at the end of the play, 
I had the honour to falute you. The reafon you have 
given for difcovering me fooner, has almoft drawn me 
to a vanity •, which, however, unapt I am to fall into, it 
was, on this occafion, fcarce pofl:ible to refifl:. I own I 
feel fome pride in the very imagination, that you guefs'd 
at mie. — ^Not to appear difagreeable in the eye of a Mir a, 
is all the perfonal merit, which it becomes a man to 
wilhfor. 

It is impofl[ibIe to defcribe you, either in your minj, 
or your perfon. One may do it in indea— but wor4s 
give way, like quickfand, beneath too weighty a pile of 
Building, One may fee you for ever, unwearfed, and 

C c 3 admiring 5 
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jadmirihg ^ but to fpeak you, is as impofflble^ ^i to jstr 
Cell you 1 

It were the bufinefs of an age, to read the learning of 
your eyps ! T^ey let out more meanings, than they taiife 
iti objcfts ! And to ftudy the occult fcie^ces, which may 
be Jeajrnt from their perufal, will teach me fo-morro^ 
pight, the ipoft enchai)ting philofophy. 

I am, 

with the profoundeft refpeft, 
gnd admiration, 

M^am f 
ypur rnt)ft huitible and moft db^dicht lervaftt, 

A, H I L I^ 

To the nmer enough adnlir^d Mrs. , after feeing her 

at Jufiius Caefar. 

{JLEAS'D to be placed, unknown, in Mira's view, 
I gave my eyes fiee loofe, and gaz*d you through \ 
atcli'd your unguarded looks, each motion wpigh d^ 
And, iinfufpededi lurk'd, in ambufcade : 
But, if, ynJure, my fympathetic heart. 
Felt you, thro* diftance, with ideal fmart. 
How (hall I point the ftrong, the fweet, furprize^ 
l^o fee you ftandj confefs'd, and blefs my eyes ! 
Happy, mean while that thofe doubt- wandVing beam?^ 
Spread random fires, nor fhot colfefted ftreams. 
Scarce I fuftain'd her charms* diffufive fhinc, 
While gilding every form, they gjanc'd o*er mine, 
But, ah f what power unguefs'd coiiM then protect, 
ij^hen their wholiciprce, co»trafted, darts, direct. 
Soft are her features, arid her air Is fweet. 
High majefty and melting languor meet! 
Kound her pleased mouth impatient Cupids thi'drig, 
3^6 fnatch th' inlj)iring mufic from her tongue : 

'' ' • " Thick^ 
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Thick, thro* her fparkling eyes, . break unconfip?dy 
The wing*d ideas of her crowded mind ; 
A mind f that burning with inferior glow. 
Does her whole form with lurtre overfoW ! 
Still as ihe fpeaks — or looks— or rnoves— netv rays 
Scatter f refh beauties^ in eternal blazq ; . 
Loft in exc6fs of wonder, we retire. 
Find words too weak, and filently admire. 
Judge then, O Mufe ! thus aweful, in tKy charms. 
How my foul laboured with its late ilarais s 
To fee you near — ^to fee you fo divine ! 
Was joy to others* eyes — Was pain to mine ! 
Dubious, perplexed, with interrupted gaze, 
I turn'd my varied looks a thoUfaifid wa^^s. . 
Reduced at length, to one forc'd choice, o£ two. 
To look on Caefar's murder, or on yous 
Slow, my reluctant eyes to difengage, 
i bent ^em, tingling^ on the bloody ftage ! 
*Tis h«rd— ^I figh'd— «td fee my fav'ritc bleed. 
But, 'tis more h^d to die, in Cacfar's fltad. 

Jj) the adorable Mrs. ^^, in mnjk fot not snfooerii^ 

MThedidtely one of frer leUBrs. 

CA N heavenly Mir a eafily forgiw ! 
But why do I that nccdleis t^uery m^e j 
Pity, and (he, like twin^born fifters, live. 
And their fwect untoh, dtaAh albne Cah break. 

Speak then O gutky Mtrfe^ With humble found, 
Softly approach^— and whifper in her fear *, 
As criminal thou art, it ^il! be founds 
' ^hecaus'd thy brin?e, whofe power now moves thy fear, 

Tho', I confefs my thanks too long delay'd. 
My thanks for bleffings, which irhpoVerifh thought^ 
Tet if Ihe calls compaffion to her aid. 
She'll feve the guilty penit^rit fhe taiight; . 

C c 4 Krc 
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Ere I beheld her face, with eafe I writ. 
With cafe cou*d float on palDon's troubled rdll^ • 
Put, fince her eyes have reiptbrc'd her wit, ' 
Th* unconquer*d fire confume$ my burning foul* 

3o generals, not yet near enough to fight, 
Fearlefs difpatch light parties far and nigh, 
Put when the foes whole army comes in fight, 
3|ow they draw back, and in clofe filencfs lie. 

SS ^X ^X ^^D ™" ^V ^9 ^9 gj ^9 ^3 n^ ^^ I g% ^^ ^^ ^^ a^i ^s C2 "" «j jj b* ^> 


LETTER !!• 


Madam, 


TH E language of your heart declines all heafers, 
but the objedb of its tendernefs : and, fince I ne« 
ver fee you, alone, (but when my dreams are kinder 
than your lodgings) you muft give this paper leave to 
t^ell yoU| what I cannot-r-that the admiration, which I 
long fince f6un4 your ^iue^ now only ferves to dignify a 
warmer paflion : for it became impofllble again to fee 
and hear you, without eSe&s that foften'd friendship in- 
to wifhes pf a dearer nature. 

To converfe with you, and yet be patient under thcfe 
jieceflities.pf often Icaying you, is to be wfetched$ *ithia 
view of tranfport. — A man, who never once had feen 
you, fxiight live happy in his ignorance : but far from 
iuch a happinefs is he, who, after having learnM from 
your accomplifliments indifference for all your fex be- 
^es, is tortur'd by refiiraints, and difiance, and livi^s 
Separated from the loul you rob h\m of. 

I will not aim at a defcription of my (entimcnts.— 

They muft Jiavc been unworthy their in^irer, if words 

icou*d have the power to make her comprehend them.— 

jlefpeftful, foft, endearing years of life, devoted toyopr 

* ^ ' . taftC| 
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tafte, and kfting for your happinefs, might do» perhaps, 
Ibme little juftice to the paflion you imprefs me with ; but 
writing is by far too faint, and diftance too incapable, 
to give ideas of your influence. % 

Receive me therefore, ever yours, — or, be fo generous 
to fave me from this growth of your attraftion.^— Con- 
demn me never to behold you more ; or let me never be 
deprived offering you.— ^All repetitions of fuch pleafures, 
as my heart is filled with, when I fit and liften to your 
^feetnefs, are fucceeded by niew pains, which you can 
never rightly judge of, becaufe there is no man as wor- 
thy your efteem, as ypu are of mankind's in general.-— 
I carry with me, from your gentle converfation, a thou- 
fand inexpreflible remembraniees, of words, looks, move- 
ments, foftnefles and graces ; which, compared with 

the gay female world, make all things taftelefs in it, but 
the iniage of that fingle Iqvelinefs, where all thofe excel- 
lencies center. "' - 

Since I muft gather, from the confequence of this con* 
fefllon of my wifli, what rank my happinefs may hold in 

yours, and fince it cannot be a difficulty to convey 

your fentiments, where they will be facred to my bofom 

pnly, be fo divinely good, its, (with a franknefs, fit 

fbr generous minds, like yours) to let me be inftrufted 
■ how far I may prefume to hope, your heart's dear 
confidence (once taftelefsly rewarded) has the courage to 
believe again -, and truft the influence of your power—- 
which I was born to feel the force of, — on the foul of. 

Madam, 

your now happy, or unblefs'd, but always 
your mofl: faithfully devoted fervant, 

A. H I L L. 
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LETTER lit 


Madam, 


EVERY new time I &e you, ev«y new letter I have 
the bleffing to recdve from yon, 1 g^her ftill n^yr 
proofs, in juftice to the fex you honour, that all thcii 
fofceft and moft amiable virtues may conM witb^l their 
elevated, and moft thoughtful. 

You looki ami write, and ad, with fuch aneqiu^ liktntH 
to yourlelf, and fuch a fweet fuperiority to all the worlct 
btfide, that friendlhip is too cold a paflion^ to do juftice 
tso your influence ) ai»} love %qq bold a wifher, when it 
\<rou'd, afpire to hope yoor tenderne^. 

I know not how to difobey you, flnce my &ul is in 
your cuftody ; — yet, do not ute your power, to the pre- 
vention rf my future peace. 1 can, I muft forbear to 

prcfs you^-— if you will infift upon that facrifice ! — but 
t muft nQver think of happinefs, after fuch proof of y ouf 
indilference. 

Why, MAdam, dre you Co unjuft, in your opinion of 
your crwn fine mind ? Why ib inienfible to its angelic 
covering ? '■ " * > !, In all the worlds but in yourfelf, you 

are the firft to find accomplifhments ! — ; Why do 

yovt fpeak of Time i It has but heightened ydiir attrac- 
tions. — Tho' vou were always form'd as now, you were 
not always fo uipremely perfeft ! — Time has robb'd you 
of no beauties, in attending you from fpringto fummer. 
— «^Tis to that profitable change, your fifje- fcnfe owes its 
title to the fruits of this compleater feafon.— Why fliou'd 
y6^ wkb^tMs delicate unconicroufhefs, do fuch injuftice 
to your loveiinefs? — You have every thing of gayety, 
btt its light flutter, and its vanities ; and you have every 
thing of wifdom, but its fowcrnefs and its gravity. 

Divimely 
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'irldly iJnodcft> aitd judicious^ ^ you are, you re- 
pammend ttShtrntnU as a bound to my eftcem ; and 
foeak of hapfnnefs as Idl, if carried fartber.~j~Bot 
iurely ! alldfteem for you, muft, of neceffity^ be a re- 
^'d one l^^for^ while its growth it from your perfonal 
charti^ it his itt root in yoctr dear virtues."-*- — There 
is indeed a happinefs, tbit may hm fbtnetimes loft in find- 
ing ; bm, n It tht fare of rafk and unwcigh'd pafflons. 
*— — I hare long beei^ cbarmi^d with, tong reflcdted on 
my prefdfft wiflt t-^I have fek yoo at my heart, and held, 
dnd pre&'d yott to my reafon. -^-«-~ I have been the 
lover of ymir mind and body » and, k is as poffibk (o 
fenfe, th^ ornjc; of your kifphing eyes, flioa'd cloud die 
lufhre of tike other^a^thuca heart,irhichyoubavctoUch'd, 
as youy h^ve mtfke, fkou*d grow iefi conictoua of your 
dearne^ becaufe bk&M Wfth your pofirflion. 

If thtftf0rt y(Hf iniSJb (which Heaven forbid !) on my 
pbedience W your hai'd ir^nftiony yon can hare but one 
jiift reafon for your ddwg fe > — ^-and i muft find it ia 
pny own uYtwonhinefe. — —As for mj frieiidfl»i|y, which 
you dp fuch honour to, s^heu yod dt^ctare it Worth your 
keeping, — That muft be yours, by double claim, when 
J am alfo blefs'd with being fo. — ■ — ^ When did you 
pver think, that Tight was fefs re*f?*i'd, becaufe it had 
fomc warmth mix'aitt it ? Why thc« fhou'd fuch a love, 
as you infpire, be lefs rfefinM than friendfhip ? Why, 
rather, not jpin'd with it, both to ftrengthen, and enli- 
ven it ? 

But, what are all thefe reafonings, if oppos*d to your 
felicity ! I love, wkh too^ devoted an ateaehment, to be 

happy, while you feem to doubt it. 1 had rather fee 

myfelf for years, unMefi'd, thari ytou 'a day uneafy. — 
Continue then your generous franknefs : It fo charmingly 
ibccomes^ you, tha« i^ raifes your ide^ even above yoiir 

other greatneljes I ^ Inform me with it,— if there is 

not yet feme ftronger ftdfoft than you have exprefs*d ? 

^ If it is fo, I win prefer you^ quier, to my own. 

-r-I will fhew you the refinement of my Idfe, by the 

fubmimoif 
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fubfiiiffion (wou'd I cou'd add fuppreflBch!) of my 
wiflies. — But, if your apprehenfion of the common 
confequences of unfteady and ill-grounded pailion, is the 
only motive of your cold, yet kind. advice,—conclude 
it an impoffibility^ to any weighed, or rational afieAion i 
and, therefore, never capable of finding the leaft room, 
in the devoted heart you animate. 

Your dear invaluable letter came (as all mine do) di- 
reftly to my hand.— The poftmen bring me feveral at 
once ; and, if I am from home, they are all put together 
in a little box I keep for that purpofe. — Your heavenly 
' image, in my heart, is not fecurer of a iacred privacy, 
than every thing you write, is fure of, in your letters. — 
And it is widi purpofe that my own (houM find their 
way to your view only, that I thus indole 'em, in fuch 
others, as are fit for any eyeyou pleafe; thefe being 
taken out, and honourM with a happier difpofition. 

I cannot be at reft^ nor dare indulge myfelf, in the 
wiflied joy to meet your eyes, *till you remove this pain- 
ful doubt, in which your laft (.all goodnefs as 'twas 
meant!) has left the heart, of^ 

Madam, ' " 

your unchangeably devoted, 

and (fi'om his ibul) your faithful^ 
humble fervant, 

A. H I L L- 

LETTER IV. 

iV^ e^try mffment dearer^ and Jiill more defenAng to be dear. 

THE fight of that lov*d hand fufpended a long week 
of melancholy : but 4t returned, when I had read 

your letter. 

With 
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With what an unima^n'd cruelty of kindnels, have 
you given me advice, about fome Lady,, and call'd that 
the foie occafion of your writing ? . . » 

The bufy world, I find, is full of eyes and tongues;* 
and you have heard of fomething, which has had, per- 
haps, its chief foundation in ibme friend's partiality, or 

their good wifhes. ^^But, what are profpe6ls which ^ 

concern but figure in the world, when crofling the more 
noble byas of the heart's internal. happineife ?— A fhining 
mifery is more than mifery, for 'tis e a wretchednefe ex- 
posed, and public : and he* who fells his peace of mind j$ 
doubly a betrayer j — he gives up comtbrt, in exchange 
for intereft, — then wrongs the giver of that intereft, by 
convincing her, with an ungenerous coldnefs, how inca- 
pable he is to relilh it. . * ! 

Believe m^, always excellent, and truly dear ?t** 
thefe outfides of felicity deceive but lookers on. The 
wearers of 'em know, and feel, what empty maflcs thty 
are. — All lading happinefs in life is lodg'd in what we 
are, — not in what others think us. — It were as poffible to 
tafte by other people's palates, as to be blefs*d by other 
people's apprehenfions.— What is there then in figure, 
further than an independency ? A man of fenfr, who 
wou'd be rich, has no great difficulties in his way: but 
he who wou'd be happy has a thoufand. He has, firft, 
life's ,flegancics, and its pleafures, to diftinguilh from its 
noifes,and its vanities. He has, next, the great improba- 
bility of finding a ***form'd to blefs, as Heaven meant 
bleflings : and, after he has been fo ftrangely fortunate as 
to difcover this foft miracle 5 he has then her cruel diffi- 
dence, and delicacy, to furmount : or, like a veflel load- 
ed with fome new-found treafure, fuffers fhipwreck in the 
harbour. 

Cou'd I be blefs'd enough to flatter my devoted heart 
with the moft wifti'd, the deareft fehfe of that foft fenfiv 
bility, for which my whole foul thanks the gene- 
rous goodnefs of ypur pen, whence then thofe fear'd 
allays ? 

As 
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As for die ambitious w<»14» 'ti$ fyOmnrdie mufk^ 
not Satisfy. It fwartns, 'iis true, with wmpsmy ; U> hais % 
defert too, its wild focictjr : — but iuft fudi tpdlttKholy^ 
buftiing fofitude, as man wou*d undergo, &rfKmA(}eil by 
that favage turbukucy, is his unfociaji loit, who miiS^^ 
in your fi»'s found,, and (how, foAc fweet mfembl^noe 
of your lovelincfs. 

Receive this plain-drawn ptdure, of a beatt t^t knows 
your worth) and truly feels, and values it. And^ that 
I may demonstrate, as I ought, the influence you hold 
within it, believe this declaration, from my foul's fin* 
cerefl: depth. I never can forbear to think of you with 
the lame tenderness as now,*— nor can I ever hope for 
hj^pmeft^ in fuch a fep^ration as you recommend. But^, 
yet (fo much do I prefer you to myfelf) if you continue 
to infifl: that I (houM ftruggle to fujpprefs this paflion- — 
I cannot, mufl: not, ftrive to compau an impoffibility. — 
But, I wiU fapifice my quiet to your eafe — ^I will be lb 
lb far mafter of my gridf, as never to difturb you wjth 
it : tho' I fhall wifh to be at all, no longer, than wbilir> 
you fuffer me to be. 

Dear Madam 9 

your mo^ faithful, 

and devoted lervant, 

A. H I L t. 


*MlhASit ^C*^H ft/^rt h/^/^ w*'^^^ >»j >N.** »u^.>K t|/%^if jM^it tU'Ur' tiHiff ril*lirt 
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WH AT fhall I do, my lovdkft, dearf^^ tittrtx tO 
be foi^octon, never to be obtain'd *•• ? What lan- 
guage fhall i find, to reprefent jche (kuation ef « heart ib 
£x'd, yet fb divided i 

ilefpeafu) 
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Rd|>eS&il to your mlU evisn ^h<(q k biit me be uii^ 
hfppyy I have tfied fhe two extremes, of buii(iers, and of 
iolicude. But, flill I faw you, in the midft o£ crowds, 
where nQ^hing in the leaft reieiBhled you i iliU met you 
ip retirisnienit, fo cut off from the furix>vi|iding world, 
t^t icaipe |kq pbje& entered, but the image of your fweeu 

la 4every place you iacerpqie (he fitent influeace e^ a 
form, that was r^ot made 1:0 \^ forgotteo : and it wou'd 
be all ki yain, fhouM I recreat to the world's uano^ 
limits, you wou'd be mtk m^ there, my meditation and 
my profpedt You oqly have engrofs'd my heart -, you 
only n^ft engage my fenfes. 

I hear> at my return, new inftgnc^s of your great 
goodn^, (who never meant to give a pain, yet do it^ 
while you pity)— -Why are you fo fevercly Hind, to fuffinr 
ine to think of £eeing you ? How can I bear die trial of 
fo anxious a delight ? It will be tranfport mixt wjth mi^ 
fery, too touching to be wifely cover'd, and too ferious 
to be fafely hazarded. — If abfence cannot fcrcen me, hpw 
is it p.Qinti^ { %9u'd fuftain the thoufaqd dangers of your 
converfe ?— *when I muft compare my fenfe of what I fee 
and feel in your fociety, with my remembrance that it 
is a blifs, you have forbidden me the greateft claim to ? 

And yet, what eafe, what mitigation, can I hop£ in di- 
ftance ? — On one fide 'tis delpair, and on the other, 
agony. — I know not how I ought to aft. I am unable 
to fupport your prefence, under fenfe of the reftraint you 
bind me to. I am more unable to fupport my life, made 
tafteiefe to iwe tqr yc,ur Jibfcncc, 

What was there^ moft defirable, and moft fauldefs, yet 
moft cold *** ? What cou'd you apprrf>cnd in my folici^ 
tation, that deferv'd a prohibition, of fuch canlequeno^ 

to my felicity ? My paffion was no light eSk6t €f 

foddennefs, or fancy: it had its birth from your expe* 
ri^ncM excellence ; its growth from my refleftion, and 
my judgment. — 1 endeavour'd to fupprefs it, long be- 
fore you bad the Icaft idea of my feeling it ^ becaufe £ 

feaiied 
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feared I cou'd not give you back, that happtn^ I fiiotiM 
have ow*d you : I mean, that lympathetic, infelt hap- 
pinefs, the happinefs of minds : for fortune cannot 
fumifh it. — I therefore had no thought of yours^ unleis 
to have, enlarged it. — That wou'd indeed have been my 
ftudy, and my pride j-^for tho* I ihun all gaycty myfelf^ 
I know you born for (hining. — I made it my entreaty, 
that you wou*d, by proper previous fettlcments, Jiave cut 
off, from my: claim, all right, but to your mind, and 
perfon. There only lay the treafure of my hopes — there 
only, the ambition of my purpofe. 

But I am in the wrong perhaps, to dwell upon this 
fubjeft, fince you wifh me to decline it. — Forgive mc 
the refiftlefs difcompofure — and, may you long live un- 
difturb'd, and happy ! — Permit me, only, to remember^ 
and to love you ; and to carry on, to death, this dear 
unalterable confcioufnefs, of foft relpedful tendernels^ 
fodue, from 

Madam, 

your evcriafting devoted fervant^ 

A. HILL. 
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"-—My Hearths loft wijb ! Mf dear^ wy hv*d *** / 

SURE, fome unlucky fpirit hover*d over and^ifled 
. my pen, when it was capable of giving pain, where 
all the mingled pltafures of this life wou'd be too little to 
exprcfs my wifhes ! Yet, do not fay that I refused — even 
to deftroy your letters. I wou'd deftroy myfelf, to favc 
you from a grief, or pain : and therefore dare not kt 
my fondnefs for thofe facred treafures prevail againft the 

reverence, 
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risrvertifici, and ^^e honour^ '' wliicli ato du^^td tildit'd^aff 
THttterir Yetv tf Acre ever coihe^a d^^ wbdl yod ih{-» 
JSohf6 to di^oilefs oie 6f tivitf' beamk^^ ex-p^ not 1 can 
tfcati 'bm u» the manner which you mentbn. It will bd 
CFueity tnm^ to bid m^ re*de)iyer them. S6 far I cto^ 
and will obey^ fkou^d you eondenm itie to tht? 6rilil^ as 
rather m give up my heavenly mwttk With yoiii^ fpirii, 
in thefe birathio^ ot its angel pwky^ than b^ the caufe^ 
ham^verund^fignedly) of half a moment's apprehenfion^ 
to yoiiF too m&of ds and never td be equals delitaey/ 

. Boat, when you %eak pf having writ your fentinients 
widt too much franknefe : — —with ilich freedom, a& that 
tnaitrhlfils ii& cbaM giv$ no o%her inftance of! Such 
disu'ming woirdi a( once trahfpOFted^ arid aftonifh'd me ! 
1 look'd,-*-and ftarch^d again ; I linjger*d ov«r every 
,dear^ and weli-knowii fyUable. Again^ I weighed, in 
the liifiH parciali and moft ftr<!6dhi*d fignification^ eVery 

meaning of each modeft para^aj^^ And^ finceic 

wa^ itt^ffible to find- the fmaUeft ftiadow of a cauft for 
Hxm enchanting fbori^ in any thin^^u have expre&M^ 
.my^ heacCi thai: catches at the w^al^nh^pe, to fave itfeif 
,&[>m anguiih;, had almoi: flatoer^d me^ mac your divine 
coo^affioa no^ht have meant jbme fenw in my be-^ 
half, which you bttt barely purposM in fwr ieeret bo- 
fom; and then feared^ you had been kind enough, td ble;& 
.me with the fweet confeffion dL 

It woii'd hi to affedt ftupidity^ not to pereeiye I am 
. nciore ble&'d, in this, than you defignM td mafee me« 
The fweet diibrder of your groundleft doub€ half charms 
, me to prefimie, I anj not quifie indifFcrerit to you. And 
.l^f dear$ unineant difcovisiry isbappinef^, above all gratis 
:ttide: and never to ht felt with too mu<:h joy^ nor own'd 
1?vith too much honour. 

..:.Shou'd I ;be thus beyond my apprchenlion - happy, 
,dtou'd fympathy for one, whofe foul was formed to take 
in all your lovelinefe and influence, have mov'd your pity 
to thi3 generous fenfe of what I foffer if divided from you, 
Why^ my fcverely lovely, and too rigid apprehendcr ! 
. Voh. Ih D d why 
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why mUft you not cohfcfs it to me ? Why will you not 
permit me to exped: fome future poflibitity of being 
yours^ in a more dear eng^ement» even than that oft 
friendfliip ? Why will you not remove that dreadful bar» 
of your.detjar'd refolve ? Why am I to be held debarred 
from the delightful blifs of coniecrating the uncertain 
limit of n[iy years to<:ome, tothereipedful tendemefs of 
living but, to fcrve you ? of watching over your wifli'd 
health? of finding mitigation for your griefs, Mrhen 
fometimes unavoidable ? of always heightening your pro- 
posed felicities ? enlivening your retirement with the 
homefelt fweets of converfe ? and partaking your fociety, 
in public pleafures, with a pride and confcioufiiels of 
your Qbferv'd perfedtioos ? receiving, and returning, all 
thofefoftenersof the humane foul, which make life elegant 
and comfortable : and which Heaven enabled us to feel, 
by way of balance for its. fhortnefs, and uncertainty? 

A mind fuperior, as yours is, to all your fex's dangers, 
or their levities, (hou'd alfb be above their doubts, and 
apprehenfions. You cannot be deceived in pafiion. You 
judge,- asnd.realbn, y^ith too guarded an excdfs of caution. 
You know how to diftinguiHi truth from light pretence, 
and infmcerity: and, knowing this, muft know, he 
cannot fail to be unhappy, who is fill'd, as I am, with 
your ipa^e, yet kept diftant by your coldnefe. 

Be then, fo nobly frank, no longer to accule yourielf 
unjuftly — but, in real earneft blefs me, with the hope 
you now but fecm to have permitted me. I cannot think 
of peace, unlefs you favour me.— ---As to regard of for- 
tune, 'tis too poor a thing for paffion:. Yet, fo far is 
outward happinefs concerned in its advantages, that you 
will t^ch me to love riches, from the fplendor they might 
Ihew your beauties in. 

fie;fo Endearingly companionate to bid me entertain 

this hope, and I will lay afide fome purpofes, that elie^ 

will lead me diftant from the power to charm my foul in 

your belov'd fociety.— -So bleffed, I will forget all 

careS) and watch in your angelic eyes^ for that fweet fu- 
ture 
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tare moment, which • can, 'wTiA * you- ^Icafe/ ttiaifyoit^ 
with one dear word of my divine *** v - 

Her then, ever happy, * ' 


^d nu)ft ^^derly. <^ voted ^vai^t, 
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THERE is a beauty inyouirTucfflay's letter, above 
all imitation but your" dwi. " It glows iir every 
paragragli^' with all the warming -influence of. itfr.too 
lovely wricer : yet,* flike her t®o) - camies coWnefrin the 
meaning of eadi frofty fweetnefs. / ■ ! > ? ;! * . * 

Before I thank you for your dear cftecm,-*74ti[rad yetj 
did ev^er Greenland breathe an air; fo^cy, ^as.thait nrord; 
J^eem! — ) for^ve-me, for beginning at jotir pbftfcript. 

What have you written toiiie, my.too.rej^n^d, my 
doubting charmer! that you need to wifhihe .flames. en^* 
riched with ? — ^or, even fuppofe you had bcei> fd 4Jvinely 
tender, what have I ever done, to. meiit .(iKh 4.cnid 

Caution ? ^All chilling as your letters are, I guard 'em 

at my heart. By that alone l^trace thcir/apprehcnfive 
lovelinefs, with* filence, dark. as. the- world's plestfurcs in 
your.abfencei and lacred, .asthe- reviereiiccrriue.tQ your 
accomplifh'd virtues— You, Ma[dam,^d you. Only, flaaH 
command Vm, as you pleafe; -But, while ^fiia-Tarccib 
good to leaW "em in mycirc, J will not p6«: with "ems 
but at the grave.-p-Froin that laft ftagei -i/wxll- again rc^ 
turn 'em you. • • •' - .' : • ^ 

Ascfor myfeffering, 1 ^\mo& wifh it waj'notreaU 
fince you think it worth ypprpity.— ^-I fypuld not give 
yo^ half a minute's pain, for all the, joy and happinefs 
*tis in yoar power to blefs' me wi'tH. — ^^But, for niyfelf, 
l-feel the pangs you have condemned me to, in too fin- 
cere a manner, not xo look for^ aivi refign myfelf to an 

• D d 2 afflidion. 
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fl^aio% I^QuVl iMtC/iPJ /hc»rc if ic were capable vf 
JBjiunnjng- ^ 

If I bajj ncvcjr fccn the dear ***, I too might have rc- 
iblved lilce ber» agaiifft it ijitonc} tdnclernefs. 3ut, both 
in fpirit, and in perfoit, fo6 i^rtrt fomi'd for all rny paf- 
lion ;.tnd I mult have had po foul at all, or felt it chartn'd 
by your iipprcffion.— Had it plcasM his liberal h^» that 
gave yp)i thi$ ini|iutiib|^^cell;eii$:e» that you had thought 
me worth po^'^^ing itt or tb^t I (houM have ken you, 
with un-entering eyes, all taftelels land unmoved, like 
faihionable friends and lovers, yovi Would never have 
been prcfs'd by fuch unwilhM addreflcs _^^ttd I might 
have been el^fy, tho' not. happy* withwt dreaming chef(i 
ws^ fuch a blifs to wiAi for. 

Yop ztn fweetly con^feeniling in ypukr cruelty, wheo 
vou invttt me fo .pt|take, in ^x)minon with -the huppt^ 
Dranches of my family, . the charming pdvilege of k>me^ 
timps fiieing yov. — ^Nb, my top dear miftajcer! your 
liuider jfpirif: wov'd iio( wilh m? fuf:h infufierable torture. 
It wou'd be xhe puniihoient of Plvea, to lift up my eye$ 
ini agony, and tee th(5 heaven I am fl^t out pt, -^ — Live, 

ever undifturb'd, and wafte no thought op ma fie 

ble&M, beyond ail woinankind, as I apa iure, you are 
adorn*d beyond 'cm! — r-Rife, every hour^. if poffiblei 
increafii^ in fdicitiea.-*— I ntvtr "will invade the quiet 
ef your wilh-d enjoyment? *-^BSu?, while I Ipbour to for- 
get myielf, will begyoq allb to fprg^t me. 

It is the mark oi real paffion to give up «U lelf, and 
find i^ happine£^ in that of its cfsar ob;ei£t,-~-In thii 
iharp tryal, I will prove my&lf a lover not unworthy of 
your pity. — I will teach my ftruggling foul the hard fub- 
fniflion to yoqr order: and f^ume? no mor(5 tp ruB^ 
your wifh'd calm of life with any whifperof his fuffcringti 
who mail:, in life, and death, for ever fiiul him^lf, 

' Stjll dearer, and more loved •♦* 
♦ your unchangeably devpted fervant, 

A, HI LL. 
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